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TO THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


BARON of Chudleigh. 


My Lord, 


HAVE found it not more difficult to Tranſlate Virgil, than to 


find ſuch; Patrons as I deſire for my Tranſlation. For though 


England zs not wanting in a Learned Nobility, yet ſuch are my 

'» unhappy Circumſtances, that they have confind me to a narrow 
choice. To the greater part, I have not the Flonour to be known ; 

and to ſome of them T cannot ſhew at preſent, by any publick Af, that grate- 
ful Reſpef# which T ſhall ever bear them in my heart. Tet I have no reaſon 
to complain of Fortune, ' ſince in the midſt of that abundance I could not 
poſſibly have choſen better, than the Worthy Son of ſo Illaſftrious a Father. He 
was the Patron of my | Brew fuhs I Floariſhd in the opinion of the World ; 
though with ſmall advantage to my Fortune, *till he awaken'd the remembrance 
of my Royal Maſter. He was that Pollio, or that Varus, who introduc'd me to 
Auguſtus : And tho he ſoon diſmiſs'd himſelf from State- Affairs, yet in the 


" ſhort time of his Adminiſtration he ſhone ſo powerfully upon me, that like 
- the heat of a Ruſſian-Summer, he ripen'd the Fruits of Poetry in 4 


cold Clymate;, and gave me wherewithal to ſubſiſt at leaſt, in the long 
Winter which ſucceeded. What I now offer to your Lordſhip, is the wretched 
remainder of a ſickly Age, worn out with Study, and oppreſs'd by Fortune : 
without other ſupport than the Conſtancy and Patience of a Chriſtian. Toa, 
my Lord, are yet in the flower of your Youth, and may live to enjoy the 
benefits of the Peace which is promis'd Europe: I can only hear of that 
Bleſſinz : for Tears, and, above all things, want of health, have ſhat me oat 
from ſharing in the happineſs. The Poets, who condemn their Tantalus to 
Hell, had aaded to his Torments,. if they had placd him in Elyſium, which 
is the proper Emblem of my Condition, The Fruit and .the Water may 
reach .my Lips, but cannot enters, And if they cou'd, yet T want a Palate 
as well as & Digeſtion. - But it is ſome kind of pleaſure to me, to prep 
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To the Lord Clifford. 


thoſe whom I reſpeft. + And I am not altogether out of hope, that theſe Pa- 
ſtorals of Virgil may givegour Lordſhip ſome delight, ——_ En- 
gliſh by one, who Jan remembers that Paſſion which inſpir'd*my Author 
when he wrote them.. Theſe were his firſt Eſſay in Poetry, (if the Ceiris 
was not his:) And it was more etcaſable in him to deſcribe Love when he 
was young, than for me to T1 4. him when I am Old. He died at the 
Age of fifty two, and I began this Work in my great ClymaQterique. Bat ha- 


in ED 4 


leſs, co 
fore, eit 
ſion is not void of Errours, yet it comforts me that the faults of others 
are not worth finding. Mine are neither groſs nor frequent, in thoſe Ec- 
logues, wherein my Maſter has rais'd himſelf above that humble Stile in 
whith Paſtoral delights: and which I maſt confeſs is proper to the Educ 
2 tb yy -of Wepherds : for: he foitnd the ſtrewgth of his Genias 

s,- | thd | | 3n_ his youth pre to his Georgics, axd his 


het 1m; Circumſtances, than theſe who have attempred him be- 


' *AEneis. He cou'd not forbear to try his Wings, though his Pinions were 


not harden'd to maintain 4 long laborious flight, Tet ſometimes they bore 
"him to a pitch as lofty, as ever he was able to reach afterwards. But when he 
was admoniſh*d by hi fabjett to deſtond, he cawe down gently dircling in the air, 
and ſinging to tht grditnd. e 4 Lark, melodious itt her mounting, and 
continuing her Song "Fall ſhe alights:; ſtill preparing for a higher flight at 
her next ſally, and tuning her woice to better muſick, The Es the 
Sixth, and the Eighth Paſtorals, are clear Evidences of this trath, In the 
three firſt he contains himſelf within his bounds ; but Adareſſing to Pollio, 
his great Patron, and himſelf no vulgar Poet, he no longer cow'd reſtrain 
the freedom of his Spirit, but began to afſr his Native Charader, which 
is. ſublimity. Putting himſelf under the condut# of the ſame Cumaan 


Sybih,. whom afterwards he gave for a Guide to his Aineas. *Tis true he © 


was fen ible of his own bolineſs;, and we know it by the Paulo Majomn, 


which begins his Fourth Eclogue. He remember a, like young Manlius, 
that he. was forbidden to Engage ;, but what avails an expreſs Commantl to 


a youthful Cour age, which preſages Pittory in the attempt ? Encourag'd with 
_ 5 he NT fa hes in * Sixth, and pwn 3 Pi Phi- 
loſophy. And notwithſtanding that Pho:bus had forewarn?d him of Sing- 
ing Ways, -4s be there confeſſes, yet he prejſum'd that the ſearch of Nature 
was 4s free to him: as to Lucretius, who at his Age explaind it according 
fo the Principles of Epicurus. 1n his Eighth Ecloghe, he has innovated 
nothing ; the former part of it being the Complaint and Deſpair of a for- 
ſaken Lover : the latter, a Charm of an Enchantreſs, to renew a loſt Af- 
fettion. . But the Complaint perhaps, contains ſome Topicks mhich are above 
the Condition of his "Perſons; and our Author ſeems to have made his 
Herdſmen ſomewhat too Learn'd for their Profeſſion : The Charms are alſo 
of the ſame nature, but both were Copied from Theocritus, and had te- 
ceiy/d the applauſe of former Ages in their Original. There is a kind of Ra- 
ſticity in all thoſe pompous Verſes, ſomewhat of « Holiday Shepherd ftrat- 
ting in his Country Buskins. The like may be obſerv'd, both in the Pollio, 
Fe the Silenus ; where the Similitades are drawn from the Woods and 
Meadows, They ſeem to me to repreſent our Poet betwixt a Farmer, and 
4 Cogrtier, -when he left Mantua for Rome, and adreſt himſelf in his beſt 
Habit to appear before his Patron; Somewhat too fine for the place from 
whence he came, and yet retaining part of its fimplicity, In the Ninth 
Paſtoral he Collets ſome Beautiful paſſages which were ſcatter'd in Theo- 


wing per 4 better conſtitution than my Author, I have wrong'd him © 
: bn, or an) Molletn Lavehage. Aud though this Ver- 


a” 


critus, which he cou'd not inſert into any of his former Ecloguggy «nd yet” - 
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was unwilling they ſhou'd be loft, In all the reſt he is equal to his Sicilial | 

; Maſter, = obſerves like him a juſt decoram, both of the Sabjeft, and the | 

| > Perſons. As particularly in the Third Paſtoral ; where one of his Shepherds 
' Meſcribes a Bowl, or Mazer, curiouſly Carvd. ar v 

In Medio duo figna: Conon, 8& quis fuit alter, , 

Deſcripſit radio, totum qui Gentibus orbem. 2 


He remembers only the name of Conon, and forgets the other on ſat put- Ms | 
poſe : (whether he means  Anaximander or Eudoxus T diſpute wy but he . 
was certainly forgotten, to ſhew his Country Swain was no great Scholav. © 
After all, I maſt __ s that the Booriſh Dialef# of Theocritus' has & « 

ſecret charm in it, which the Roman Language cannot imitate, though Vir . | 
_ - gil has drawn it down as low xs poſſibly he coa'd;, as in the Cujum pec 
; and ſome other words, ' for which he was fo unjuſtly blan#d by the bad Cv | 
? = ticks of his Age, who cowd wot ſee the Beanties of that *"mervm\ Rus, ; 
| which the Poet deferib”d in thoſe expreſſions. Bat Theoeritus way juſtly - | Cs , 
be | kb as the Oviginal, without injury ts Virgil, who moaeffly torn | | 
tents himſelf with the frcodd Place, ' and glories only in being the firſt who 
tranſplanted Paſtoral into his own Country ; and brought it there to beat 
as happily as the Cherry-trees which Lucullus broaght from Pontus, © © 

Our own Nation has he ok a third Poet in this kind, not inferiouy to 
the two former. For the Shepherd's Kalendar of Syencer, is not to be 
match'd in any Modern Langaage. Not even by,Taſſo's Amynta, which 
znfinitely tranſcends Guarinis's Paſtor-Fido, as having more of Nature"in 
it, and being almoft wholly clear from the wretched affettation of Learsing. 
T will ſay nothing of the Piſcatory Eclogues, becauſe no modern Latin can 
bear Criticiſm. *Tis no wonder that -rolling down through ſo niary barbs- 
rous Ages, from the Spring of Virgil, ' it bears along with it the filth ani 
4 | . ordares of the Goths and Vandals. Neither will I mention Monſiear Fon- 
2 tinelle, the living Glory of the French. *Tis enough for him to have ex- 

celd his Maſter Lucian, without attempting to on our miſerable Age 
" with that of Virgil, or Theocritus, Let me only ada, for his reputation, 


— 


— — $1 Pergama dextra 
Defendi poſlint, etiam hic defenia fuiſſent, 


Bat Spencer being Maſter of our Northern Dialeft ; and skilld in Chau- 
cer's Engliſh, has ſo exaitly imitated the Doric of Theocritus, that his 
Love is a perfett Image of that Paſſion which God infas'd into both Sexes, 
before it was corrupted with the Knowledge of Arts, and the Ceremonies of 

what we call good Manners. | 
My Lord, I know to whom I dedicate: And cou'd not have been indac'd by 
any motive to put this part of Virgil, or any other, into unlearned Hands. 
Tou have read him with pleaſure, and T dare ſay, with admiration in the 
, | Latine, of which you are a Maſter. You have added to your Nataral En- 
dowments, which without flattery are Eminent, the ſuper ftruftares of Stu- 
on dy, and the knowledge of good Authors. Courage, Probity, and Humanity 
* are inherent in you. Theſe Vertues have ever been habitual to the Ancient 
3 : Hoaſe of Cumberland, from whence you are deſcended, and of which our 
Chronicles make ſo honourable mention in the long Wars betwixt the Ri- 
val Families of York and Lancaſter. Tour Forefathers have aſſerted the 
Party which they choſe *till death, and dy'd for its defence in the Fields of Bate 


| | tel, Tou have beſides the freſh remembrance of your Noble Father ; from 
+ whom you never can degenerate. Nec 
- | . 
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To the Lord Clifford. 


Nec imbellem, feroces 
| Progenerant Aquilam Columbe. 


& &. 


IT need neither praiſe nor incite your Vertne. Ton are acquainted with the 
Roman Hiftory, and know without my information that Patronage and Cli- 
entſhip always deſcended from the Fathers to the Sons; and that the ſame 
Plebeian, Houſes, hed recourſe to the ſame Patrician Line, which had: for- 


. mnerly' protetied them: and follow'd their Principles and Fortunes to the laſt. 


So that 1 am your Lordſbip's by deſcent, and. part of your Inheritance. And 


' the natural inclination, which I have to ſerve you, adds to your paternal 


right, for I was wholly yours from the firſt moment, when I bad the happi- 
neſs and honoar of being known to you. \ Be pleas'd therefore to accept the Ru- 
dime nts of Virgil's Poetry : Conrſely fr gade I confeſs, bat which yet re- 
tains ſome Beauties of the Author, which neither the barbarity of our Lan- 
gieage, nor my unskilfulneſs cou'd ſo mach ſully, bat that they appear ſome- 
times in the dim mirroar which I hold before you. The Sabjet# is not un- 
ſuitable to your Touth, which allows you yet to Love, and. is proper to yoar 
preſent. Scene of Life. Raral Recreations abroad, and Books at home, are 
the innocent Pleaſures of a Man who is early Wiſe; and gives *Fortune no 
more hold of him, than' of neceſſity he med. Tis good, on ſome occaſicns 


It being almoſt morally impoſſible for you to be other than you ave by kind; 


to think beforehand as little as we can ; to enjoy as much of the preſent as - 


will not endanger cur futurity; and to provide oar ſelves 0 the Vertuoſo's 
Saddle, ' which will be. ſure to amble, when the World is apon the hardeſt 


 trott... What 1 humbly offer to your Lordſhip, is of this nature. I wiſb i 


pleaſant, and am ſure "tis innocent. May you ever continue your efteem for 
Virgil ; xd not leſſen.it, for the faults of his Tranſlatour ; who 3s with all 
manner of Reſpett, and ſenſe of Gratitude, * 


/ J My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt Humble, 


and moſt Obedient Servant, 


FOHN DRTDEN. 


LE 


$4 Rees 


F 
on 


"OF 
Pub. Virgilius Maro. 


IRGIL was born at Mantua, which City was built hid 
leſs than Three Hundred Years before Rome ; and was the 


pe 4 1n the firſt CO of Pompey the Great, and Lic, 
5; but fince the Relater of this preſently after contradifts/ himſelf; 


. 


Craſſa 
| Co wears manner of Addreſſing to O#avies,impliesa greater: difference 
of Age than that of Seven Years, as appears by his Firſt Paſtoral, and o+ | 
ther places it is reaſonable to ſet the Date of it ſomething back-. 
ward: And the Writer of his Life having no certain Memorials 'to 


work upon, ſeems to have pitched upon the two: moſt Illuſtrious' Con 
ſuls he could find abour that time, to fignalize the Birth of ſo Eminent 
a Man; But it is beyond all Queſeenn, that he was Born on, or near 


the Fifteenth of Ofober. Which Day was kept Feſtival in honour - 


of his Memory; by the Latiz, as the Birth-Day of Homer was 


by the Greek Poets.* And ſb near a reſemblance there is, betwixt the 


Lives of theſe two:famous Epis Writers, that Virgil ſeems to have'fol- 
low*d the Fortane of the other, as well as the Subje& and manner of 
his Writing. For Homer is faid to have been of very mean--Parents; 
ſuch as got their Bread by Day-labour; ſo is'Yirgil. Homer is ſaid to 
be Baſe Born; ſo is Virgil, . The former to have been born'in the 


open Air, in a_ Ditch; or by the Bank of a River; ſo is the latter, 


There was a Poplar Planted near the place of YVirgiPs Birth, which 
ſuddenly grew up to an unuſual heighth and bulk, and to which the 
Superſtitious Neighbourhood attributed marvellous .Vertue; -- Homer 
had his Poplar. too, as Herodotus relates; which was" viſited with great 
Veneration. - Homer is deſcrib'd by one .of the. Ancients, to have-been 
of a ſlovenly and negleQed Meen and Habit, ſo was Virgil. Both were 
of a. very delicate and ſickly Conſtitution : - Both additted to Travel; 
and the ſtudy of Aſtrology : Both had their Compoſitions uſurp'd by 
others : Both Envy*d and traduec'd during their Lives: We know not 


ſo much as the true Names of either of them with any exaQtneſs: For - 
_ the Criticks are not yet agreed how the word {/Virgil] ſhould be Writ- 


ten; and of Homer's Name there is no certainty at all. - bs. 
.* halt 


os - mw 


Capital of the New Hetraris, as himſelf, no leſs An. | 
tiquary,than Poet,afſures us. His Birth isfaid to have hap- 
$1 


uh 
/ IRE 
ods 
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at Vir | 
: ho pratis'd Phy fic. 


were inclin'd ; not Sk by the Hon of his Mother, and thoſe 


Donatus y the carly indications which. he 
ve of a ſweet Diſpoſition, and Excellent Wir. He-paſſcd the firſt Seven 
cars of his Life at Mantua , not Seventeen, as Scaliger miſcorreQs his 


Author ; for the initi« etatis can hardly be ſuppoſed to extend (o. far. - 


From: thence he' removed to Cremons, a. Noble Rowan Colony, 


_ and afterwards' to Milzn. In all which places he profecuted his 


Studies. with great application; he-read over, all the beſt Latin, 


and Greek Authors, for. which - he. had convenience by the -no re- 
"mote diftance of Marſeiis, that-famous Griek Colony, which main- 


tain'd its Politeneſs, and Purity of Language, in the midſt of all thoſe 
Barbarous Nations amongſt which it was ſeated : And ſome TinGure 


. of the latter ſeems to have deſcended from them down to the: Mo- 


dern French.. He frequented the moſt Eminent Profeſſors of the Epics- 


_ yean Philoſophy, which was then much in vogue, and wilt be always 


in declining and ſickly States. But finding no ſatisfaQtory' Ac- 
count from -his Mafter Syrew, he paſs?d over to the Academick School, 
to which he adher'd the reſt of his Life, and deferv'd; from a great 
Emperour, the Title of the Plato of Poers. He compos'd: at leifure 


hours a great number of Verſes, on various Subje&s ; and deſirous 
rather of a grear, than early Fame, he permitred his Kinſman, and Fel- 
low-ſtudent Yerzs, to derive the Honour of one. of his Tragedies #0 


himſelf, . Glory: negle&ed in proper time and place, returns often 
with Sets Sncons and ſo he found it: For Fars afterwards prov'd- 
a great Inſtrument of his Riſe ; In ſhort, it was-here. that he. form'd 
the Play, and colleQed the Materials of all thoſe excellent Pieces 
which he afterwards finiſh'd, or was forc'd to leave leſs perfe&by his 


| Death, | But whether it were the Unwhotſomneſs of his Native Air, 


| of 
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The fr if Virgil, 


of which he ſomewhere complains, or his too 'great 7" "ROM me 


| b, t-watchings athis Soya which he was always addifted, as Hy- 


tas obſerves ; or poffibly hopes he vv himſelf ] 
he o rebel to. Remove to. the more Southern = 5 uh. "and 
it was hardly poſſible for him not'to take Rowe Me of Jay. Us: ise- 


vident to any one who ſhall caft'an Eye one My : And 
iS xr Frdkay 1 here 


therefore the late French Editor of his W 
aſſerts that he never ſaw Rowe, *rill he tame to Petition for = Be 
ſtate: He gain'd the ww Foy of the Mafter of the Horſe to: "Offix- 
vias, and'Cur'd a great many 'Difeaſes of Horſes, by methods 'thi 
had never heard of: [t fell out,atthe Atr thera very fi oh 
which promiſed great Strength and Speed, was preſetted to '0FWins 
Virgil affurd them, that he came'of a faulty Mare, RF 
Jade, upon'trial'it was found as he had faid ; ; his Je 

r ioht i in ſeveral other inftances, which was the* 
becauſe the Romans knew Teaſt 'of Natural Cau $ of th cap 
tion'in the Workd :' | And thoſe Meteors, andProdigits it the: 
incredible _— to ekpiate, "might eaſily have omnted for; 
by novery found Naturaliſt, iy is nv wonder, wor whit, Fir- 


gil was 10. by 0 great Reputation, as to be at laſt Introduced to Oftavits | 
Z Fimſelf, That Prince was then at" variance with _ Antony, who. 


vex'd him wirh/a"great many Libelling Letters 

him with the baſeneſs of his Pareiitage, avs a of 
Ropemater, arid a Bakty, as Suetonius rel us: OB findir 
had paſſed foexaCt a judginent upon'the Breed of Dogs, and: Horſes 
thought! that' he poſſibly might be able to give him ſore Lip 


which he rex 


cerning his ows, He took him iato his Cloſet, zyhere they'© win 


in private a conſiderable time. -\ Yirgil was a great Mathe 
which, in the ng of thoſe tires, took in Aſtrelogy - : 
be any t n'that Art, which I can hardly believe. if chat be we 
which the In makdes De te Chamtre aſſerts SSafdbity : that fromn the 
Marks on the Body, the Cotifiguration of the Platiets at a Nativity 
may: be gathered, and the Marks might be told by knowing the Ni- 
tivity, never had one of thoſe Artiſts a fairer Opportunity bot ſhew 
his skill, than Virgil now had; for Offevias had Moles upon! Body 
exaQly reſembling the Conſtellation -ealPd Us/s: Major.” ButVirg# 
other helps : The PrediQtions of Cicero, and Catalus, and that Vote of 
the Senate had gone abroad; that no Child Born at Rowe, in the Year 
of his Nativity, ſhouid be bred up 3 becauſe the Seers aſſur'd them that 
an Emperour was Born that Year. Beſides this, Firgs/ had heard of the | 


| Komen and E Fe Nprian Prophecies, ' (which in truth, were no'other but 
a 


the Fewjſb,) that” about that time a great King -was to cofmt-into | 
World. Himſelf takes notice of them, A».6. where he uſes a very 


cant Word, (now in all res rd wg ot in adventny i in another 


«dvextehte Des. bi 
| At his FI vach heady 
Wu” e top uti ro #.og -y | 
hears kim knocking. at his ſeven-fold Gates = 


Every one knows whencetlils was taken It wis ratficr a miſtake; thath 


impiey in Yirgil, to apply theſt Propheſies to the Perſon bf Off evius, i. 


ga uſual piece of flartery: for near a Hundted Years together; to ats 
theni to their _—_— and on ore Meh. "VI the whole 
matter, 
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The Life of Virgil. 


th 


matter, it is very probable, that Virgil PrediQted to him the Empire 


F 


at this time. And it will appear yet the more, if we conſider that he 


: X - L q oC 


- aſſures him of. his being receiv*d into the Number of the Gods, in his 


Firſt Paſftors!, long before the > oO to paſs; which PrediQton 
ſeems grounded: upon his former Miftake. This was a ſecret, nor to 
be divulg'd at that-time, and therefore it is no wonder that the flight 
Story in Donatus was given abroad to palliate the matter. But certain 


it is, that OZevias dilmiſſed him with great Marks of eſteem, and 


earneſtly recommended the ProteCtion of gs Afﬀairs to Polio, then 
Lieutenant of theC#/- Alpine Gaule,where Virgil's yy '7 5s th his Pol- 
lio from a mean Original, . became one of the moſt Conſi le Perſons 


_ of his time: A good General, Orator, States-man, Hiſtorian, Poet, 


and Favourer of Learned Men ; above all, he was a Man of Hoxoar in 
thole critical times : He had join'd with Ofavies, and Antony, in re- 
venging the Bacbarous Aſſaſſination of Julins Ceſar : When they rwo 
were at variance, he would neither follow Antozy, whoſe courſes he de- 
teſted, nor join with OFavivs againſt him, out of a. grateful Senſe of 
ſdme-former Obligations. p 62s 6 who thought it his intereſt to ob- 
lige Men of Principles, notwithſtanding this, receiv?d him afterwards 
into Favour, and promoted him to the higheſt Honours. And thus much 
I thought fit' to.lay of Polio, becauſe he was one of o__ greateſt 
Friends.  Beiog'therefore eas'd of Domeſtick cares, he purſues his Jour- 


_ ney. to. Naples: The Charming ſituation of that Place; and view: of 


the beauriful Yi4/a's of the Roman Nobility, equalling the Magnificence 
of the greateſt Kings ; the Neighbourhood of the Baie, whither the 
Sick reſorted for recovery, and the States-man when he was Polirickly 
Sick ; whither the-wanton weat for Pleaſure, and witty.Men for good 
Company ; the wholeſomneſs of- the Air, and improving Conver/ation, 
the beſt Air of all, contributed not only to the re-eſtabliſhing his Health; 
but. to the forming of his Style, and rendring- him Maſter of that 
happy turn. of Verſe, in which. he. much ſurpaſſes all the | Latins, 
and.in_a.leſs I Van Mg Language, equals even Homer himſelf. He 
propos'd to uſe his Talent in Poetry, only for Scaffolding to Build a con- 
vement Fortune, that he' might Proſecute with leſs interruption, thoſe: 


Nobler Studies. to which his . cleyated-Genius led him, and which he: _ 
"5 | 


deſcribes in theſe admirable Lines. _ 


' Me wer primian dulces ante onnia Maſe 
Qaarum ſacrs fero ingenti perculſus amore, 
Accipiant, celiq, vias,. & ſidera monſtrent, 


efettus Solis varios, Luneq,; labores : . 
Unde tremor terris, &C. "15317 


'But the current. of that Martial Age, by ſome ſtrange Antiperiſtaſs 
drove ſo- violently towards Poetry, that he was at left .carried down 
with the ſtream. For not only the Young Nobility, but O#avias,and Pol- 


lio, Cicero in his Old Age, Julias Ceſar, and the Stoical Brutas, a little be-' 
fore, would needs be tampering with the Muſes ; the two latter had taken 


gras care to have their Poems curiouſly.bound, and lodgd in the moſt 
mous Libraries ; but neither the Sacredneſs of thoſe places,nor the great- 
neſs of their. Names, cou'd preſerve ill Poetry. Quitting therefore the 
Study of the Law, after having pleaded bur one- Cauſe withindifferent 


Succeſs, he reſolvd-to /puſh his Fortune: this way, which he ſeems to 


have diſcontinwd for ſome time, and that may: be: the reaſon why the 
| | MEN ; Calex 
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Calex, his firſt Paſtoral, now extant, has-little beſides: the novelty of L RT 
the Subje&, and the Moral of the Fable, which contains an' exhorta- 2 | | 
tion to gratitude, tq recomend it ; had it been as. correQ as his" other 

: | Pieces, nothing more .proper and pertinent cou'd have at that time bin 
addrefſed to the Young Ofavizs, for. the Year in which he Preſented it 
probably at the Baie, ſeems to -be the. very ſame, in which that Prince 

_ conſented (tho with ſeeming reluQtance) to the Death of Cicero,-'under 
— whoſe Conſulſhip he was Born, the - preſerver: of his Life, and chief | «, 
inftrument of his advancement. There is no reaſon to queſtion its be- | SE 4; 
ing genuine, as the late French Editor does ;. its meanels, in compari- 
Jon of Virgil other Works, (which is that-Writers' only Obje&ion) | 
"  confutes himſelf: For. Mertia,, who certamly ſaw: the true Copy, © : 
ſpeaks of it with contempt; and yet that Paſtoral- equals, at leaſt, 2 fl 
the addreſs to the Dauphin which is prefix'd to.the late Edition, O#4- 
| vins, to unbend his mind from application: to publick buſineſs, took 
frequent turns'to Baie, and Sicily; where he compos#d his Poem calPd {2 
Sicelidey, which Firgil ſeems to allude to, in the Paſtoral beginning Sz- ; 
celides Maſe; this gave him opportunity of refreſhing that Princes Me- £5 
mory. of him, and about that time he wrote his na. Soon after he wo is 
ſeems to have made a Voyage to Athens, and at his return preſented his EY 
Ceiris, a more elaborate Piece, to the Noble and Eloquent Meſſals. "The | Op? 
forementioned Author groundleſly taxes this as ſuppoſititious : :For be- 
ſides other Critical marks,there are no leſs than Fifty, or Sixty Verſes, al- 
terdindeed and poliſh'd, which he inſerted in the Paforals, accordin 


| his faſhion :.. and from thence they were called Eclogues, 'or Selet# Bur 
_ lics: We thought fit touſe a Title more intelligible, thereaſon of the 


other being ceas'd ; and we are.ſupported by YirgiPs own authority, 
who expreſly calls them Carmine Paftortm. The French Editor is again 
miſtaken, in aſſerting, that the Cezris is borrow?d from the Ninth of 
Ovid's Metamorphoſis ; he might have more reaſonably conje&tur?d it, to 
be.taken from Parthenivs, the Greek. Poet, from whom Ovid borrow*d 

.A great part of his Work. But it is indeed taken from neither, but 

from that Learn'd; unfortunate Poet Apollonius Rhodius, to whom Vir- _ 
gil is more indebted, than to any other Greek Writer, excepting Homer. 

The Reader will be fatisfied of this; if he conſult that Author in his I 
own Language, for the Tranſlation is a great deal more obſcure than | , 
: the Original, Cobh. SODA TLNEDS 

: | - Whilſt Yirgi/ thus enjoy?d the ſweets of a Learn'd Privacy, the 
4 | Troubles of 1:aly cut off his little Subſiftance ; but by a ſtrangeturn of 


3 Human Afairs,' which ought to keep good Men from ever deſpairing ; 

4 the loſs of his Eſtate prov*d the. effeftual way: of making his Fortune. ' a6. 

; | The occafion of it was this ; Ofavies, as himſelf relates, when he was | : 
4 but Ninetten Years of Ape, by a Maſterly ſtroke of Policy, had gain'd | 

1 the Veteran Legions into his Service, (and by that ſtep, out-witted ; | 


| all the Republican Senate :) They grew now very clamorous for their 
; Pay: The Treaſury being Exhauſted, he was for&@d to make Afſign- 
ments upon Land, and none but in 1td-it {elf would content them. 
He pitch'd upon Cremons as the moſt diſtant from Rome; but that 
not ſuffiſing, - he afterwards threw .in : part of * the ' Stare of Martin. 
Cremons was a Rich and noble Colony, ſetled- a little before 'the In- 
vaſion of Hannibal. During that Tedious and Bloody War, they had 
done ſeveral important Services to the Common-Wealth. And wn 
* Eighteen other Colonies, pleading Poverty and Depopulation, refus' 
to contribute Money,'or to raiſe Recruits; they of Crembns voluntarily 
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paid a double Quota of bath : But paſt Services are a fruitleſs Plea; 
Civil Wars are; one continued AQ of Ingratitude :- In vain did the 
Miſerable Mothers, with-their famiſhing Infants in their Arms, fill the 
Streets, with their Numbers, Jod the Air with Lamentations; the Cra- 
_ ving Legions: were 0 be fatisfi?d at_any rate. Virgil, involv'd in the 
. common Calamity, had.recourſe.to his old Patron Polko, 'but he was, 
at this time, under a, Cloud 3 however, compaſſionating 1o worthy a 
Man, not of a make to-ftruggle thro? the World, he-did-whathe could, 
and recommended ;him ito Mecenas, with whom 'he {till kept a private 
Correſpondence. 'The Name of this great Man being much better 
known than one part .af his CharaQter,, the Reader, I. preſume, will 
not be difpleas'd if I ſupply-it in this place. | ; 
Tho? he was':of as' deep Reach, and eafie diſpatch of Buſi- 
neſs as any in his.time, yet be deſignedly liv*d beneath his true Cha- 
rafter. Men had oftentimes medled  1n Publick Afairs, that they 
- Might have more ability to furniſh for their Pleafures : Mecepas, by 
the honeſteſt Hypocrific that ever was, pretended to a Life of Pleaſure, 
that he might render more effeQtual Service to his Maſter. He. feed 
wholly to amuſe himſelf with the Diverſions of. the Town, but-un- 


der that Mask he was the greateſt Miniſter of his Age. He would be 


carried in acareleſs, effeminate poſture rhro?” the Streets in his Chair, 
even tothe degree of a Proverb, and yet there was not a Cabal of ll 
diſpos'd Perſons which he had not early notice 'of ; and that too in a 
- City as large as London and Paris, and perhaps two or three more of 
the moſt populous put together. No Man better underftood thar 
Art {0 kf $a to.the Great ; the Art of declining Exvy : Being but 
of a Gentleman's Family, not Patrician, he would not provoke the No- 


| bility by accepting invidious Honours ; but wiſely fatisf*d himſelf that . 


he had the Exr ot Angaftes, and the Secret of the Empire. He ſeems to 
have committed but one great Fault, which was the truſting a Secret of 
high Conſequence to his Wife; but his Maſter, rw Uxorious 
himſelf, made his own Frailty more excufable, by generoully forgiving 
that of his Favourite. He kept in all his Greatneſs exa& meaſures 
with his Friends ; and chuſing them wiſely, found, by Experience, that 
good Senſe and Gratitude are almoſt inſeparable, This appears*in Yir- 
gil and Horace; the former, beſides the Honour he did him to all Poſte- 
rity, return'd his Liberalities at his Death: The other, whom Me- 
cenas recommended with his laſt Breath, was too generous to ſtay 
behind, and enjoy the Favour of Auguſtus: He only defir'd a place jn 
his Tomb, and to mingle his Aſhes with thoſe of his deceaſed Bene- 
factor. But this was - Seventeen - Hundred Years ago. Viretl, thus 
powerfully ſupported, thought it mean to Petition for himſelf alone, bur 
reſolutely ſolicits the Cauſe of his whole Country, and ſeems, at firſt, 
to have met with ſome Encouragement : But the matter cooling, he 
was forc'd to ſit down. contented with the Grant of his own Eſtate, 
He goes therefore to Manta, produces his Warrant to a Captain of 
| Foot, whom. he found in his Houſe; - Arrius who had'eleven Points of 
the. Law , and fierce of the Services he had rendred to Of#s- 
wigs, was ſo far from yielding Poſſeſſion, that words growing berwixt 


them, he wounded him dangerouſly, forc'd him to fly, and at laft. to 


iwim the River Mxcias to ſave his Life. Virgil, who us'd'to'fay, thar 
no Virtue was fo neceſſary as Patience, was fore'd to drag a fick Body 
| half the length of 1z«h, back again to Rowe, and by the way, probab- 
ly, compos'd his Ninth Paſtoral, which may ſeem: to- have been 
made 
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The Life of Virgil. - 
3 made up in haſte out ofthe Fragments of ſome other pieces ; and natural- PRC 
2 ly enough repreſents the diſorder of the Poets Mind, by its disjointed IS ef 
L Faſhion, tho? there be another Reaſon to-be given elſewhere of its wanit ER | | 
; of Connexion. He handſomly ſtates his-Cafe in that Poem, and with | | 
the pardonable.Reſentments of Tttjur'd Tanocence;. not. only claims O- | RE 
#avias's Promiſe, but hints to him the uncertainty of Human'Great- DE Ts 
; - neſs and Glory: All was taken in good part by that Wiſe Prince: , 
\ At laſt effeQtual Orders were given: About this rime, he Com» Es 
b pos'd that admirable Poem, which is fet firſt, our of reſpeQ ro Co | Ee a 
L ſar ; for he does not ſeem either to have had leifure, or ro have been | | On Eco 
- 2 in the Humour of making fo fokmn an Acknowldgniear, *till hewas ? RY” | 
[. | pollefs'd of the Benefit. And now he was in fo great Repitta- 
7 tion and Intereſt, that he refolyed to give up his Land-to his P4- 
: rents, and himſelf ro the Court. His Paſtorak wete in ſuch E- 
Z ; ſteem, that Pollio, now apain in high Fayour with Czſar, defir'd hin 
5 to reduce them into a Volume. ' Some Modern Writer, that has '4 
j conſtant flux of Verſe, would ftand amaz*d how Firg:/ could oy 
three whole Years in reviſing five or fix hundred Verſes, molt of 
which, probably, were made fome time before ;. but there is more 
reaſon to wonder how he could do it ſo foon in ſuch PerfeCtion. A_. 
| courſe Stone is preſently faſhion'd; but a Diamond, of not many Ka- | | 
7 : rats, is many Weeks in Cutting, and in Poliſhing many more. He x | 
? = who put Yiyg# upon this, had a Politick good end in it. - = "0D ES 
: The continu'd Civil Wars had laid 1:4 almoſt waſte ; cheGround was * | 
5 Uncultivated and Unſtock'd ; tipon which enſu'd fuch a. Famine, and 
. Inſurre&ion, that Czſer hardly ſcap'd being Ston'd at Rome ; his. Arms 
F bition being look*d upon by all Patties as the principal occafiohi of its 
1 He ſet himſelf therefore with great Induſtry. to promote Country-I- 
: ovements ; and Yirgil was ſerviceable to his Deſign, as the good keep- 
Fj er of the Bees, Georg. 4. End oe ne Rt | = ; 
3 Tinnithſque cie, & matris quate cymbal circum, 
: Ipſe conſident = : 
|. That Emperour afterwards thought it thatter worthy a publick In- 
{ . - ſcription DW on : 
Þ Reatit ciiltus Agris © | £ : 
% Which ſeerns to be the motive that Iriduced: Macz2#4s, to pit kg 
3 oft Writing his Georgics, or Books of Husbandry : A deſign as tiew in - 
i Latin Verſe, as Paſtocals, before Firgi! were in Italy; which Work 
3 took up Seven of the moſt vigorous Years of his Life ; for he was 
2 now at leaft Thirty four Years of Age; and here Yirgil ſhines in his DO. | | 
: Meridian. A great .part of this Work ſeems t6 have .been rough- | 2 
; drawn before he left Manrza, for 41 Ancient Writer has obſerv*d that | 
the Rules of Husbandry laid down in it, are better Calculated for the 
& Soil of Mantua, ;thati for the mote Sunny Climare of Naples ; neat | | 
A ns which place, and in Sicily, he Rniſh'd' it. Bur left his Genius ſhould | 
be depreſſed by apprehenfiotis of want, he had a Eftate fetrled TI. 


upon him, and a Houſe in the Pleaſanteſt part of Rome ; the Principal 
Furniture of which was a well-clioſen Library, which ſtood opeit to 
alt comers of Learning and Merit ; and what recomitiended the fitua- 
tion of it moſt, was the Neighbourhood of his Mecenas ; and on 

: 9 . Ee 
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he cou'd either viſit. Rome, or_return to his Privacy at Naples, thro? a 
Pleaſant Rode adorn'd on each fide with pieces of Antiquity, of which he 
was ſo great a Lover, and inthe intervals of them, ſeem'd almoſt one 
continu'd Street of three days Journey. *'- ©: nt GO 
. Ceſar having now Vanquiſh'd: Sext#s Pompeins, a Spring-tide of 
Proſperities breaking in upon him, before he was ready to receive them 
as he ought, fell fick of the Imperial Evil, the deſire of being thought 
ſomething more than Man. Ambition is an infinite Folly: When it has 
attain'd to the. utmoſt pitch of Himane Greatneſs, it foon falls to ma- 
king pretenſions upon Heaven. The crafty Livie would needs be 
drawn in the Habit of a Przefteſſe by the Shrine of the new God : And 
this became a Faſhion not to be diſpens'd with amongſt the Ladies : 
The Devotion was wondrous great amongſt the Romans, for it 
was their Intereſt, and, which ſometimes avails more, it was the 
Mode. Virgil, tho? he deſpis'd the Heathen Superſtitions, and is fo 
bold as to call Saturn and Janus, by no better a Name than that of 
Old: Men, and might deſerve the Title of Sabverter of Superſtitions, 
as well as Yarro, thought fit. to follow the Maxim of Plato his 
Maſter ; that every. one ſhould ſerve the Gods after the Uſage of 
his own Country, and-therefote was not the laſt to preſent his Incenſe, 
which. was of too Rich a Compoſition for ſach an Altar : And by 
his Addreſs to Ceſar. on this occaſion, made an unbappy Preecdent to 
Lacan and other Poets. which came after him, Geor. 1. and 3. And 
this Poem being now in great forwardneſs, Czſar, who in imitation of 
his. Predeceſſor Falzus, never intermitted his Studies in the Catip, 
and much leſs in other places, refreſhing himſelf by a ſhort ſtay in a 
pleaſant Village of Campaniz, would. needs be entertained with the 
rehearſal of ſome part of it. Yergil recited with a marvellous Grace, 
and ſweet Accent of Voice, but: his Lungs failing him, Mecenas him- 
ſelf ſupplied his place for what remained. Such a piece of condecenſion 
wou'd now be very ſurprizing, but it was'no more than cuſtomary a- 
mongſt Friends, when Learning. paſs'd for Quality.  Lelias, the ſe 
cond Man of Rome in his time, had done as much for that. Poet, out 
of whoſe Droſs he would ſometimes pick Gold; as himſelf ſaid, when 
one found him reading Ezzias : the like he did by ſome Verſes of 
. Varro, and Pacavias, Lucretias, and Cicero, which he inſerted into his 
_ Works,) But Learned Men then liv'd eaſy and familiarly with the 
great: Auguſtus himſelf would ſometimes fit down. betwixt YVzrgil and 
Horace, and ſay jeaſtingly, that he {ate betwixt Sighing and Tears, allu- 
ding to theAſthma of one, and Rheumatick Eyes of the other ; he would 
frequently Correſpond with them, and never leave a Letter of theirs un- 
anſwered : Nor were they under the conſtraint of formal Superſcriptions 
in the beginning, nor of violent Superlatives at the cloſe of their Let- 
ter: The invention of theſe is a Modern Refinement. I» which this 
may be remarked, in paſſing, that (humble Servant) is reſpedt, but (Friend) 
an affront, which notwithſtanding implies the former, and a great deal more, 
- Nor does true Greatneſs loſe by ſuch Familiarity; and thoſe who 
have it not, as Mecenes and Polio had, are not to . be accounted: 
Proud, but rather very Diſcreet, in their Reſerves. Some Play-houſe 
Beauties do wiſely to be ſeen At a diſtance, and to have the Lamps 
. twinckle betwixt them _and the SpeCtators.., . " ; 
But now C2ſar, who tho? he were none of the greateſt Souldiers, 
was certainly the greateſt Traveller, of a Prince, that had ever 
| been 
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* » he cou'd either viſit-Rome, or return to his Privacy at Naples, thro? a 
Pleaſant Rode adorn'd on each fide with pieces of Antiquity, of which he 
was ſo great a Lover, and in the intervals of them, tleem'd almoſt one 
continu'd Street of three days Journey. eas 
Ceſar having now Vanquiſh'd Sextus Pompeins, a Spring-tide of 
Proſperities breaking in upon him, before he was ready to receive them 

| as he ought, fell fick of the Imperial Evil, the deſire of being thought 
. ſomething more than Man. - Ambition is an infinite Folly: When it has 
-E attain'd to*the utmoſt pitch of Humane Greatneſs, it ſoon falls to ma- 
king prerenſions upon "Heaven. The crafty Livia would needs be 
drawn in the Habit of a Prieſteſſe by the Shrine of the new God : And 
this became a Faſhion not to be diſpens'd with amongſt the Ladies : 
The Devotion was wondrous great - among{t the Romans, for it 
was their Intereſt, and, which ſometimes avails more, it was the 
Mode. Pirgil, tho' he deſpis'd the Heathen Superſtitions, and is fo 
bold as to call Saturn and Janus, by no better a Name than that of 
'0!d Men, and might deſerve the Title of Subverter of Superſtitions, 
as well as Yarro, thought fit to follow the Maxim of Plato his 
Maſter ; that every. one ſhould ſerve the Gods after the Uſage of 
- his own Country, and therefore was not the laſt to preſent his Incenſe, 
' which! was of too- Rich a Compoſition for ſach an Altar; And: by 
his Addreſs to Ceſar on this occaſion, made an unbappy Precedent to 
Lacan and other Poets which came after him, Geor. 1. and 3. And 
this Poem being now in great forwardneſs, Cz/ar, who in imitation of 
his Predeceſſor Julius, never intermitted his - Studies in the Catap, 
and much leſs in other places, refreſhing himſelf by a ſhort ſtay in a 
pleaſant Village of Campania, would needs be entertained with the 
rehearſal of ſome part of it. Virgil recited with a marvellous Grace, 
and ſweet Accent of Voice, but his Lungs failing him, Mecenas him- 
ſelf ſupplied his place for what remained. Such a piece of condecenſion 
wou'd now be very ſurprizing, but it was no more than cuſtomary a- 
mongſt Friends, when Learning paſs'd for Qality. Lelias, the ſe- 
cond Man of Rome in his time, had done as much for that Poet, out 
of whoſe Droſs he would ſometimes pick Gold; as himſelf ſaid, when 
one found him reading Emznias : (the like.he did by ſome Verſes of 
Varro, and Pacuvins, Lucretias, and Cicero, which he inſerted "to his 
Works.) But Learned Men then liv*d eafy*and familiarly with the 
oreat.: Auguſias himſelf would ſometimes fit down betwixt Virgil and 
Horace, and ſay jeaſtingly, thathe fate betwixt Sighing and Tears, allu- 
ding to theAſthma of one, and Rheumacick Eyes of the other ; he would 
frequently Correſpond with them, and.never leave a Letter of theirs un- 
anſwered : Nor were they-under the conſtraint of formal Superſcriptions 
in the beginning, nor of violent Superlatives at the cloſe of their Let- 
ter: The invention of theſe is a Modern Refinement. I» which this 
may be remarked, in paſſing, that (humble Servant) is reſpe, but (Friend) 
an affront, which notwithſtanding implies the former, and a great deal more, 
Nor does true Greatneſs loſe by fuch Familiarity; and thoſe who 
have it not, as. Mecenas and Pollio had, are not to be accounted 
Proud, but rather very Diſcreet, in their Reſerves. Some Play-houſe 
Beauties do wiſely to be ſeen at a diſtance, and to have the Lamps 
twinckle betwixt them and the SpeCtators, * 
But now C2/ar, who tho? he were none of the greateſt Souldiers, 
_ was. certainly-.the greateſt Traveller, of a Prince, that had ever 
| been 
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around: ire to. the aoniſhmeor of his Souldies: . u 
ters . this, to Aineas..: eh OR 6. 7 It 
. +; Lietaſque gyomant bud: rempors flaymus, He NO #463 UB 2. 

Ic i is Grange thae-the "Commentators: have not mhkew notice of E fie | 
< Thus the ill Omen which bappen'd a little before the Batrel'of 7 Me 
- z27en, when- ſome of the CenturionsLances- took:Fire miraculouſly;*is *® 
p, "_ hinted. in.the like accident. which befel Aceftes, before' the Ns 7 of : 
- 7 the Trojan Fleet. in Sicily. The: Reader willeafily. find many.more fuck . 
7 aſtances...Jn-other:V riters there is often well "cones puree; mn 
= Figs 6 .conceal'd- Lear 7" OE! [0 
: filence of ſome ins Ferns noleſs wo th 
J He FAY s $ ofing of ogg qua ay | | 
: Ca le Enemy of We N Caſati, 3-n0r coule qpiges” ntior 
5 ng dents S153. fools that Digs x Phe SEP : 
: as he was avery ſevere Cinfoes: = [Nor would: 


| | :Calion.4 ing him-came full in his 
: way,; when he ſpeaks of Catiline 3 becauſe he afterwards approv'd the' 
Z Murder of Ceſar, tho? the Plotters -were'too wary-to truſt the Oritor 
| with their Deſign. - Some other Poets knew-thewkrt of Speakin well; 
5 | = < es gs BY cyond this, knew-the admirable Secret of being elpquently 
tloever was moſt curious-in Fabius Pitfor, Cato the Elder, : 
Far aro, inthe 2 rien Antiquities, in, the Form of Sacrifice, intheSo- — | 0 
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"The Life of Virgil. 


lain of __ Peace and War; ' is preferv'd'1 in this "on Rome 
Is, MA round, afid foaiing: mn rr pad Anſ all this hexdoes 


bong rok The fixtts ſents one of the Amr the =D 


ong .cntreaty, and ſometimes threats of Aug #ftus, he 'was at 


Doach: .That'of Marcellus, whom Ceſar deſign?d for his Succeffor, ha 

_ per'dallittle before this Recital *#irgs ittherefore with his uſual dexteri- 

ty, inſerted his-Funeral Panegyrick: AT etORs admirable Lines, beginning, 
O. nate, ingentem lactum ne quare tuorum, &Cc. 

His Mother, the Excellent Of#avia;" the beſt Wi of the worſt Hashand 

that ever was, to.'divert her Grief,-would'be oft > Auditory.” "The Poet 


powders 4 10:recits:| This feltoue about four Years before his own. 


artificially deferr'd rhe naming Ma#ce/fes, "till their Paſſions were rais'd- 


to the hi *heſt; but. themention of ir put both' Her and: Augaftas into 
| ſuch a Paſſion of weeping, that ey commanded himto proceed no fur- 
ther; Firgil anſvert{;og chat hee had already ended that Paſſage. , Some 
relate, ,chat O#evis fainted away'3 but: afteryattls es preſented the Po- 
et.with two Thouſand one Hundred Pounds, odd Money ; a round Sum 
for Twenty Seven Verſes. {Another Writer lays, ' tharwith a bi: th 
Magoificence, ſhe-order'dhim Mafſy Plate, unwe igh'd,toa great y 
 And,now he took upa. Reſolution of "Fravelling into Green, there-ro 
ſer the laſt Hand to this Work: to-devotehe reſt of his Lifeto 


Philoſophy, which had been always: his princip "Paſſion. [He juftly 
thought it a fooliſh Vigure: A grave Man to'be over-taken by Death, 
he was wei >a4 of Words, and meafuri Verſes; 


unleſs Neceflity ſhould conſtrain: it, from whichhe was welb-ſceur'd by 
the-liberality: of thatLearned Age,» But he was not aware, that whijit 
he allotted three. Years for the Revi ing © of his Poem, he drew Bills upon 
a s ſelig Bank ::For: vet wording" Aus weuftus at Athens, he+thought 

himſelfoblig?d to waitupon him into zaly, but being defirous to'ſeeall 
he could of the Greek Antiquities, he fell into a la ing 'Dfſtemper 
at Megar;" this,negleQed ar firſt, proy?d Mortal. The agitationof the 
 Veſlel, for it was now Autamn, ncar the time of his Birth, brought him 


{olow, that he could Do mage ifs. - In his Sickneſs he frequent- 
ly, and with greatim 4 vari r/ his Scrutore, that he WY; 
n-his. fines, but Augefas interpofing by his Royal Authority, 


made his laſt Wil, of hich. Gmeching ſhall be-faid afterwards. And 
conſidering probably how much'Homer had been disfigur'd by the Ar- 
- EU:6a0 Compilers of his Works, oblig'd Tucca and Farix to add nothing 
nor ſo much-asfill up the Breaks he Cleft i in his Poem. He order?d her 
his Bones oma becatried to Naples, in which-place he had 1 paſs. the 
lepart of his Life. Augsſa5,not only.as Executor Mciens 
but accordingto the. Duty of the Pont, Max, when a Funeral tha 7 din 
his Family YE care himſelf. to ſee: the WillpunQually executed: He 


. went out of the World wi ral that calmneſs of Mind with which the 


: Ancient Writer of his Life f $ he: came into-it.” *Making 'the- Silcrip- 
tion of his Monumegt himſelf-; for he began andended his Poctical 
poſitions with an, Epiteph. And this-he made exatly + according to to 
Law of his Maſter Plato on ſuch occaſions, without! -eftoftaraton 
_ T ſang Flocks, Tillage, Heroes; Mantua gwve | ' 
. Me Le Hrawlafew Dowd; Neptes 4 7 3s 8B 
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 #eid 6. inthat place where every 
dogged Silence of Ajax his Ghoft, to that'of Dido ; tho? that be no yery 


The Life of Ning. 


A ſhort Account of his Perſon, Manners and Fortune.” | 


HE was of a very ſwarthy Complexion, which might p $46: 7"<B 


the Southern 'ExtraQtion of OR yoo allen wy /wide-{houlder'd, 

1 tho fcrib'd_ himſelf under the-Character 

of Muſes, whom! he calls the beſt of Poets, non 1 
1 enn—nm__— Media 1am plurimd tarbs OO OS 


* dy * w.. »% Mau " 


#3 


: 4 
;*4, . FSA; 
. + . + 5» 


was frequent! 
People crouded t6 ſee him, he would: if © 


_ Ta the Georghes he ippropriate e of it to the Females. He makes 


wy © * 
=. 


F100; fo 


RS : However let the fatal Beauty 0, &c. es L, ; mo bs : 

| Virgil is fo far from this complatiant Humour, that his Hero? fallsin- 

_ toanunmanly and ill-rim'd deliberation, whether he ſhould not kill her 
ina Church; which direQly contraditts what Deiphobus Gays of her, A 


body tells the truth. He transfers the 


natural Charafter to an injur'd Lover, or a Worman?s He brings in the 
Trojan Matrons ſetting their-own Fleet on Fire ; and running after: 
wards, like Witches on their 'Sabbat, into the Woods. He beftaws in- 
deed ſome Ornaments upon the CharaRer 'of Camills; but ſoon abates 
his Favour, by calling her elpera & horrenda Virgo * He places her in the 
Front of the line for an ill' Omen of the Battel, as one of the Ancients has 
obſerv'd ; (we. may obſerye,on this occaſion, it is an Art peculiar to Vir- 


$7, rointimate the Event by ſome preceding Accident.) He hardly ever 


deſcribes the riſing ofthe Sun, bur with forme circumſtance whith fore- 

fignifies the Fortune of the Day; Por inſtance, whe £ezs leaves Afriee 
and Queen Dido, he thus deſcribes the fatal Morning: es BEE 
Tithoni croceum linguens' Auroracabile. CEINE 

[And for the Remark, we ftand indebted'to the curious Pencil of Polljo.] 

The Moarning Fields (/Eneid.6.) are crowded with Ladies of a loſt Repu- 

| | tation : 
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"The Life of Virgit: - 


tation: Hardly HT gets imionwes, and-that is Centus, for a ve- 
a ieha Reaſon. EZ; wept his 202; is "nw ay and ungovernable,.and 
an \ ons 5, £00 the fair Lavinis is diſobedient.to the Oracle, 
behav'd _ ſelf with great Wiſdomin her Regencyduring the minority 
of her Son: So that 341 Poet has done. her Wrong, .and it reflefts on 
her Poſterity. His Goddeſſes. make.as ill a, Figure; Jae is always in 
Rk the Fury of Heaven :., Yenus.grows ſounreaſonably ir 
dent, as to A's her to forge Arms-for. her Baſtard Son; which 


As 
wh 


were gh to provoke.one of a. more-Phlegmatick Temper than Yat- 
. £4 Was. 


NES AALIgng all this raillery of Vir yh he was certainly 
of a olition, and. hasde ib'd 
inthe oo of ft.ove” ; but 


*d his. natural Jnclinations by 


the help of Philoſo ophy.; andrefin'd it into Friendſhip, to which he was 


extreamly ſenſible. e Reader will.admit of or reject. the following 

ConjeQure, with the free leave of the Writer, who,will be equally pleasd 
either way. Virgil had too Oe Meet: an Opinion of the Influence of the Hea- 

venly'Bo ies : An Ancient 

 ofirgo,with whichNativi ity perhaps be pleas'd himſland would. EXEM- 


plific her YVerraes in his Life, Perhaps it was thence.that heitook hisN __ 


of Virgttand Parthenias, which does not neceſſarily. ſignifie Baſe-born, Do- 
vatus, and Servias,” very good Grammarians, givea-quite contrary.ſenſe 
of it. He! ſeems to make alluſion to this. Original of BDooont in My 
ES 7 gon me Lempore dulcis altbat, 
art Yo 


And this hy, ſeive to iPuſtrate his Complement to. coin which 


he invites him into his own Conſte] ation, \ 11 £2kaba 
. Where, in the void of Heaven, « place is free, _ 
 Betwixt the Scorpion, and the Maid for thee, . 


1this Woke him betwixt Juſtice and. Power, and.in Neighbour $5 | 


ſion to his own ; for Virgil fuppogd Souls to aſcend again to their py 
Stars, Being therefore of this Humour, it.is no wonder that he tefus'd 


the Embraces of the Beautiful Plea, when his indilereer Friend almoſt 


threw her into his Arms. - 


But however he ſtood affeRed't to the Ss x qe; is 2 dreadful 7 pens | 


ſation brought againſt him for the moſt unnatural-ofall Vices, which by 
the Malignity A {4a nature has found more Credit-in latter times 
thanit 28 his own. This took not__its riſe ſo much, from the 4- 
lexis, in which Paſtoral there is not one immodeft Word: ;: as: from a 
ſort of ill-nature, that will not let any.one be without the i imputation of 


ſome Vice; and principally becauſe he. was ſoftrita follower of Socre 
zes and Plato, Tn order therefore to. his Vindication, I ſhall take the mat-. 


ter a little higher.” 


The Cretavs were Anciently much addited to N; avigation, infommch | 
thatit became A Greek Proverb , (tbo' omitted, Ithink,by. the Induftrious- 


| Eraſmus,) A Cretan that does not know the Sea. Their N eighbourhood gave 
oy occaſion of NG Commerce with the Phericians, that accurſed 
phe who infefted the Weſtern World with endleſs Superſtitions, and 
ralities. From them it is plank, that the; Cretans.learn'd 

this infamous Paſſion, ro which the 7 ſo. much- addicted,-that 
Cicero remarks, in his-Book de Rep.. that it was 4. diſgrace for @ yaung 
Gentleman to be without Lovers. Socrates, who was a great Admirerof the 
Cretan Conftitutions, ſet his excellent Wit to find 'out ſome good Cauſe, 
andUK of this Evil Inclination,and therefore hs anAccount,wherefore 
Beauty 


* 


ea DE ALES. flickering after .Tar9ws. -I wonder at- 
Livy TR repre ſeats her. as ancxcellent Perſon, and who. 


that is-moſt delicate 


riter ſays, that he was born under the Sign - 
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te Lis of Viegil. | 


ww is t- nar int following; Pallige? for 1 witl n6etrowbls the 
. Reader, weary: perhaps already witlt a-long Greek Quot on j 
hr Pa Fe funk = 
Soveraign Happineſs "doeseonfiſt: © Avil theryfore a trite Lovi 

and F ro ion as jo. many Steps and” per Petr 
part 70 the gran a from lth is " iy 
i ed ei mere paris £; 


totheir Maſters; the of6s poo) Fe 
marian : And to prevent all po 
' edi inro the: livelieſt Epiſode i 41n- this whole Ei, mheſs wakes | 


 Niſas awore' pib puers, > 

And avhs Sixth, Quique \pis" wietes He froms fond of the Words ciftas, 

pixe, Vargo, andthe Compounds of it';* and ſometithes trerches the Uſe of 

atnededfurchgrelatins ould think he'reaſoh: ly i hould have done, 
_ as when heatcributes'it to*Pofphoher ſelf; 1 {Ricks > 

Another Vice be is Tax'd with;'ts Avarice /heeauſe hedy Rich,and 

ſo-indeed he did in compariſofi o er Ae his' Eft: unts 

to near Seventy Five Thouſand Powy fone 

not take notice of this as'a thing-extr; 


. greata Matter, when'the Ca Toys pa 

. Antony himſelf beftow'dat oneeFy Coeds As of vh66s 
the beſt Provinces'of Ital , apo {pe HG s Po b, Wh6'E in'd | 

cero:and Yirgdl. Alate us? {e itt fl: pz at the 

pence of x00000 Crowns a a ” But by ſides tt « Sing nefactors 

he: was muck in” favour with Awvs/t 


Awghſtus, whoſe” Bounty-to'him” oh 
limits, bur ſuch azthe Modeſty of Trl preſet it. Before.he had 
made hisown Fortune, he ſetled his | 


5 i his Parents a rs; 
ſent them Yearly latge Surs, that they livd'in great Plenty and Re- 
ſpe&;: and at hisDeath, divided his Eftare betwixt Duty and Gratitude, 
leaving one half*ts his Retarions, andthe other. — pies "tb T ucea an 
Yarims, and a conſiderable Legacy to Augu ; are Bebe "introdyc'd a 
politick-Faſhion'of ng in every bodies Will; rf alone was a fair 
Revenue for'a Pritice; © Yeroil ſhews his deteſtarion' of. this Vice, by pla- 
cing in the front of in amn'd thoſe who did not relieve their Rela- 
tions and Friends ; for the Romans hardly everextended their Tiberality 
further z and therefore I do niot- remember to have” met in all” Es 
Poets, ons ChataRer ſo noble as that ſhort one in "Homer. "IEP 

© 12h  —SAG- #Ty <vpurnuo, | | D to 

On nbilig hand. ,"hegivesa very ( Warne plac in By fan to 500 

Putriory, &e. Obſetving ih all boric char Rule ſo Sacred amongſt 
Romans, That there ſod be no Art alow'd, whith id not tend 6 "rhe Foues 
ment of the Per le in Vitae.” And this was the Principle too of our” ace, 
lens Mr. Walker, who us to'fay that he wou'd raze any Line out 0 his 
Poems, which Aid not imply 2 Motive to' Virtue ; but he was un- 
happy in the choice of the Subje& of tns admirable veinin _ OUR 
- | nteſs 


3-1 
n 4 _ 
+ [-. 
8 W-7 


4} 


"IN 

: 2h 7 

ce. £ 
£42" 
WT > 


TAs 
= JETER 


SILIE-S J, 
Oe We ne 
£4 nd I 42 
I Babs 
aw UC: Pk 
Y *e i © 


"e 


- wy 


wn” vr en, 
-, 


{ih Life of _ 


| grodneb, as vell as moſt 


EET him, . "Gfrh 
Nos i FE ne Ops ortant Cl 


have been ſomethi ng longe: = 
OE SIT 1E MC a x OR Re A = 2-abpp— 


dic Gb) has pen dm, 


none: of Virgits.. 
ly ME 


RT 
-were 6 read upon it very F.0d ,undip So biec 


tions taken out of, ED Pollio Sl ; 
4m. £115 Bitet Sofa mos 
Els Se. £ fin aud -. Aoiem 
ty che mokt Hono Foocable. ; lace = Publict aL es; -and t 
Deſign of faking them down, and deſtroying Virgil's Works, mugs look? 


upon as one of the. moſt Extray ant amon the Brutiſþ Fren-- 
Zics of Calignla, h a THE 


Years 3 and herfor: it in m0 Woe £ 


Na CY CEO ITE ET WAR Mes on QATAR TT Weg 
OOO © CEE "23g Vo ou BE TT SEE 3 RCs 


Sur” 


Y 


PREP ACE 
I 4. ah.4 4 - a j- 

; P--A S wk .O R A L S, 

w With a ſhort DEFENCE of ff 


Againſt ſome of the Refleftions of Mon- 
a .. - Geur Fontanelle, ST 


4% tn . . 


a S the Writi: s of greate ety as fs Perſe, ſo of all ſorts 
| of Poetry, PaRorals Foul the moſt Ancient ; bring form#d apa the 

i Model of the Firſt Innocence, 41d Simplicity, which the Moderns, 
' -; better to diſpence themſeboes from imitating, have wiſely #hought 


fit to treat as Fabulous, and impraQticable ; and yet they, by obeying the 


unſophiſticated Difates) of Naturez"*emjoy'd the | moſt valuable Bleſſings of 
Life; 4a vigorous Health of Body, with a conſtant ſerenity, and freedom of 


Mind, whilſt we, with all our fanciful Refinements, can ſcarcely paſs an Au- 


tumn without ſome acceſs of a Feaver, or a whole Day, not raffled by\ſom 
enquiet Paſſion. He was not then loold apon as a very Old Man; who 
reach'd to. greater "Number of Tears, than tn _ times an ancient. Fami- 
ly can reaſonably pretend to; and we know the Names of ſeveral, who ſaw, 
and pratti”d the World for a longer Jar of time, than” we can read the 
Account of in any one entire Body of Hiſtory. In ſhort, they invented the 
moſt uſeful Arts, Paſtorage, Tillage, Geometry, Writing, Muſick, A- 
ſtronomy, &c. Whilft the Moderns , like Extravagant Heirs, made rich by 
their Induſtry, ingratefully deride the good Old Gentlemen, who /eft them 
the Eſtate. It is not therefore to be wonder'd at, that Paſtorals are falen 
into Diſeſteem, together with that Faſhion of Life, upon which they nere 


|  Aomvy . * And methinks, T ſee the: Reader already uneaſie at this Part of 


irgil, counting the Pages, and poſting to the Bneis ; ſo delightful an en- 
tertainment is-the very Relation of publick Miſchief, and ſlaughter, now be- 
come to Mankind: and yet Virgil paſsd a much different judement on his 
own Works: He valu'd moſt this part, and his Georgics, and depended up- 
on them for his Reputation with Poſterity: Bat C Ws himſelf in one of 
his Letters to Auguſtus, for medling with Heroics, the Invention of 4 de- 
generating Age. This is the Reaſon that the Rules of Paſtoral, are /o little 
known or ftudied. Ariſtotle, Horace, and the Eſſay of Poetry, take no notice 
of it. And Mr. Boileau, one of the moſt accurate of the Moderns, becauſe he 
never loſes the Ancients out of his Sight, beffows ſearce half a Page on ” 
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Preface to the Paſtorals. 


by the Writings and Labour of mbre than twenty Kings. Tt ought not 
therefor to be matter of ſurprize to a Modern Writer, that Kjngs, the 
Shepherds of the People 7 Homer, laid down their ' firſt Rudiments in 
tending their mute” Subjefts ; nor that the Wealth of : Ulyiles conſiſted in 


 Flocks and. Herds,  #he' Intendants. over. which, - were. then in equal eſteem 


with Officers of Statt in latter times..\. And, therefore, Eumzus is.call'd 
Aies ,pop8O- in Homer ; not ſo. mach.becauſs Homer was 4, lover of  « 
Countrey Life, "to which he rather. ſeems averſe, 'bitt, by, reaſon 


of the Dig- 
ay wad Grewmfe of We Traf, pd brane be nirithe Bon of HR 
ſtollex © aipay, ' and. Solar. by the Phenician Pyrates,- which..the . Ingenious 
Mr. Cowley ſeems x08. to, have taken notice of. \Nor will it ſeem ſt#ange, 
that vie. Meer of che Horſe to, King Latinus, in the” Ninth' Aineid, 
was founsl in. the hon 

firſt Shirmiſh butmixz the Trojans and Latins was brought to him, © 
rant 4d unpoliſh'd ;. the Learning and good breeding. of he Ort was 


then. in the hands of ſuch People. | He 1ho was «hoſew by the conſent -of all 


Parties to arbitrate [ſo delicate an affair, as which' was the faireſt of he thies 
Celebrated Beauties of Heaven; he who had the adllreſs to debaxieh | away 


_ Helen from. heri Husband, her ' Native Country, and from a Crown, 


underſtood 'what the French call by the too ſoft name of Gallantry ;.. he had 
Accompliſhments _ how ,ill uſe ſoever he made of them, Tt ſeems 


| therefore that My. F. had not duly. conſider d the matter, when he refleted ſo 


ſeverely upon Virgil, as if he had not obſeryd the Laws of decency in 
his Paſtorals,' in making Shepherds ſpeak to things beſide their Character, 
and*gbove their Capacity. He ſtands amaz'd- that Shepherds ſhould. 
thunder out, as he expreſſes himſelf, the formation of the Worldz-and 


that too according to the Syſtem of Epicarus. In truth, ſays'he; pa w 


P 


176. I cannot tell what to make'of this whole piece.; (the Sixth Poſt.) 


I can neither comprehend the Deſign of the Author, nor the Connexion 
of the parts; firſt come the Ideas .of Philoſophy, and prefently-after 
thoſe incoherent Fables, &c. To expoſe him yet more, he ſubjoyns, it is 


Silenus himſelf who makes all this abſurd Diſcourſe, Yirgi ays in-' 


deed that he had drank- too much the day before ; perhaps the De- 
bauch hung in his head when he compos'd this Poem, &c. Thus far 
Mr. F. who, to the diſgrace oft Reaſon, as himſelf ingenuouſly owns, 


firſt built his Houſe, and then ſtudied ArchiteQuure ; I mean 


firff Compos'd his Eclogues, and then. ſtudied the- Rules, Ip anſwer to 


this, we may obſerve, firſt, that this very Paſtoral, which he ſingles out to © 


triumph over, was rected by a Famous Player on the Roman Theatre, with 
marvelloas .applauſe ;' inſomuch that Cicero who had heard part of it only, 
order'd the whole to,be rehearsd, and ſtruck with admiration of it, con- 


ferr'd then upon Virgil the Glorious Title of + 


Magne pes alterz Roms. 


Nov is it Old Dopatus only who relates this, we have the ſame account from 


another wery Credible and Ancient Author ; ſo that here we have the 
Judgment of Cicero, and the People of Rome, to confront the ſingle Opi- 
zion of this adventrous Critick, 4A Man ought to be well aſſur'd of his 
own Abilities, before he attack * an Author of eftabliſh'd Reputation. If 
Mr. F. had peras'd the fragments of the Phaznictan Antiquity, trac'd the 
progreſs of Learning thro) the Ancient. Greek Writers, or fo much as Gon- 
fſulted his Learned Countrey-Man Huetius, he would have found, wn 
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- appear, than in thisof Virgil, 
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falls out unlackity, for him) that « Chaldzan Shepherd diſcover'd to the 
 #gyptians and Greeks the Creation of the World. And what Subjett 


more fit for-ſach a Paſtoral, than that Great Aﬀair which was firſt noti- 
fied to the World by one of that Profeſſion? Nor does it appear, "(what he 
takes for granted) that V irgil deſcribes: the Original of the World: according 
#0 the' Hypotheſis of Epicurus ; hegggs too well ſeen in Antiquity to com- 
mit ſuch a groſs Miftake \, there is S:. leaſt mention of Chance in that 
whole paſſa ' zor of the Clinamen Principiorum, ſo pecaliar to Epicurus's 
Hypotheſis. Virgil h#d'not 'only more Picty, but was of too nice a Fudg- 
ment t0 introduce a'God denying the Power and Providence of the Deity, 
and ſinging. a Hymn to the Atoms,” and'-Blind Chance. On the contrary, 
his Deſcription agrees very well with that of Moſes ; and the Learn'd Com- 
mentator D' Acier, .who is ſo, confident that Horace bad perus'd the Sacred 
Hiſtory, might with greater Reaſon. heve affirw'd the ſame thing of Virgil. 
For, beſides that Famous Paſſage in- the Sixth_Aneid, (by which this may 
be illaſtrated,) where the word Principio #s u#d in the front of both by Mo- 
ſes and Virgil, a#d the Seas are firſt mention'd, and the Spiritus intus alit, 
which might not improbably, as Mr. D' Acier would ſuggeſt,” allude to the 
Spirit'moving upon" the face of the Waters; Bur omitting this paral- 
lel place, the ſucceſſive formation of the World is evidently deſcrib'd in 
theſe words, INT 2 


Rerunr paulatim ſumere formas ; 


And is hardly poſſible to render more literally that werſe of Moſes; wy 
Let 'the Waters be gathered into one place, and let the dry Land 


- Jam durare ſolum, & diſcludere Nerea Ponto: 


After this the formation of the Sun is deſcrib'd (exattly in the Moſaical 
order, ) ' and next the produttion of the firſt Living Creatares, and that 
f00 in 4 ſmall number, ( ſtill in the ſame mtthid.) *© © 


Rara per ignotos errent anitmalia montes. 


And here the foreſaid Author would probably remark, that Virgil keeps 
more exattly to the Moſaick Syſtem, than ar Ingenioas Writer, who will by 
10 means allow Mountains to be cozval with the World. 'Thas much will 
make it probable at leaſt, that Virgil had Moſes in his thoughts rather 
than Epicurus, when he compos'd this Poem. But it is further remarkable, 
that this paſſage was taken from a Song attributed to Apollo, who himſelf 
F00 unluckily had been a Shepherd, ad he took it from another yet more 


ancient, compos'd by the firſt Inventer of Muſick, and at that time a Shep- 


herd 700; and this is one of the Nobleſt Fragments of Greek Antiquity; 
and becauſe T cannot ſuppoſe the Ingenious Mr. F. one of their number, who 
pretend to cenſure the Greeks, without being able to diſtinguiſh Greek from 
Epheſian CharaQters, 7 ſhall here ſet down the Lines from which Virgil 
took this paſſage, tho none of the Commentators have obſerw'd it. 
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So that our Poet here with great Fudament, as aWays, Fo the ancient 
Caſtom of beginning their more Solemn Songs with the 
does it too moſt properly under the perſon of a Shepherd ; and thus the 
firſt and beſt Employment of Poetry was to compoſe Hymns in Ho- 
nour of the Great Creator of the Univerſe. 


Few words will ſuffice to anſwer his other Objefions. He demands why 


zhoſe ſeveral Transformations are mentiond in thit Poem ?* And is -not 


Fable then the Life and Subjeft of Poetry ? Can himſelf aſſign. a more pro- 


per Subjef of Paſtoral, than the Saturnia Regna, the Age and Scene of _ 


this kind of Pottry ? What Theniz more fit for the Song of « God, or 
to imprint ' Religious awe, thin the Omnipotent Power of transforming the 
Species of Creatures at their pleaſure? Their Families liv'd in Groves, 
near clear Springs; and what better warning could be given to the hopeful 
young Shepherds, than that they ſbould not gore foo much into the Liquid 
ola by the Water-Nymphs, 
that is, falling and being drown'd, .as Hylas was? Paſiphea's monfrow 
paſſion for a Bull, is certainly a Subjeft enough fitted for Bucolic's ?:Can 
Mr. F. Tax Silenus for fetching too far the Transformation of the Siſters 
of Phaeton into Trees, when perhaps they ſat at that wery time under the 
hoſpitable ſhade of thoſe Alders or Poplars'' Or the Metamorphoſes of Phi- 
lomela into that raviſhing Bird, which makes the ſweeteſt mufick of the 
Groves? If he had lookd into the Ancient Greek Writers, or lo \much as 
Conſilted honeſt Servius, he would have diſcoverd that ander the Allegory 
Aer drunkenneſs of Silenus, the refinement and exaltation of | Mens 
inds by Philoſophy mas intended. But if the Author of theſe Refl1&;- 
ons can take ſuch flights in bis Wine, it is almoſt- pity. that.” drankenneſs 
ſhou'd be a Sin, or that he ſhou'd ever want good ftore of Burgundy, and 
Champaign. But indeed he ſeems not to have ever drant out of Silenus 
his Tankard, when he made either his Critique, or Paſtorals,  - 


- js Cenſure on the Fourth ſeems worſe grounded than the other , it is 
Entituled in ſome . ancient Manuſcripts, The Hiſtory of the Renovation of 
the World ; he complains that he' cannot underſtand what is 'meant by 


thoſe” many Figurative Expreſſions: But if he had conſplted the youn- 


ger Voſhus his 4 Rra on this Paſtoral, or read the Excellent Oyation 
of the” Emperour Conſtantine, - wade French by s good Pen of their 'owy, 

would have found. "there the plain inerpretation of all thoſe Figurative 
Expreſſions; and withall, wyery ſtrong proofs of the trath of the 'Chri- 


ſtian Religion; + ſuch a3 Converted Heathens, as Nalerianus, and- others: | 


And upon account of this Piece, the muſt Learn'd of the Latin Fathers 
calls Virgil a: Chriftian, evex before Chriſtiamry. * Cicero takes notice 
of it in his Books of Divination, and Virgil probably' had put. it "in 
Perſe a conſiderable time before the Edition of his Paſtorals. Nor does 
he appropriate it to Pollio; or his Son, but Complementally- dates it from 


\ © his Confſulſbip. And therefore ſome one who had not ſo kind" thoughts of 


My. PF. as 1, would be-incliw'd to think him as bad'a-Cacholick as Critick 
in this place, | | | 

T paſs by, in reſ} eff therefore #0 -Jome Books he has: wrote ſince; a great 
part of this, and al only touch briefly ſome of the Rules of this ſort 
of Poem; | IPC & Sr gs 4 1 
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The Firſt is, that 4Wair of Piety upon all occaſions ſhould be maintain'd 
in the, whole Poem: This appears in. all the Ancient Greek Writers; as 


* Homer, &c. . 4nd Virgil zs ſo exat?. in the obſervation of it, not only in 


this Work, but in his. A.neis too,.. that a Celebrated French Writer taxes 
him for permitting A.neas to do nothing without the aſſiſtance of ſome God. 
Bat by this it appears, at leaft, that Mr. St. Eur. is no Janſeniſt. 


Mr, Þ. ſeems a little defective in this point ; he brings in 4 pair of 
Shepherdeſſes di pating very warmly, whether Victoria, (none of the fitteſt 

ames for a Shepherdeſs) be a Goddeſs, or « Woman. Her great conde- 
ſcenſion and compaſſion, her affability and goodneſs, none of the meaneſt Attri- 
bates of the Divinity, paſs for convincing Arguments that ſhe could not 
poſſibly be a Goadeſs, © | | | 


Les Deefles totijours fieres & mepriſantes 

Ne raſſureroient point les Bergeres tremblantes 

Par d*obligeans diſcours, des ſouris gracieux; 

Mais tu Pas'veu;; cette Auguſte Perſonne 
ui-vient de paroiſtre en ces lieux 

Prend 1oin de rafſurer au moment qu'elle Etonne. 

Sa bonte deſcendant ſans peine juſqu'a nous. 


Tn ſhort, ſhe has too we. Divine PerfeCtions 70, be | « Deity, and there- 
fore ſbe is a Mortal [which was the thing to be prow'd,] It is direfHly con- 
trary to the prattice of all ancient Poets, as well as to the Rules of decency 
and Religion, to mate ſuch odious Compariſons. TI ' am much ſurpriz%d 


| therefore that he ſhould aſe ſuch an argument. as this, 


Cloris, as-tu veu des Deeſles 
Avoir un air fi facile & fi -doux ? 


Was not Aurora, avd Venus, and Luna, and I kuow not how -many more 
of the Heathen Deities too eaſie of acceſs to Tithonus, . to Anchiles, awd 
zo Endimion? 1s' there any thing more Sparkiſh and better hamoar'd than 
Venus her accoſting her Son in' the Deſarts 0 Lybia ?. or than the beha- 
wviour of Pallas to Diomedes, one of the moſt perfeit and admirable Pieces 
of all the Tliads ; where ſbe condeſcends' to- rally him ſo agreeably ; -and' not- 
withſtanding her ſevere Vertue, and all the Enſigns of Majeſty, with which 
(be ſo terribly adorns her ſelf, condeſcends to ride with him in his Chariot ? 
But the Odyſles are full of greater inſtances of condeſcenſion than this. 


This brings to mind that Famous paſſage of Lucan, in which he « ralavs 
Cato 7o all the Gods at once, + 4 : Lg 'F | wr 


Viarix cauſa deis placuit ſed vita Catoni, | 
Which Brelzuf has render*d ſo flath, antl which may be thas Paraphragd, { 


Heaven meanly with the Conquerour did comply, 
But Caro rather than ſubmit would dies ©. > + 


It is an unpardonable preſumption in any ſort of Religion to comple- 
ment their Princes at the expence of their Deities. 6H ; 


Bat 


P 


P 
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But letting that paſs, this. whole Eclogue is but a long Paraphraſe of 4 


_ trite Verſe in Virgil, and Homer, 


Nec vox Hominem ſonat, O Dea certe. 


So trut is that Remark of the Admirable E. of Roſcomon, if apply'd to 
the Romans, rather T fear than to the Engliſh, ſince his own Deck. "\ 


mmm one ſterling Line, - | 
Drawn to French. Wire, , would thro? whole. pages ſhine. 
hu | A 

Another Rale i3, that the Charafters ſhould repreſent that Ancient Inno- 
cence, and unprattis'd Plainneſs, which was then. in the World. P; Rapine 
has gather d many Inſtances of this out of Theocritus, and Virgil ; and the 
Reader can do it as, well himſelf. But Mr. F, tranſereſs'd this Rule, when 
he hid himſelf in the Thicket, to liſten to the private Dyſcourſe of the two Shep- 
herdeſſes.. This is not. only. ill Breeding at Verſailles ; the Arcadian Shep- 
herdeſles themſelves woald have ſet their Dogs apon ane for ſuch. an unpar- 


donable piece of Rudeneſs. 

. A Third Rale is, That there ſhoald be_ ſome Ordonnance, ſome, Deſign, or 
little Plot, which may. deſerve the Frk a Paſtoral Scene. This zs every 
where obſer/d by N.irgil, aud particularly. remarkable in the firſt Eclogue ; 
the flandard of all Paſtorals ; .a Beautiful Landſcape preſents it. ſelf to yuur 
view, 4 Shepherd with his Flock around him, reſting f Ste ander a. ſpread- 
ing Beech, which farniſh'd the firſt. Food ta.our Anceſtors. Another in quite 


different Situation of Mind and Circumſtances, the Sup ſetting, .the Hoſpita- 


lity of the more fortunate Shephefd, 8c. And here Mr. F. ſeems not 4 little 
wanting. that | | 6 Th.\8 

A Fourth Rule, - ind of great importance in this delicate ſort of Writing, 
is, that there be choice diverſity of $ ubjetts,; that the Eclogues, like, a Beau- 
tifal Proſpeft, ſhould Charm by its Variety. Virgil #s admirable in this 
Point,” and , far ſurpaſſes Theocritus, as he does every wheye, when Tudg- 
ment. and Contrivance have the principal -part, The Sutjed of the firft Pa- 
ſtoral zs hinted above. "TE : 

The Second contains the L.ove of Coridon ſor Alexis, and. .the ſeaſonable 
reproach he gives himſelf, that hi left his Vines half pran'd, (which according 
to the Roman Rituals, deriv/d a Carſe. upon the Fruit that grew upon .#t) 
whilſt he. parſud an Objet# undeſerving his Paſſion. - 


The Third, a ſharp Contention. of two Shepherds for the Prize of Foetyp 
The Fourth contains the Diſcourſe. of a Shepherd C omfortlfhimſelf in 4 ae> 
dining Age, that a better was enſuing. © | F; 


The Fifth a Lamentation for a Dead Friend, the firſt draught: of which is 
probably. more Ancient than any of the Paſtorals now extant; his Brother bt- 


" ing at firſt intended; but he afterwards makes his. Court #6 Auguſtus, by 


turning it into an Apotheſis of Julius Czar: 


The Sixth is the Silenus. 


The Seventh, another Poetical Difpate, | firſt Compos'd at Mantua. = 
—* Je 


\ 


Py 
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The Eighth is the Deſcription of a deſpairing Lover, and a Magical 
Charm, OS CE he | 


He ſets the Ninth after all theſe, wery modeſtly, becauſe it was | ext mv 
to bimſelf; and here he would have ended that Work, if Gallus had' not pre- 


vaiPd upon him to add one more in his Favour, 


Thus Carious was Virgil. in diverſifying his yes: But "Mr. F. is 


a great” deal too Uniform ; begin where you pleaſe, the Sabjed# is ſtill the ſame. 


We find it true mhat he ſays of himſelf, 


Totyours, totijours de PAmour. 


Co 


Human Nature no other Paſſion ? Does not Fear, Ambition, Avarice, 
Pride, £ Capricio of Honour, and Tazineſs it ſelf often Triumph over 
Love? But this Paſſion does all, not only in Paſtorals, bat on Modern 
Tragedies #00. A Heroe can no more Fight, or be Sick, or Dye, than he 
can be Born without « Woman, But Dramatic's have been compos'd in 
compliante to the Humour of the Age, and the prevailing Inclination of the 


great, whoſe Example bas. a wery powerfu = nevg, not only. in the” 


little Court behind the Scenes, but on the great Theatre of the World, "This 
inunaation of Love-Verles 'tis not ſo much an tffef# of their Amoroaſueſs, 
as of immoderate Self-love. This being the only ſort of Poetry, in which the 
Writer can, not only without Cenſure, bat even with Commendation, talk of 
himſelf. There is generally more of the Paſſion bf Narcifſus, than concern 
for Chloris a" Corinna in this whole Aﬀair. . Be pleai'd to look into almoſt 
any of thoſe Writers, and you ſhall meet every where that eternal. Moy, 
which the admirable Paſcha [ ſo juaictouſly condemns, Homer can never be 
enough admir'd for this one ſs particular Quality, that he never ſpeaks of him 


felf, either in the Iliad, or the Odyſles ; and if Horace had never poll gs 


his Genealogy, but 4 it to the Writer of his Life, perhaps he had not brey 
a loſer. by it. This Conſideration might induce thoſe great- C riticks," Vari 
and Tucca, to raze out the four firſt Verſes of the TEneis,” 'in great eafave, 
for the ſake of that anlucky ille ego. But extraordinary Genius's have # fore 
of  Prerogative, which may dſpence them from Laws, binding to SubjeQ- 
Wits. However, the Ladies have the leſs Reaſon to be pleas'd with thoſe A4- 
areſſes, of which the Poet takes the greater ſhare to himſelf. Thus theBeati preſſes 


into their Dreſfſing-Room, bat it is not ſo much to adore their fair Eyes; - as 
to adjuſt his own Steenzkirk and Peruke,and ſet his Countenance in their Glaſs,” 
A fifth Rule, (which one may hope will nat be conteſted) is that the Writer 
ſhould ſhew in his Compoſitions, ſome con-petent skill of *the Subjett- matter, 
that which mak#F the Charatter of the Perſons introduc. In this, as 51 all 
other Points of Learning, Decency, and Oeconomy of a Poem," Virgil much 
excells his Maſter Theocritus. The Poet is better 5kild iz Husbandr 


than thoſe that get their Bread by it. He deſcribes the: Natuve, the: Difedes, 


. the Remedzes, the proper places, and Seaſons, of Feeling, of Watering ebrks 


Flocks ; the Furniture, Diet, the Lodging and paſtinies of his Shepherds. 
But the Perſons brought in by Mr. PF. are Shepheras in Maſ, querade, ayd hanille 
their Sheep-Hook as awkaraly, as they do their Oaten-Reed. They Saun- 
ter about with their chers Moutons, but they relate as little to the. Buſineſs 
in band, as the Painter's Dog, or « Dutch Ship, des to the Fliſtory ade- 
ſign, One would ſuſpett ſome of them, that inſtead of leading our their Sheep 


into 


Fe ſeems to take Paſtorals and Love-Verſes for the ſame thing. His 


x 
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into the. Plains of Motit-Briſon, and Marcilli, fo the fomry Banks of Lig | 
| non, -07 the Charanthe ;.that they are;.drivi wi direftly,. Ja boutherie, iy | | ; 
ne make —_ of them. s 4 Thepe berufier Mr.B. che: his Servants better.” i Eg 
the W ry + nba Bp, 
in oe in the Greek | 
| tated by Virgil with. udament ': and Hiſcyetion::- He: has-propos d ont z 
the Rates of Rhetorick EPS, -icero himſelf ;- he. conceals that shill jp his. © Fes Oe 
Paſtprats, and -4'5 cloſe to the Ende dntiquity.; Nor ought the Com- | 5 AE 
the Paſtorals an. a fg” Nov 
we have inſtances i the Writ 
Greeks, ix Pindar, and other 
of Kichylus, Sophocles 
der'd. his, the one wou bs 
Re . 
hs + [es + y  Figares. B : ; PISS > as. Is DD oY whe 
= | th Rite omitted hy P. Rivink” ry ' ſome of his ate He j Pie, 
af n an entire Treatiſe in-this Preface,) 'is, | that wor*aanly ch 
3 ſhould, be ſhort, and ſmart, upon which account, "he: - ja ly Warne: 
2 [ as tos: Talta : we; bt thaty ghe wh ole pitce [hpw1a Þ 
: gi ourifod this Rule in his firſt Paftorals, Fl mean t fe b 
'& at Mantua, but NS. the F, wy mn his ET £4 
Culex, which is as long as fro 
Je be finiſh'd,. have eſs the 4 Huns 
Het Namber.,. 
ſeex-picce,.. 517 -phich be iotr 
i(whzch.. 1s: 
ridicutes,) )tho' it 70. | 
03 of ear -"'Two.'T | 


wvity is no leſs... 


handling. it, and 0 Deit 


reſpett Foo with the Prittef dec r Wy pres was nit. the $ | ; 
neſs of Mens Lives. in thoſe Ye bg 3t; [Fa An eaſonable: Recr ration after. 
neceſſary Labours..- - And therefore the length of are. of the Modern Italian, LD 

«nd Engliſh Compoſitions, is againſt. the Rules of this kind: of * Poe. + Fon 
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ifer fe the Subj, ow th 
'eatngly aifficalt, t ene 
EOcritus. indeed py ;reag that 
004 8 Ar fo ty 3 Br "aa op ae Mes Brac foriax. 
ex he attributes that "xo fo 4 Ns | oe 
weleimen does, when he" takes « Roman, Emperour rhe Tn- 
f it, Bat the ; Greeks who-1u1 der ftood fally the force and power f 
Nogbers of Fw fo of this Childij fort of erſe, as the Tounger Vo 
fivs juſtly calls it, and therefore thoſe r rhyming Hexamtters, ae E lutarch 
obſerves in Homer himſelf, ſeem to*be the Remains. of "a bur rods - Age, 
Virgil had them in ſach abhorrence that he would rather Ab # Ta Syn- 
tax, than what we «ih < Rhime, ſath 4 Verſe « as This... = 


WU vi pr ec Unorh, 'frater: ſhegg'e Soros, © 


7 8 OA ha te mr Br Aus by Cort cold 
Yitgil, forg EY | 


At Raga Pyra, 8. 
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So that the principal Ornament of Moderys "Þ". 1045 Yet deformity 
by the Latins, aud Greeks ; it was they who invented the res terming- 
Gs of words, Rn happy Foes tons, Hoy ors monoſyNables, thoſe trasf- 
pofitia "OR. or the e legance ani ſenſe, which are wanting ſe much 
modern j pwr th --*p hg crowd together ten, or twelwe 
lpllables, into one dis joynted Verſe; they may underftand the nature 0 Y, 
bat cannot imitate, thoſe dou Spondees of Py thagoras, by which 
could ſuddenly pacifie a Man that was in a violent Dag jor? of anger , nor thoſe 
Iwift numbers of the Prieſts of Cybele, : which\ha the force to enrage the 
.oft ſedate and Phlegmatick Tempers. Nor can any Modery pat into his 
Wn Layne the Encrgy of that ſingle Poom f Carullus, - 
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Super alt yettus,” 


Latin 3 55 Jars corrupt Gato Greek and eds Breiteh, 8 Spani 
lian, - 4 corruption of Tatine ; ee therefore 4 oe mwicht 4s 
perſuade me that Viriegar ts s N F i 


ts Compoſitions can be as grace ol and þ Sngltlods Latine-7 it ſelf. "5 
Greek Tongue very naturally falls into Tambicks! and Hhenfor the diligent 
' Reader may find' ix or ſeven and twenty of #hew: Ph; t ate "arr 
Iſocrates. The Latin as natural, falls into | "1 > 

beginnis Eivy's Fare » r Half an Flexamerery ang th 
entire AT The b Hiftorian diſcribing' the gloriozs a 5 "of a ww 
File nk thro” Es hes rg #fÞ"ifter the defea AK 4 8 
IS bt "a. £21 # = Y he EG Ape rol +5 Ws Fat 3 T __ 


'Fafto her ns, e Me, doin £ S W 


Ours Fr ah Prench can at beſt but fall into | Blank Verſe. Ry is. a 
The i indeed is common to ts both, bat we Aeſerve 
7 on Ko nnEeny Sas ; 


oY lyk 
f. the Latin Church; a4 jet # great. deat of the 
deſerve that poor title. "F ſBalForoe-an's) t'of 
ks lack to gain - Prize in 168 $7 oe: Foe wo fog 4 Fri 7 Po 


"The A Malhetbe cape " 3 FH po wear Eighty Tears 
ago. «Jew 1 forbear wondering at that paſſage of ® Famous "Fi __ 
in which he, moſt compaſſionately, evcaſes the Ancients for their not being [0 


exif? in their C tions, as the Moilern French, becauſe they wanted 2 
Di&ionary, vf which the French. are at laſt hap il provided, ff. Cicero 


and Demoſthenes had been ſo Incky as to have had a Ditionary, and ſuch 
a Patron as Cardindl Richelieu, perhaps they might have aſp! jr'd to the bo- 
zour of Balzac's Ligacy of of Ten Pounds, Le prix de I” Eloquence. 

"Os the contrary, 1 dare aſſert that there are hardly tes Lines in vither of 
thoſe great Orators, or even iu the Catalogue of Homer's Ships, which is not 
more harmonious, more truly Rythmical, than mo, ft of the French, or Eng- 
b Bales. nd therefore they loſe, at leeft, one balf of their native Beauty 


T cannot but add owe Remark on this otcafion, that the French Yerſe is 
oftentimes not ſo much as Rhime, in the loweſt Senſe; for the Childjſh re- 
petition of the ſame Note cannot be call'd Muſick ; ſuch Inſtances are infinite, 
as in the forecited Poem. 


*Epris Trophee © | cache; 
Mepris | rp . cherche. 
My Boileau himſelf hs 4a great deal of this order z, not by his own 


negleft, but purely by the faultineſs and poverty of the French Tongue, Mr ,F. 
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To Mr. Dryden, on his Excellent Tranſlation 


of VIRGIL. 


Hen &re Great VIRGIL'”s lofty Verſe I ſee, 
The Pompous Scene Charms my admuring Eye: 


There difterent Beauties 3n- perfection meet ; 


The Thoughts as proper, as the Numbers {weet : 


And When wild Fancy mounts a- daring height, 
Judgment ſteps in, and moderates her flight. 
Wiſely he manages his Wealthy Store, 

Still 46 enough, and yet .1mplies ſtill, more : 
For tho? the weighty Senſe be cloſely wrought, 
The Reader's lefr C1mprove the pleaſing thought. 


Hence 'we' deſpair'd to ſee an Engliſh dreſs 
Should ere his- Nervous Energy expreſs; 
For who could that in fetter'd Rhyme 1ncloſe, 
Which without loſs can ſcarce be told in Proſe ? 


But you, Great Sir, his Manly Genius raiſe ; 
And make your Copy ſhare an equal pfarſe. 
O how I ſee thee in ſoft Scenes of Love, 
Renew thoſe Paſſions he alone could move! 
Here Capid's Charms are with new Art expreſt, 
And pale Eliza leaves her peaceful reſt : 
| Leaves her Eliſiam, as iþ glad to. live, | 
To Love, and Wiſh, to Sigh, Deſpair and Grieve, C 
And Die again for him that would again deceive. 
Nor does the Mighty Trojan leſs appear 
Than Mars himſelf amidſt the ſtorms of War. 
Now his fierce Eyes with double fury glow, 
And a new dread attends th* impending blow : 
The Dauzian Chiets their eager rage abate, 
And tho' unwounded, ſeem to feel their Fate. 


_ Long the rude fury of an ignorant Ape, 
With barbarous ſpight prophan'd his Sacred Page. 
The heavy Datchmen with laborious toil, 
Wreſted his Senſe, and cramp'd his vigorous Style : 
No time, no pains the drudging Pedants ſpare ; 
Bur- ſtill his Shoulders muſt the burthen bear. 
While thro' the Mazes of their Comments led, 
We learn not what he writes, but what they read, 
Yet thro? theſe Shades of undiſtinguiſh'd Night 
Appear'd ſome glimmering intervals of Light ; 
*THl mangled by a vile Tranſlating Sea, 
Like Babes by Witches in Effigie rackt : 

"Till Ogleby, mature in dulneſs roſe, 

And Holbourn Dogrel, and low chiming Proſe, C 
His Strength and Beauty did at once depoſe. 
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" To Mr. Dryden, on his Excellent Tranſlation 
of VIRGIL. 


Hen ere Great VIRGIL's lofty Verſe I ſee, 
The Pompous Scene Charms my admuring Eye: 
There difterent Beauties in- perfettion meet; 
The Thoughts as proper, as the Numbers ſweet : 
And When wild Fancy mounts a daring height, 
Judgment ftEps in, and moderates her flight. 
Wiſely he-manages his Wealthy Store, 
Still Ges enough, and yet implies ſtill more : 
For tho” the weighty -Senſe be cloſely wrought, 
The Reader's left 11 ve the pleaſing thought. 


Hence we deſpair'd to ſee an Engliſh dreſs 
Should e&'re his Nervous Energy expreſs ; 
For who could that in fetter'd Rhyme incloſe, 
Which without loſs can ſcarce be told in Proſe ? : 


But you, Great Sir, his Manly Genius raiſe ; 
And make your Copy ſhare an equal praiſe, 
O how I ſee rhe& in ſoft Scenes of Love, 
Renew thoſe Paſſions he alone could move 
Here Capid's Charms are with new Art expreſt, 
And pale Elizz leaves her peaceful reſt: 


| Leaves her Elifiam, as if glad to live, 


To Love, and Wiſh, to Sigh, Deſpair and Grieve, C 
And Die again for' him that would again deceive. 

Nor does the Mighty Tran leſs appear 

Than Mars himſelf amidſt the ftorms of War. 

Now his fierce Eyes with double fury glow, . 


And a new dread attends th* impending blow : 


The Daunian Chiefs their eager rage abate, 
And tho' unwounded, ſeem to fee] their Fate, 


Long the rude fury of an ignorant Age, 
With barbarous ſpight prophan'd his- Sacred Page. 
The heavy Dautchmen with laborious toil, 
Wreſted his Senſe, and cramp'd his vigorous Style ; 
No time, no pains the drudging Pedants ſpare ; 
But ſtill his Shoulders muſt the burthen bear. 
While thro' the Mazes of their Comments led, 
We learn not what he writes, but what they read, 
Yet thro? theſe Shades of undiſtinguiſh'd Night 
Appear'd ſome glimmering intervals of Light ; 
*T1l mangled by a vile Tranſlating SeR, 
Like Babes by Witches in Effigie rackt : 
"Till Ogleby, mature in dulneſs roſe, 
And Holbourn Dogrel, and low chiming Proſe, C 
His Strength and Beauty did at once depoſe. 


1 cope Bur 


Y 
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But now the Magick Spell is at an end, 24 
Since even the Dead in you have found a Friend. 

You free the Bard from rude Opprefſor*s Power, 

And grace his Verſe. with Cliarois unknown before-: p 
He, doubly thus obligd, muſt doubting ſtand, * 
Which chiefly ſhould his Gratitude command ;; 

Whether ſhould claim the Tribute of his Heart, : 
The Patron's Bounty, or the Poet's Art. 


ds 


| Alike with wonder and delight we view'd 
The Roman Genius in thy Verſe renew*d : 
We ſaw thee raiſe ſoft Ovifs Amorous Fire, 
And fit the tuneful Horace to: thy Lyre: 
_ We ſaw new gall imbitter Javenal's Pen, 
| And crabbed Perſius made politely plain : 
- | Virgil alone was thought too great a task ; 
What you could ſcarce perform, or we durſt ask : 
A Task! which Wa/ler's Muſe could nere engage; 
A Task! too hard for Denham's ſtronger rage : 
Sure of Succels they ſome {light Sallies try'd, 

But the fenc*'d Coaſt their bold attempts defy'd : | 
"With fear their o're-match'd Forces back they drew, 
Quitted the Province Fate reſerv*d for you. | 
In vain thus: Philip did the Perffans ſtorm ; 
A Work his Son was deſtin'd to perform. 


O had Roſcommon * liv'd to hail the day * Eflay of 
And Sing loud Pans thro the crowded way : | Trl 
When you in Roman Majeſty appear, | 26, 


Which none know better, and none" come ſo near: 
The happy Author would with wonder ſee, 
His Rules were only-Prophecies of thee: 
And were he. now to give Tranſlators light, 
He'd bid them only read thy Work, and write. 


For this great Task our. loud applauſe is due ; 
We own old Favours, but muſt preſs for new. 
Th expeftting World demands one Labour more ; 
And thy lov'd Homer does thy aid implore, 

To right his injur'd Works, and ſet them free 
From the lewd 1c yronp of groveling Og/eby. 
Thea ſhall his Verſe. in graceful Pomp appear, 
Nor will his Birth renew the ancient jar ; 

On thoſe Greek Cities we ſhall look with ſcorn, 
And in our Britain think the Poet Borg. 


TO 


RF: 


—_ 


To Mr, Na, .0n. his ; Tranſlation of _ - 


E read, how Dreams and Viſions heretofore, 
The Prophet, and the Poet cou'd inſpire; Fd « 

And make 'em in unuſual Rapture ſoar, | 5 £ | | 
With Rage Divine, and with Poetick Fire. 


AB | 

O could I find it now \——Wow'd VirgiPs Shade 
Bat for a while vouchſafe to - bear the Light ; | 

To grace my Numbers, avid that Muſe to aid, 
Who fings the Poet, that has done him right. - 


TERS BT, 

It long has been. this Sacred: Author's Fate, 
To he at evry dull Tranflator's Will; . 

Long, long his Muſe has groan'd beneath the weight 
Of manzling Ogleby*s preſanptuous Quill. 


od 


Ry 

Dryden, at /aſt, in his Defence aroſe ; 

. The Father now is righted by the Son: 
And while his Maſe endeavours to diſcloſe 

That Poet's Beauties, *fhe declares her own. 


In your ſmooth, porpoas Nambel! areſt, each Line, 
Each Thought, betrays ſuch, a Majeſtick Touch , 

He cou'd not, had he finiſh'd his Deſign, 
Have wiſht it better, or -have done ſo much. 

6. 

Ton like his Heroe, though your ſelf were free ; 
And diſentangd from the War of Wit ; 

Ton, who ſecure might others danger ſee, 
And. ſafe from all malicious Cenſare ſit : 


7 
Tet becauſe Sacred NirgiPs Noble Maſe, 
Oreley'd by Sholry wad ready; Jo Eipite : my 
| you boldly chuſe,” 


fl \ 
Or to redeem, or periſh with your Sire. 


To riſque your Fame again, 


Ev*s firſt and laft, we owe him hulf to you, 
For that his Xneids mifPd their threatned. Fate, 

Was—that his Friends by ſome Predittion katw, 
Hereafter who correfting ſhould trapfiite, | 


But hold "my Maſe, thy needleſs K light reſtrain, 
Unleſs like him thou cowdſt a Verſe indie : 

To think his Fancy to deſcribe, is viin, 
Since nothing can diſcover Light, but Light. 


x We © 
'Tis want of Genius that does rhore deny: 


"Tis Fear my Praiſe ſhowd make your Glory leſs. 
And therefore, like the modeſt Painter, f | 
Maſt draw the Vail, where I cannot expreſs. 
| | Henry Grahme. 


PO 


1,657 BEARER 


To Mr. DRY DEN. 


z TO undiſputed Monarch Govern'd yet _ _ 
| With Univerſal Sway the Realms of Wit: . 


Nature cou'd never ſuch Expence afford, - 

Each ſeveral Province own'd a ſeveral Lord. 
A Poet then had his Poetick Wife, "Tg a: bu. 
One Muſe embrac'd, and Married for his Life. : 
By the tale thing his appetite was cloy'd, 
His Fancy lefined, and his Fire deftroy'd. 
But Nature grown extravagantly kind, 
With all her Treaſures did adorn your Mind. 
The different Powers were then united found, 
And you Wit's Univerſal Monarch Crown'd. 
Your Mighty Sway your great Deſert ſecures, 
And ev'ry Muſe and ew'ry Grace is yours. 
To none confind, by turns you all enjoy, 
Sated with this, you to another flye. _ 
Sor Sultan-like in your Seraglio ſtand, : 
While wiſhing Muſes wait for your Command. 
Thus no decay, no want of vigour find, 


Sublime your Fancy, boundleſs is your Mind. 


Not all the blaſts of time can- do you wrong, 
Young ſpight of Age, in ſpight of Weakneſs. ſtrong. 


| Time like Alcides, ſtrikes you to the ground, 
You like Aztews from each fall rebound. 


H, St. Fob. 
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To Mr. Dryden on his VIRGIL 


IS ſaid that Phidias gave ſuch living Grace, 
To the carv'd Image of 4 beauteous. Fag, 
That the cold Marble might ev'n ſeem to be 
The Life, and the true Life, the Imag'ry. 


' You paſs that Artiſt, Sir, and all his Powers, 
Making the beft of Roman: Poets oars ; 
With juch Effet#, we know not which to call 
The Imitation, which th' Original. 


What Virgil lent, you pay in equal Weight 
The — Beauty of the C 0in no kk y 
- 


And ſuch the Majeſty of your Impreſs 
lou ſeem the very Aiths you pv 2 _y 
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"Tis certain, were he now aljve with us, 
And did revolving Deſtiny conſtrain, 
To adreſs his Thoughts in Engliſh'ore again, 
Himſelf cou'd write no otherwiſe than thas. 
| - 
His old Encomium ntwr did appear m 
'  &80o true as now; Romans and Greeks ſubmit, 
Something of late is in our Language writ, 
More nobly great than the fam'd 1/zads were. 


. | Ja. Wright. 


Th ToMr. Dryden on his Tranſlations. ; 


S Flow'rs tranſplanted from a Southern Sky, PD L 
A But hardly bear, or in the raiſing dye, | 
Miſſing; their Native Sun, at beſt retain 
But. a faint Odour, and but live with Pain ; | 
So Roman Poetry by Moderns taught, i fits 
Wanting the Warmth with which its Author wrote, © We | 
* Is a dead Image, anda worthleſs Draught. / : 
While we transfuſe, the nimble Spirit flies, 
Eſcapes unſeen, evaporates, and dyes. 
Who then attempt to ſhew the Ancients Wit, 
Muſt copy with the Genius that they writ. 
Whence we conclude from thy tranſlated Song, 
So juſt, ſo warm, ſo ſmooth, and yet ſo ſtrong, 
Thou Heav*nly Charmer ! Soul of Harmony ! 
That all their Geniufſes reviv'd in thee. 


Thy Trumpet ſounds, the dead are. rais'd to Light, 
New-born they riſe, and take to Heayn their Flight; 
Deckt in thy Verſe, as clad with-Rayes, they ſhine 
All Glorify*d, Immortal and Divine. 


As Britain, in" rich Soil abounding wide, 

Furniſh*d for Uſe, for Luxury, and Pride, 

| Yet ſpreads her wanton Sails' on ev'ry Shore, 
For Foreign Wealth, infatiate ftt}1 of more ; 
1o her own Wodll, the Silks of 44 joins, 
And to her plenteous Harveſts, India Mines : 
So Dryden, not contented with the Fame 

Of his own Works, tho? an. immortal Name, 
To Lands remote he ſends his learned Muſe 
The Nobleſt Seeds of Foreign Wit to chule; 
Feaſting our Senſe ſo many various Ways, - 
Say, Is't thy Bounty, or thy Thirſt of Praiſe? 
'That by comparing others, all mou ſee, 
Who moſt excell'd, are yet excelPd by thee, TT IN 

George Granville. © 
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| ERRAT A. 
In the Dedicatory Preface to the Marqueſs of Normazby. 


Ag. 7. line 32. read, of Repablican Principles in his Heart. p. g. where 
Atis is mention'd as having a claim by Succeſſion before Aineas, my Me- 


 mory betrayd me; for had I conſulted Virgil he calls not the Son of Polites 


by the name of. Atis, "bat of Priamus, *T#s true he mentions Atis immedi- 
ately afterwards, on the account of the Atian Family, from which Julius Cz- 
ſar was deſcended by his Grandmother, as I have there mention'd. p. 26. towards 
the bottoms of this Page here is a groſs Erroar, which is. eaſily corretted, by 
reading Ten Months inſtead of Three : the Senſe will dirett you to the place. 
P. 28. In the quotation of 4 verſe of Virgil's ; for contiſe r. confiſe. p. 30 f. Ju- 
turna took bis opportunity, r. this opportunity. There are other Errata both 
in falſe pointing, and omiſſions of words, both in the Preface and the Po- 
em, which the Reader will corre&t without my trouble. Tomit them, be- 
cauſe they only lame my Ezgliſb, not deſtroy my meaning. 


Some of the moſt conſiderable Errata. 


Aftoral 2. 1. 43. r. zor ſcorn the Pipe. Paſt. 4. 1. 36. for Coldr. Gold. 
Paſt. 6. 1. 72. f. this r. thy. In the ſame Paſt. 1. 1. f. Sciciliar r:Sicihs- 

an. Paſt. 8. 1. 19. read the whole line thus ; Scarce from the World the 
Shades of Night withdrew. Georgic 1. 1.96. after the word Arbate place the 
Comma ; not after the next word.Hazle, as it is printed, which deſtroys 
the Senſe. The whole Verſe is to be thus read, The this-leav'd Arbute, 
hazle Graffs receives. |. 139. the note of Interrogation is falſe at the end of 
the Line, it ought to be a Period. I. 393. f. skins r. skims. Geor. 2. 1. 203, 


. and 204. the Rhymes of both are falſe re : inſtead of Wars and pre- 


pares, r. War and prepare in the ſingular. I. 296.f. trads r. tracks. Geor. 4. 1. 
354. And Worms that ſbun the Light, r. and Lizards ſbunning Light. Eneid 
I. 1. 79. f. Elas r. Eolas. 1, g7.r. Eolusagain. I. 640. f. Fate r. Fame. 1, 1054, 


f. Dimede r. Diomede. An. 2. 1. 2. f. the lofty Coach r. his lofty Couch, An. 
. 3. 1. 40. f. Horroar r.'Terroar. |. 142. blot out the Period at the end of the 
Verſe, and place a Comma. Xa. 4. 1. 824. f. pious pious r. pious Prince. 


An 5.1. 188. f. ptwor. Prow.' Ain. 6. 1. 488. f. bat bat r. bat once only. 1. 
747. f. vant. vain. |. 1133. f. three r, two, An. 7.1: 43.dele the Periodat 
the end of the Verſe. 1: 266. f. On, (the firſt word of the Verlſe,) r. Iz. 1. 
446. f, native Land, r. another Land. |. 549. f. crowns her Lance, r. wreaths 
her-Lance. |. 68. f. fill. r. feed. 1.732, f. reinfor”dt;reinfored-1,946:t. roſie 
Fields r. dewy Fields. 1. 1087. f. yied r. yield. Xn.8. 1. 674. f. lifeleſs Limbs, 
r. liſtleſs Limbs. Fn- 10 |. 497. blot out the Period at the end of the 
Verſe, and place a Comma. |. 735. f. ſball. r. will. |. 864. f. loving Lord r. 
Sav*raign Lord. |. 924. f. Planks were r. Plank was. 1. 1286. f. Sholuaer r, 
Shoalder. |. 1311. f, to his Throat the Sword apply, r. to the Swor d his 


Throat «pply'd. An. 11.1. 120. f. Heads and Hands r. their loaded Hands, |, 


528. f. Heros r. Heroes. 


- DireFions to the Binders, bow to place the ſeveral Parts of this Book in B inding. 


x. Title and Dedication to the Lord Clifford. 

2. The Life of Yirgil, and Preface to the Paſtorals. 

3. Poems on Mr. Dryden's Tranſlation of Virgil. 

4- The Names of the Subſcribers to the Cuts of Yirg1l. 


' 5. The Names of the ſecond Subſcribers. 


6. The Paſtorals. Ks: 

-; The Dedication to the Earl of Cheſterfield, with an Eſſay on the Georgics. 
8. The Georgics. | TOME 

9. The Dedication to the Marqueſs of Normanby. 


x0, The EXnels. | 
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Each Subſcription . being Five Guineas. 


PASTORALS, 
| .__ Page 
I Ord Chancellor. x 


' 2 Lord Privy Seal.——6 


— 10 


3 Earl of Dotlet.— 
4 Lord Buckhurſt. ————17 
5 Earl 7 Abingdon.—-- 20 
6 Lord Viſc. Cholmondely..—26 

Ld, Herbert of Chirbury..—3r 
; Lord Clifford, ——_—z;z; 
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11 Sir Tho'Tre ON, ———49 
12 Sir John Hawles. ———56 
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14 Tho. Vernon, Eſq, —-6 
15 Will. Dobyns, E/q; ——-6 
Geor. 24, : 
16 Sir Will. Bowyer. — —71 
17 Gilbert Dolbin, Eſq, —— 75 
18 Geo. London, Eſq, —— —80 
19 John Loving, Eſq; _——-87 
20 Will. Walſh, Bſq; ——94 


Geor. 3d. | 
21 Dake of Richmond, ———9 
22 Sir ]. Iſham, Bar. -——106 


23 Sir Tho. Mompeffon. 8 6 
24 Jolm Dormer, B/g——rri3 
25 Frederick Tylney, Eſq; 117 
Geor.. 4th. | 
26 Richard Norton, B/q; —122 
27 Sir Will, Trumbull. ——:2'5 
28 Sir wn Shower, ITT. 
29 Symon Harcourt, B/q; <=14r 
30 Joh Granvill, Mawr 4s 
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31 PrinceGeorge of Denmark.20r1 
32 Princeſs Ann of Denttark, 2to 
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33 Dutcheſs of Ormond, —=211 
35 Counteſs Dowager of Winchel-' 
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36 Marchioneſs of Normanby. 236 
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42 Conn.Dow.of Northampton.263 
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46 Dy. John Mountague. —279 
47 Dr. Brown. 286 
48 Dr. Guibbons. -——293 
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51 Lord Clifford. 303 
52 John Walkaden, Ejq;—307 
53 Henry Tasburgh, £/q, 318 
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_ Maeid 5th. 
55 Dake of St. Albans. 327 
56 Earl of Torrington. <——3 32 
57 Anth,' Hamond, E/q;, —— 340 


$8: Henry St. Fohns, Eſq;— 345 


64 Mrs. Ann Bayner. 


9 Steph. Waller, Dr. of Laws. 347 
60 Dake of Gloceſter. 349 
61 Edmond Waller, Eſq; — 359 


+, Eneid 64h. 
62 Earl of Denbigh. ———-362 
63 Sir Tho. Dyke, Bar. 370 
-371 
65 John Lewkanor, | iq + 
66 Sir Fleetwood Shepherd. 378 
67 John Poultney, Eſq, —— 380 
68 John Knight, Eſq; —— 382 
69 Robert Harley, Eſq; — 394 
Aneid 7th. . 
70 Earl of Rumney. — —400 
71 Anthony Henley, 'E/q; —q04 


- 72 George Stepney, Eſq;——407 
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74 Lady Mary Sackvill. -420 

75 Charles Fox, E/q; 432 
Eneid 8th. . 
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7 The Hon. Mr.Robert Bruce. 447 


78 Chriſtopher Rich, Eſq, —450 
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81 Thomas Foley, E/q; 468 
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88 Sir John Leuſon Gore, Bar. 517 
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The Names of the ſecond SUBSCRIBERS. 


a” A. 
Ord Aſhley. 
Sir James Aſh, 
Bar. 
Sir James Aſh, 
Bar. 
SirFrancis Andrew, Bar. 
Charles Adderley, E/q; 
Mrs. Ann Aſh, 
Edw. Aſh Eq; 
Mr. Francis Atterbury, 
Sam. Atkins, E/q; 
Tho. Auſten F/q; 
Ro. — Ejq; 


Earl of Bullingbrook. 
Sir Ed. Bettenſon, Bar. 
Sir Tho. Pope Blount, 
'": 5 | 
Sir John Bolles. 

Sir. Will. Bowes. 
Will. Blathwayt, E/q; 
Secretary of War. 

Will. Barlow, Eq; 


Peregrine Bertye, E/q; 


. Will. Bridgman, Eſq; 
OrlandoBridgman,E/q; 
Will. Bridges, £/q; 
Char. Bloodworth,E/q; 
The Hon. Henry Boyl, 
E/4; 
Rich. Boyl, Eſq; 
Chidley Brook, ' Eſq; 
Will. Bromley, Eſq; of 
Warwickſhire. © 
Mich: Bruneau, Eſq; 
Tho. Bulkley, E/q; 
Theoph. Butler, Eq; 
— John Knig="ax 
7. Jo. Bowes, Prebend 
of Darham, 
Mr. Jeremiah Ball. 
. Ms. Joha Ball. 
Mz. Richard Banks. 
Mrs. Elizabeth Barry. 
Mr. Beckford. 
Mr. Tho. Betterton. 
Mrs.Catharine Blount. 


My, Bond. 

Mr. Bond. . 

Mrs. Ann Bracegirdle. 

Mr.Samuel Brockenbo- 
rough. ; 

Mrs, Elizabeth Brown. 

Mr. Moſes Bruche. 

Mr. Lancelton Burton, 

C. 

Earl of Clarendon. 
Lord Hen, Cavendiſh. 
Lord Clifford. 

Lord Coningsby. 

Lord Cutts, | 

Lady Chudleigh of the 
Weſt. 

The Hon, Char. Corn- 
wallis,Son to the Lord 
Cornwallis. | 

Sir Walt. Clarges, Bar. 

Str Ro. Cotton. 

Sir Will. Cooper. 

The Ho.Will.Cheyney. 

James Calthorp, Eſq; 

—— Chamberlayn, 
Eq; 

7 vn. D Clifford, Eſq; 


| Charles Cocks, Eſq; 


Tho. Coel, E/q; 

Tho. Coke, E/q; 
Hugh Colville, E/q; 
Jo. Crawley, E/q; 
Courtney Crocker,E/q; 
Henry Curwyn, E/q; 
Capt. James Conoway: 
Mr. Will. Claret. 
Mr. John Clancy. 
My. Will. Congreve. 
Mr. Henry Cook. 
Mr. W1ll. Cooper. . | 
Mrs. Elizabeth Creed. 

> ip 

' Dutcheſs of Devon- 

— ſhire. | 
Paul Docmenique, Eſq; 
MountagueDrake F/2 ; 
Will. Draper, Ejq, 
Mr. Mich. Dahl. 


My. Davenport. 

My. Will. Delawn. 
Mrs, Dorothy Draycot. 
Mr. Edward Dryden. 


FLY 


Tho. Elyot, Eſq; 
Thomas Earl, Major 
General, 


F. 
Sir Edm. Fettiplace, 
Bar. 

Sir Will. Foreſter. 
Sir James Forbys. 
Lady Mary Fenwick. 
The Ho. Colon. Finch. 
The Ho. Doftoar Finch. 


The Ho. Will. Fielding. 


Rich. Francklin, Poſt- 
maſter, Eſq; 


Charles Fergeſen, E/q; - 


Com. of t ; 
Dofor Fuller, D. of 

Lincoln. 
Henry Farmer, Eſq; 
Tho. Finch, Eq; 
Tho. Frewin, Kr 
Mz, George Finch: 

of NG 
Sir Bevill Granville; 
Bar. 


Oliver St. George, E/q; 


Tho. Gifford, E/q; 
Rich. Goulſton, E/q; 
Richard Graham, Eſq; 
Fergus Grahme, Eſq; 
will Grove, Eſq; 
Dy. Gath, M. D.. 
Mr. George, Goulding. 


Mr. Grinlin Guibbons. 


H. 
Lord Archibald Ha- 
milton. 
Lord Hide. 


Ser Richard Haddock. 


SirChiriftop.Halea,Be. | 
i 


r 


ont ear te tte re 


Sir Tho. Huſley.. 


—— 


Rob. Harley, Eſq, 

Rob.Henley ,E/q;Memb. 
of Parl. 

Will. Hewer, Eſq; 

Roger Hewett, E/q; 

He. Heveningham, Eſq; 


John Holdworthy,E/q; 


Matt. Holdworthy,E/q; 
Nath.Hornby, E/q; 
The Ho. Bern. Howard. 
Craven Howard Eſq; 
Manſel Howe, E/q; 
Sam. Hunter, E/q; 
Mr. Edward Haſtwell. 
Mr.Nich. Hawksmore. 
Mr. Whitfeild Hayter. 
Mr. Peter Henriques. 
Mr. Ro. Huckwell. 


J. 

John James, E/q; 
Willtam Jenkins, Eq; 
Sam. Jones, E/q; 

Mr. Edw. Jeteryes. 
K 


Joſ; Keally, E/q; 
Coll. James Kendall. 
Dr. Kaipe. 
Mr. Mich, Kinkead. 
——_ | 
Sir Berkeley Lucy, Ba. 
Lady Jane Leveſon- 
Gower. x 
Tho. Langley, Ejq;, 
Patrick Lamb, Eſq; 
Will. Latton, Eq, 
James Long of Draycor, 
E . 


| q» 
Will. Lownds, Eſq; 


Dennis Lydal, Eſq; 
Mx. Char. Longueville. 
M 


 Char.Mannours,F/q; 
Tho. Manſell, E/q; 
Buſſy Manſel, Eq; 
Will. Martyn, E/q; 
Henry Maxwell, £/q; 
Charles Mein, E/q; 
Rich. Minſhul, Eq; 


Ro. Moleſworth, Eſq; 
- The Fo, Henry Mor- 


daunt, Eſq; 
George Moult, E/q; 


L 


Walter Moy], Eſq, BY 
| Mr. Charles Marbury. 


My.Chriftoph. Metcalf. 
Mrs. Monneux. 
 . "a 
Lord Norris. 
Henry Nevile, El: 
William Norrts, E/q,; 
Mr. William Nicoll. 
; 
Ro. Orme, Eſq; 
Dy. Oliver, M..D. 
Mr. Mich. Owen. 
P. 
The Right Hon.Charles 
Earl of Peterborough. 
Sir Henry Peachy, Bar. 
Sir John Phillips, Bar. 
Sir Joha'Pykering Bar. 
Sir John Parſons, 
Ro. Palmer, Eq; 
Guy Palmes, Eq; 
Ben, Parry, Eſq; 
Sam. Pepys, Eſq; 
James Petre, Eq; 
Will. Peyſley, £/q; 
Craven Peyton, Eq; 
John Pitts, E/q ; 
Will. Plowden of Plow- 
den, Eſq, | 
Mr. Theoph.Pykering, 
Prebend, of Darham. 
Coll. Will. Parſons. 
Captain Phillips. 
Captain Pitts. 
Mr. Daniel, Peck, 


R. 
Datcheſsof Richmond. 
Earl of Radnor. 
Lord Ranelagh. 
Tho. Rawlins, &/q; 
Will. Rider, Eſq; 
Francis Roberts, Eſq; 
My, Roſe. | 
S. 
Lord Spencer. ©: 
Sir Tho.Skipwith, Bar, 
Sir John Seymour. 
Sir Char. Skrimpſhire. 
]. Scroop of Danby, Eſq; 
Ralph. Sheldon, Com. 
Warw. Eſq; © 
Edw. Sheldon, E/q; 


Chriſtoph.Mountague. John Smith, F/q; 


E/q; 


James Sothern, E/q; 
The Ho. James Stanley, 


Bf 

Ro.*Stopford, Eſq; _ 

The Hon. Major Gen. 
Edw. Sackville. 

Col. J. Stanhope. 

Col. Strangways. 

Mr. James Seamer. 

My, William Seeks. 

Mr, Joſeph Sherwood. 

Mr. Laurence Smith. 

Mr. Tho. Southern. 

Mr. Paris Slaughter. 


Mr. Lancelot Stepney. 


Sir John Trevillion, 
Bar... 
Sir Edm. Turner: . 
Henry Temple, Eſq; 
Aſhburnam Toll, E/q; 
Sam. Travers, Eſq; 
John Tucker, Eq; 
Maj. Gen. Charles Tre- 
lawney. 
Maj. Gen. Trelawney. 
Col. John Tidcomb. 
_ T relawney. 
7.George Townſend. 
Mr. Tho. Tyldelley. 
Mr. Tyndall... 
V. | 
- John Verney, F/q; 
Henry Vernon, &/q; 
James TEN Eſq; 


La. Marguiſs of Win- 
- cheſter. 

Earl of Weymouth. 
Lady Windham. 
Sir John Walter, Bar. 
Sir JohnWoodhouſe, B. 
Sir Francis Windham. 
James Ward, Z/q; 
WiliamWardour,Jay, 

_ - | abs 
Will. Welby, Eq; 
Will. Weld, Z/q; 
Th.BromeWhorwood, 

_— 
Sal. Winnington,®fz; 
Col. Cornelius Wood. 
Mrs. Mary Walter. 
Mr. Leonard Weſſel, 
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Paſt: 1. 


Virgil's Palſtorals. 


The Firft Paſtoral. 
O- Rz 


Tityrus and Meliborus” 
_ The Argument. 


The Occaſion of the Firſt Paſtorab was this. When Auguſtus had 
. ſetled himſelf in, the Roman Empire, that. he might reward. his 
Veteran Troops for their paſt Service, be diſtributed among *em 
all the Lands that lay about Cremona and Mantua : turning | 
out the right Owners for baving ſided with his Enemies.  Vavgal 


was 4d Sufferer anne the reſt”; ; -who afterwards I his 
Eſtate by Mecxnas's Interc and as an Inſtance of his Gra- 


titude comps d the following” Paſtoral ; where be ſets out bis own. 
Good Fortune in the Pom of Tiryrus, _ and the*Calamities of 
bis Mantuan Neighbours im the Charadter of. Acibons, 


MELIBOEUS. ts 
Eneath the Shade which Beechen Boughs ful; 
B You Tity74 entertain your. Silvan. Muſe: £ 
Round the wide World in Baniſhment we rome, ' 
Forc'd from our pleaſing Ficlds and Native Home : 
5 Whale ſtretch'd at Eaſc you fing your happy loves : 
And Amarilks fills the ſhady Groves. 
TITYRUS. 
* Theſe bleſſings, Friend, a Deity beſtow'd : 
For neyer can I deem him lefs than God: 
"The render, Firſtlings of my Woolly breed 
19 Shall on his holy Altar often bleed. 
He gave my Kine to graze the Flowry Plain : 
And to my Pipe renew'd the Rural Strain. 


B MELIBOEUS. 
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VIRGILs 
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Far diff*rent 15 my 
be nunng T6 


$. Hes lefe her Young; 
oy failing Fold :) 


ay") ; "7 LE Oe 5 


blind I might 
-the faircſt of the Geog, | 
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fly Apnea EEE, 


OE US. 
"What great Occaſi on: 'd you 7AM to Rowe? 5 


_ A IPs +55: THOIRHS, ts e 


| cn : 5a WEIOY Freedom, which came- at length, tho' flow to come: | 
T Nor did my Scarch of Liberty. begin, 5 : 
Till my black Hairs were chang'd'upon oy _— 


| 2 nt 49 Nor Amarillis wou'd vouchſafe a look; + + "| 


Till Galatee's meance bands L broke. © | : 


Paſt I PASTORALS, ; 


Till then a helpleſs, hopcleſs, Er Swain, 4H 
4 ſought not freedom, nor aſpir'd to Gain: - 971 
Tho' many a: Victim from 'my Foldsiwas: Hughes, » 

45 . And many a Cheeſe to Country cm— brough, Eve 


Yet all the little-that 1 gorx; 1iſpent,:: 7 bog eb 
"08 ſtill return'd as empry-as:Þ'went. ' TE ods rno4 bib 
MELTBOEUWS. 


We ſtood:amazd to ſee your ns nas pg} 71T 
Unknowing that ſhe pin d for your. returnzli 1.4 {i rt > G8 
59 We wonder'd why ſhe kept her Fruit;.fo- it ad 2d 
For whom ſo late th ungatherd/ Apples hung; 5:3 11/7 
But now the Wonder ceaſes, / fince I ſee .:: 1557 ala | 
She kept them only, Titrws,: for thee; 21 43 3098 | ev 
For thee the bubling Springs appear'd to-mourn, 
5s And wap ring Pines made yows for thy return. 


$6255 TEEIRIES. wigs: Sf EIFS | . 
What ſhou'd I do! while heie I was enchain' oli, 5 hed: 
No glimpſe of Godlike Liberty relnaind?' 1 lt PG) EE 
Nor cou'd I hope i in any y-place, GCE: Taos * - OE: 


60 There firſt the Youth of Hh * Birth I view op 5 lat v2 £ 


For whom our. Monthly Victims are renew d. 
; He heard my Vows, and graciouſly decreed 24A 
My Grounds to be reſtor'd; 'my former: Flocks to: ford. + 
ME LIBOE WS2nmo't 35 Holt” "oh 
O Fortunate Old Man! whoſe Farm nate 01137 
F 65 For you ſufficient, and requites your pains,: } +7 i 
2 | Tho' Ruſhes overſpread the Neighb'ring Phins.. | -: 
\ Tho' here the Marſhy Grounds approach your Fields, 
And there the Soyl a ſtony: Harveſt yields. 


; | Your teeming Ewes ſhall no ſtrange Meadows try, | 
: 70 Nor fear a Rott from tainted Company. - c 
Behold yon bord'ring Fence of Sallow Trees 
5 Is fraught with Flow'rs, the Flow* rsare fraught with Bees : 
fe. B 2 The 


Egg 
&; 


0 


” . —_ _ T 2 —— OT TIES ED 3 a £24 
HCL SR. Sas, T3 Sen ED - 


75 


80 


+ SEA VIRGILs Paſt. 1. 


—Y —— 


The buiſie. Bees! OM A fot murm'ring Strain 


Invite to gentle {Itep the lab'ring Swain. #14 


While from the Neighb'ring Rock, with Rural Songs, 


The Praniex's:VYouce the plating Dream prolongs 


Stock-Doves and Turtles tell itheir Am'rous' pain, 


And from the lofty Elms of Love complain. 


TITTRUYS. 
Th lhabitand of Scas/and Skies ſhall change, 
And Fiſh on ſhoar and Stags in Air ſhall range, 


. The baniſhd Pgrthian dwell on Arar's brink, 


95 


And the blue German ſhall: the Tigris drink : 
Ere I, forſaking Gratitude and Fruth, 


| Forget the Figure of that Godlike Youth, 


| ME LI1IBOEUS. 
But we muſt beg our: Breadin Climes unknown, 


Beneath the ſcorching or the freezing Zone. 
And ſome to far 0axis ſhall be fold; 


: Or: try the Lybian, Hear, Or Sothian Cold. / 
_ The reſt among the Britans be confin'd ; ; 
50 


A Race of Mcn from all the World diſ-join'd. 
O.muſt the wretched Exiles-ever mourn, | 
Nor after length of rowling Years return ? 
Are we condem'd by Fates unjuſt Decree, 


No more our Houſes and our Homes to ſee ? 
Or ſhall we mount again the Rural Throne, 


And rule the Country Kingdoms, once our own ! 
Did we for theſe Barbarians'plant and ſow, 


' On theſe,, on theſe, our happy Fields beſtow ? 


' Good Heay'n, what dirc Effects from Civil Diſcord flow ! 


. 100 Now let me graff my Pears, and prune the Vine ; 


The Fruit-1s theirs, the Labour only mine. 
Farcwel my Paſtures, my Paternal Stock, 
My fruitful Fields, and my more fruitful Flock / 


o 


No 


Paſt. IT. PASTORALS, * +5 


No more, my Goats, ſhall I behold you dim | 
195 The ſtcepy Cliffs, or crop the flow'ry Thyme! + + 5.45 
No more, extended in the Grot below, + 4 
Shall ſee you browzing on the Mountain's brow 
The prickly. Shrubs; and. after on the bare, | 2 
Lean down the Deep Abyſs, -and hang in Air. 4 =. 
110 No more my Sheep ſhafl 0p the Morhing Dew ; 
| No more my Song ſhall pleaſe the Rural Crue : CG. ns DE Br 
| Adiey, my tuncful Pipe ! and all the World adicu 7 RD oe 
2 AEITIRMS, MEE Co, 
| "This Night, at leaſt, with-me gas: your Care; I 
Cheſnuts and'Curds and' Cream ſhall be your fare! © RT 
115 The Carpet-ground. ſhall be with Leaves o'reſpready...; '- 
And Boughs ſhall weave a Cov'ring for your Head, 


For ſee yoh' funny Hill.che Shade extends; De” 4 Z 
And curling Smoke from Cottages aſcends. : 
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"The Argument. 


of 
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& +» 


The Commenters can; ws by. 10 Means. agree On the Perſon of Mes 
but "are all of opinion that ſome. Fae: Youth is meant by him, j 
to whom Virgi] here makes -Love*; im Corydon's Language and | 
_ Simplicty. - iis way of Courthip is, wholly Paſtoral : He- com- | Jl 
Plans of. the Boys Copteſs;. recommends. himſelf for: his Beauty and ol 
_ Skill m Piping ;- invites the Youth i into the Count where he promi- 
* ſes bir the Diverſwns of the Plate';* with a "fel Preſent of 
Nuts; and Apples: -But when be finds nothing: will prevail, -beire- 
ſolves to quit his mp lone not: and * Prighe gd 42a. to 
OO Buſmeſs. : OE” | | 


7 Oung TROY fy ilar Seri 5 Swain, 
#* The fair Aexis Joy'd, but lov'd in vain: _ ""—_ | 
And underneath the Beechen Shade, 5 20R | Y / 
Thus'to the Woods-and Mountains made his moan. 
Is: this, unkind' Aexis,.my reward;.: 
| And.muſt I dig. unpitied, and unheard ? 
Now: the green Lizard in the Grove is laid, a 
The; Sheep enjoy the-coolneſs of the Shade : 
And Theſtilis wild: Thime and*Garlike RE: 
For Harveſt Hinds, o'reſpent with Toyl and Heats: 
While in the ſcorching Sun4 trace in vain 
- Thy flying footſteps o're the-burning Plain. 
" The creaking Locuſts with my Voice conſpire, 
They fry'd with Heat, and 1 with fierce Deſire. 
-How much more eafic was it to ſuſtain 

Proud Amarillis, and her haughty Reign, 

The Scorns of Young Menalcas, once my care, 

Tho” he was black, and thou art Heav'nly fair. 
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25 What Stores 
39 When ſumion'd O ” | S th ; be bes Th | [FE ard... W 
3: O leave the; 
409 To Copy, or perhaps © 
45 Of ſeven ſmooth joints a me 


59 For much he grudg'd the. 
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While dusky Hya 
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A thouſand Lambs 
New. Milk that all; 
And all the 
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Nor am I ſo deform! 


ur Country 
o wound .the:Flj 
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Paſt.IL, PASTORALS. 


—_—_ 


+ And Godlike Pars in th' Mean Grove, 
To Priam's Wealth prefer'd Oenone's Love. 
In-Cities which ſhe built, let Pallas Reign; —_ 
go Tow rs are for Gods, but Forreſts for the Swain. ” 
The greedy Lyoneſs the Wolf purſues, r1 Fu 
The Wolf the Kid, the wanton Kid the Browze : 
Alexis thou art chas'd by Corydon ; 


All follow ſev'ral Games, and cach his own. 
95 Sec from afar the Ficlds'no longer ſmoke, ; "> 
The ſweating Steers unharnaſs'd from the Yoke, : 
Bring, as in Triumph, back the crooked Plough ; 
The Shadows lengthen as the Sun goes Low. 
| Cool Breezes now the ragirig Heats remove; 
1009 Ah, cruel Heaven! that made no Cure for Love! 
I wiſh for balmy Sleep, but wiſh 1n vain : 
Love has no bounds in Pleaſure, or in Pain. 
What frenzy, Shepherd, has thy Soul poſſeſs, 
Thy Vinyard lies half prun'd, and half undreſs'd. 
195 Quench, Corydon, thy long unanſwer'd fire:__ 
Mind what the common wants of Life require. 
-On willow Twigs employ thy-weaving care: 
And find an eaſter Love, tho' not (o fair. 
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+ And Godlike Paris in th' Mean Grove, 
To Priam's Wealth preter' d Oenone s Loye.. 
In Citics which ſhe built, ler Pallas Reign; | ; 
| Tow'rs are for Gods, but Forrefts for the Swain; 
The greedy Lyoncls the Wolfpurſues, þ 


The Wolf the Kid, the wanton Kid the Browne: 
Alexis thou art .chas d by Gordon sf) oo tang” 


All follow ſev'ral Games, and =] bh own. 
Sec from afar theiFields F hger Hdidke, 

The fweating Steers —_— d from the Yoke, 
Bring, 4s. in Triumph, hack the crooked Plough); 
The Shadows lengthen as the Sun goes Low. 
Cool Breezes now the ragirig: Heats reniove; 

100 Ah, cruel Heaven! that madeno Cure for Low! 
I wiſh for balmy Sleep, but wiſh in vain : 

Love hasno bounds in Pleaſure, oor in Pain. 
What frenzy, Shepherd, has thy Soul poſſeſs'd, 
Thy Vinyard lies half prun'd; and half Mrs. 

195 Quench, Corydon, thy long unanſwer'd 
Mind what the common wants of Life require, 
On willow Twigs employ thy weaving care: + 
And find an cafier Love, tho' nor fo fair.” 
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The Argument... 


Damatas, and Me miles ofeer ſome ſriert "Brokes of Gn; a 
** Railery, reſolve to try yer has the moſt Skill at a Song; and ac- = ; 
cordingly make 'therr Neighbour Palzmon 7 Tadee of their Perfor- | L 
mances: Who, qfter a, full beating, US both' Parties, declares; him- 


ſelf unfit for the Decifton of fo. Pro a Comrmerſs, and leaves 
the V1 wu undeter min 4d. 
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Unhappy thaw of-an; Unhappy Swain, 
While he Neera courts, but courts in vain,” 


And fears tharI the Damſel hall obtain ; 


Thou; Varlct, doſt thy Maſter's gains de vour : 


Thou milk'ſt his Ewes, and often twice an hour; 


Of Graſs and Fodder thou defraud' the Dams : 
And of their Mothers Dugss the ftarving Lambs. 
EE 7; > 73. 
Good words, young Catamite, at leaſt to Men: 
We know who did your Bulſineſs, how, and when. 
And in what Chappcl too you plaid your prize; 


"And what the Goats obſery'd with lecring Eyes: 


The Nymphs werekind, and laught, and there your bow | IT 
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And but for Miſchief, you had dy'd for ſpight. 
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MENALCAS. 
Yes, when I crept the Hedges of the Leys ; 
Cut Micon's tender Vines, and ſtole the Stays. 
DAMETAS. 
Or rather, when beneath yon ancient Oak, 
The Bow of Daphnis and the Shafts you broke : 
When the fair Boy recey'd the Gift of right; 


MENALCAS. 

What Nonſenſe wou'd the Fool thy Maſter prate, 
When thou, his Knave, can'ſt talk at ſuch a rate! 
Did I not ſee you, Raſcal, did I not! 
When you lay ſnug to ſnap young Damon's Goat ? 

His Mungril bark'd, I ran to his relief, 
And cry'd, There, there he goes; ſtop, ſtop the Thief.” 


 Diſcover'd and defeated of your Prey, 


3O 
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40 


You ſculk'd behind the Fence, and ſneak'd away; * © : 
DAMATAS. © EO 
An honeſt Man may freely take his own 
The Goat was mine, by ſinging fairly won. © _ 
A ſolemn match was made; He loſt the Prize, © \ 
Ask Damon, ask if he the Debt denies ; 
I think he dares not, if. he does, he lyes. 
MENALCAS. 
Thou ſing with him, thou Booby ; never Pipe 
Was ſo profan'd to touch that blubber'd Lip: 
Dunce at the beſt ; in Streets bur ſcarce allow'd 
To tickle, on thy Straw, the ſtupid Crowd. 
DAMETAS. 
To bring it to the Trial, will you dare 
Our Pipes, our Skill, our Voices to compare ? 
My Brinded Heifar to the Stake I lay ; 
Tyo Thriving Calves ſhe ſuckles twice a day : 
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And' twice beſides her Beeſtings never fail 
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To ſtore the Dairy, with a brimming Pall. 
Now back your finging with an equal Stake. 
 MENALCAS. 

That ſhou'd be: ſeen, if I had one to make. 
You know too: well I feed my Father's Flock: 
What can I wager fron the common Stock ? 
A Stepdame too I have, a curſed ſhe, 

Who rules my Hen-peck'd' Sire, and orders me. 
Both number twice a day the Milky Dams ; 
And once ſhe takes the take of all the Lambs. 
Bur fince you will be mad; and fince you may 


Sufpe&t my Courage, if I ſhould not lay ; 


The Pawn I proffer ſhall be full as good: 
Two Bowls I have, well turn'd of Beechen Wood ; 
Both by divine Alcimedon were made ; 
To neither of them yet the Lyp 1s laid. 
The Lids are Ivy, Grapes in clufters hurk, 
Beneath the Carving of the: curious Work. 
Two Figures an the ſides emboſs'd appear; | 
Conon, and what's his Name who made the Sphere, _ 
And ſhew'd the Seaſons of the fliding Year, 
Inftructed 1n his Trade the Lab'ring Swain, 
And when to reap, and when to ſowe the Grain? 
DAMA@4TAS. 

And I have wo, to matcly your pair, at home; 
The Wood the ſame, from the ſame Hand they come: 
The kimbo Handles ſeem with Bears-foot cary'd;” 
And never yet to Table have been ſerv'd: 
Where Orpheus on his Lyre laments his Love, 
With Beaſts encompaſs'd, and a dancing Grove: 
Bur theſe, nor all the Proffers you can make; 


Are worth the Heifar which I ſet to ſtake: 


MEN. 
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MENALCAS. 
No more delays, vain Boaſter, but begin: - 
I prophecy before-hand I ſhall. win. 


Palemon ſhall be Judge haw ut you rhume, 


I'll teach you how to brag another time. 
DAMEATAS. . 

Rhymer come on, and do the worſt: you can: 
I fear not you, nor yet a better Man. 

With Silence, Neighbour, and Attention wait: 
For *tis a buſineſs of a bigh Debate. 
PALAMON, 

Sing then; the Shade affords a.proper place ; 
The Trees are cloath d with Leaves, the Fields with Gra(s; 
The Bloſſoms blaw ;- the. Baxds on bulkes ſing; 
And Nature has accompliſt'd all the Spring. 

The Challenge to Dametas ſhall belong, 
Menalcas ſhall faftain his under Song ; 
Fach. in his turn your tuncful numbers bring ; 


| In turns the tuncful Muſes love. to ſig: 


DAMEA4 TAS. 
From the great Father:of the Gods: above _ 


My Muſe begins; for all is full of Fove, 


To Fove the CArCe of Heay'n: and Earth ' bclongs; 
My Flocks he bkſles, and he lavesrny.Songs. 
MENALECAS. 
Me Phebus loves; far He NY Muſe inſpires; 
And in her Songs, the:-warmth he gave,- requires. 
For him, the God of Shepherds and'their Sheep, 


My bluſhing:Hyacmths,/and my Bays I keep. - 


 'DAMATAS. 
With pelted Fruxt,/ me Galatea'plyes; 7 
Then tripping to the Waods the Wanton hies: 


And wiſhes tobe ſceny, before the flies. 


M E N. 
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- MENALCAS. 
roo But fair Amyntas comes unask'd to me; 
And offers Love; and fits upon my knce : 
Not Delia to my Dogs is known ſo well as he. 
| | DAMAETAS. | 
—_—_ | To the dear Miſtreſs. of my Love-ſlick Mind, = 
= + Her Swain a pretty Preſent has deſign'd: | | 
105 I ſaw two Stock-doyes billing, and ere og 
W1ll take the Neft, and Hers ſhall be the oung. 
MENALCAS. 
Ten ruddy Wildings in the Wood I found, 
And ſtood on tip-toes, reaching from the ground ; 
>] ſent Amyntas all my preſent Store; 
110 And will, to Morrow, ſend as "—_— more. 
|  DAMATAS. 
The lovely Maid lay panting in my arms ; 
And all ſhe faid and did was full of Charms. 
Winds on your Wings to Heay'n: her Accents bear; 
Such words as Heay'n alone 1s fit to hear. 
MENALCAS. 
115 Ah! what ayails it me, my Love's delight, © | 
þ | To call you mine, when abſent from my ſight ! 
| I hold the Nets, while you purſue the Prey ; 
Y w: And muſt not ſhare the Dangers of the Day. 
I DAMAEATAS. 
I keep my Birth-day : ſend my Philks home; 
120 At Shecring-time, Jolas, you may'come. 
|  'MFENALCAS.. | 
With Phillis I am more in grace than you: I -vIA 
Her Sorrow did my parting-ſteps purſue: 
Adicu my Dear, ſhe ſaid, a long Adieu.' 
 _E&DAM@ATAS. 
The Nightly Wolf is baneful to the Fold, - 
I25 Storms to the Wheat, to Budds the bitter Cold ; 


4 A 


Paſt.4lI: PASTORALS = 


- But from my frowning Fair, more Ill I find, 
Than from the Wolves, and Storms, and Wuintet-wind. 
|  *MENALCAS. © | 
The Kids with pleaſure browze the buſhy Plan, 
The Show'rs are grateful t6 the ſwelling Grain: 
130 To teeming Ewes the Sallow's:tender tree;' 
But more than all the World'my Love to me. 
me DAMATAS. 
Pollio my-Rural Verſe youchſates to'tead : 
A Heyfar, Muſcs, for your Pacron breed. 
 '. MENALCAS. 
My Pollio writes himſelf, a Bull be bred, 
af Wih ſfpurning Heels, and with a-bucting Head. / 
| | DAMETAS. 
Who Polio loves, and who his Muſe admures,. 
Let Pollio's fortune crown his full deſires. 
Let Myrrh inſtead of Thorr his Fences fill: 
And Show'rs of Hony from his Oaks difti]. 
MENALCAS. 
149 Who hates not living Bavins, let him be | 
© (Dead Mevins) damn'd to: loye thy Works and thee: 
The ſame ill taſte of Senſe wou'd ſerve to join 
Dog Foxes in the Yoak, and ſheer the Swine. 
\DAMATAS, 
Ye Boys, who pluck the Flow'rs, and ſpoil the Spring, 
145 Bewarc the ſecret Snake, that ſhoots a ſting. 
MENALCAS. 
Graze not too near the Banks, my jolly Sheep, 
The Ground 1s falſe, the running Streams are deep: 
See, they have caught the Father of the Flock; 
Who drys his Fleece upon the neighb'ring Rock. 
DAMATAS. 
150 From Rivers drive the Kids, and fling your Hook ; 
Anon Il waſh 'em in the ſhallow Brook. 
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i 1 MENALCAS. 
To fold; my Flock ; when [Milk 'is dry'd with heat, 
\ "In vain the Milk-maid tugs an empty-Teat. 
A DAMEATAS. 
How lank my Bulls-from! plenteous paſture come! 
155 Bur Love that drains the Herd, deſtroys the Groom: 
MENALCAS. 
My Flocks are free from Love; yet look fo thin, * 
Their bones are barely-coyer'd with their Skiri 
What magick has-bewitch'd the woolly Dams, 
And -what ill Eyes beheld the tender Lambs? 
Lo DAMETAS. 
16s Say, where the round of Heav'n, which all'contains, 
To three ſhort Ells on Earth our fight reſtrains: ' 
Tell thar, -and fiſe a/Phebus for thy pains. © © 
»-MENALCAS. 
Nay tell me firſt; in what new-Region ſprings - | 
" A Flow'r, that bears inſcrib'd the names of Kings: 
i65 And thou ſhalt gain a Preſent as Divine 
As Phebus ſelf F for Phillis ſhall be thine. 
PAL AMON. 
So nice a: diff rence in your Singing lyes, 
That both have won, ' or both deſery'd the Prize. 
Reſt equal happy both; and all who prove 
170 The bitter Sweets; and pleaſing Pains of Love. 
Now dam the Ditches, and the Floods reſtrain: 
Their moiſture has already drench'd the Plain. 
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The Fourth Paſtoral. 
OR, | 


 FUTLIERNE 


__ [The Argument 


The Poet celebrates the Birth-day of Saloninus, the Son of Pollio, py 
born in the Conſulſhip of his Father, after the taking of Salo- Eons 
nz, a City in Dalmatia, 'Mapy of the Verſes are tranſlated | | 
from one of the Sybils, who propheſie of our Saviour's Birth. 

Lilian Muſe begin a loftier-ſrain! 


_ 6 Though lowly Shrubs and Trees that ſhade the Plain, 
Delight not all ; Sicilian Muſe, pepare 
To make the vocal Woods deſerve a Conus care.. 
5 The laſt great Age, forctold by facred Rhymes, 
Renews its finiſh'd Courſe} Saturnian times = 
Rowl round again, and mighty years, begun 
From their firſt Orb, in radiant Circles run. 
The baſe degenerate Iron-off. ſpring ends: 
10 A golden Progeny from Heav'n deſcends ; * 
O chaſt Lucina ſpeed the Mother's pains, 
And haſte the glorious Birth ; thy own Apollo reigns! 
The lovely Boy, with his auſpicious Face, | 
Shall Pollio's Conſulſhip and Triumph grace ; 
15 Majeſtick Months ſet out with him to their appointed Race: 
The Father baniſh'd Virtue ſhall reſtore, 
And-Crimes ſhall threat the guilty world no more. 
The Son ſhall lead the life of Gods, and be 
By Gods and Heroes ſeen, and Gods and Heroes ſee. 
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The jarring Nations he in peace ſhall bind, 

And with paternal Virtues rule Mankind. 

Unbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, 

And fragrant Herbs (the promiſes of Spring) - 
As her firſt Off rings to her Infant King. 

The Goats with ſtrutting Dugs ſhall homeward ſpeed, 
And lowing Herds, ſecure from Lyons feed. 

His Cradle ſhall with riſing Flow'rs be crown'd 
The Serpents Breed ſhall dic: the facred ground 
Shall Weeds and poisnous Plants refuſe to bear, 
Each"cammon Buſh ſhall Syrian Roſes wear. 

But when Heroick Verſe his Youth ſhall raiſe, 

And farm it to Hereditary Praiſe, 

Unlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, 

And cluſter'd Grapes ſhall bluſh on every Thorn. 
The knatted Oaks {hall how'rs of Honey weep, 

And through the Matted Grafs the liquid Cold ſhall creep. 
Yet, of old Eraud ſame footſteps ſhall remain,* - 
The Merchant full ſhall plough the deep for gain: 
Great Ciries ſhall with Walls be compaſs'd round; 
And ſharpen'd Shares ſhall vex the fruitful ground. 
Another Typhis ſhall new Seas explore, | 
Another 4rgos land the Chick, upon th* Terian Shore: 


Another Helen other Wars create, 


And great Achilles urge the Trojan Fate : 

But when to ripen'd Man-hood he ſhall grow, 

The greedy Sailer ſhall the Seas forego; 

No Keel ſhall cut the Waves for foreign Ware; 

For every Soil ſhall every Product bear. 

The labouring Hind his Oxen ſhall disjoyn, 

No Plow ſhall hurt the Glebe, no -_ hook the | 
Vine: | 

Nor Wooll ſhall in Lerabled: Colour ſuns. 
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But the luxurious Father of the Fold, 

With native Purple, or unborrow'd Gold, 
Beneath his pompous Fleece ſhall proudly ſwear : 
And under Thrian Robes the Lamb ſhall blear. 

The Fates, when they this happy Web have ſpun, 
ſhall bleſs the ſacred Clue, and bid it ſmoothly run. 
Mature in years, to ready Honours move, 

O of Celeſtial Seed! O foſter Son of ove ! 

See, lab'ring Nature- calls.thee-to ſuſtain 


The nodding Frame of Heay'n, and Earth, and Main ; 


; See to their Baſe reſtor'd, Earth, Seas, and Air, 


65 


709 


7) 


And joyful Ages from behind, in crowding Ranks appear. 
To ſing thy Praiſe, wou'd Heav'n my breath ptolong, 


Infuſing Spirits worthy ſuch a Song; 


Not Thracian Orpheus ſhould tranſcend my Layes, 

Nor Linus crown'd with neyer-fading Bayes: 

Though each his Heav'nly Parent ſhou'd inſpire ; 

The Muſe inſtruct the Voice, and Phebus tune the Lyre. 
Shou'd Pan contend in Verſe, and thou my Theme, 
Arcadian Judges ſhou'd their God condemn. 

Begin, auſpicious Boy, to caſt abour | 

Thy Infant Eyes, and with a-ſnule, thy Mother ſingle out; 
Thy Mother well deſerves that ſhort delight, | 
The nauſeous Qualms of ten long Months and Travel to 
Then ſnule ; the frowning Infant's Doom 1s read, (require. 
No- God ſhall crown the Board; nor Goddeſs bleſs the Bed. 
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The Fifth Paſtoral 
OR; 


'D A P H- N |. 
The Argument 


Mopſus ond Vern two very expert Shepherds at a Song, begiii 
one by conſent to the Memory of Daphnis ; who is ſuppos'd by 


bis Death, 
logue conſiſting 


alcaz proclaims his Divinity. The ' whole B- 
_ an. on ond gt —_ 


the beſt , Me to o. repreſent Julius Czſar. Mopſus laments 


| M2 EN4LCAS. 
"Ince on the Downs our. Flouks together feed, 
gn” my Voice can-match your tuncful Reed," 
Why fit-we not bencathi the grateful Shade, "5982 
Which Hazles,:intermux'd with Elms, have made? 

MOPSUS. 

+ Whether: you: pleaſe that Silvan Soene to take, 
Where whiſtling Winds uncertain: Shadows make: 
Oriwill. you to-the-cooler Cave ſucceed, 
Whoſe Mouth the:curling Vines have ovcrſpread ? 


MENALCAS. - Ugh : 


Your Merit and your Years command! the Choice: | 
Amyntas only rivals you in Voice. 
_ MOPSUS. 

What will not that preſuming Shepherd dare, 
Who thinks his Voice with Phebus may compare? 
Me MENALCAS. 

Begin you firſt; it exther Alcon's Praile, 
Or-dying Phillis have inſpir'd your Lays: 

If 


Eg 


my 
- 


6-214 pttts 
ES ry _ 


45 


54% 


Ry 


40's 
» - 
»xf4) 
þ 7 
a4 v 
. x 
* « » 
. 7 
® 4 
- 
ſe 
- 


DJ ODD OD JID DJDD DDJID 
J DJ WD IJ DJ 


JISSSY 


DJ JO ww». 


AT” 7 


%, > 21% 
o I 


___ .* 


FSI... 
CIALIS 


— 
bo o 


; 45, 
j 


b7M 
ly WH, WH ih 


ro 


fade S 
ſs of FH of the) uM. 


xy 
GP] Tf D County of Oxon. 


a 
* +*, ve 1 
+& "4 »: 
«.. , 


wi 


ns 


IO 


= 7.745 G 1 L's Paſt. V. 


The Fifth za 
0 Ry 


'D A P H N I S. 
The Argument. 


diopfe and Menalcas, two very expert Shepherds at a Song, begit 

one by conſent to the Memory of Daphnis ; who is ſuppos'd by 

© © the beſt Criticks to repreſent Julius Galue. Mopſus laments 
his Death, Menalcas proclaims his Divinity. The | whole B- 
logue confi ſting Ew an. di ond x an —_ F 
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Ince on the Dowhs our. Flocks together feed, 
W And:fince; ny Voice can match your tuncful Reed, 
Why fit-we not beneath the grateful Shade, | 
Wiuck Hazles,:intermux'd with Elms, have made? 

-MOPSHS. 
. Whether: you -pleaſe that Silvan. Scene to take, 

Whiere whiſtling Winds uncertan:Shadows make: 


- Or;will Fou to-the-cooler Cave ſucceed, 


Whoſe Mouth the:curling Vines have oycripread ? 


MEANALCAS. © 14a 


Your Merit and your Years command the Choice: 
Amyntas only rivals you in Voice. | : 
_ MoOPSUS:. 

_, What will not that preſuming Shepherd dare, 
Who thinks tus Voice with Phzbus may compare? 

MENALCAS. 

Begin you firſt; if either Alcor's Praiſe, 
Or-dying Phillis have inſpir'd your Lays: 
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If her you mourn, or Codrus you commend, 


| Begin, and Tityrus your Flock ſhall tend. 


MOPSUS. 

Or ſhall I rather the fad Verſe repeat, 
Which on the Beeches bark I lately writ : 
I writ, and ſung betwixt; now bring the Swain 
Whoſe Voice you boaſt, and kt him try the Strain. 

MENALCAS. 

Such as the Shrub to the tall Olive ſhows, 
Or the pale Sallow to the bluſhing Roſe ; 
Such 1s his Voice, if I can judge aright, © 
Compar'd to thifte; in ſweetneſs and in height. 

_MOPSUS. 
No more, but fit and hear the promis'd Lay, 


"The gloomy Grotto makes a doubtful day. 


The Nymphs about the breathleſs Body wait 
Of Daphnis, and lament his cruel Fate. 


The Trees and Floods were witneſs to their Tears : 


At length the rumour reach'd his Mother's Ears. 
The wretched Parent, with a pious haſte, 
Came-running, and his lifeleſs Limbs embrac'd. 
She ſigh'd, ſhe ſob'd, and, furious with deſpair, 
She rent her Garments, and ſhe tore her Hair : ; 
Accufing all the Gods and every Star. 

The Swains forgot their Sheep, nor near the brink 
Of running Waters brought their Herds to drink. 
The thirſty Cattle, of themſelves, abſtain'd 

From Water, and their grafly Fare difdain'd. 

The death of Daphnis Woods and Hills deplore, 
They caſt the ſound to Lybia's deſart Shore; 

The 1ybian Lyons hear, and hearing roar. 

Fierce Tygers Daphnis taught the Yoke to bear; 
And firſt with curling Ivy dreſs'd the Spear: - 


Daphnus 
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45 Daphnis did Rites to Bacchus firſt ordain ; 
And holy Revels for his reeling Train. * 
As Vines the Trees, as Grapes the Vincs adorn, 
As Bulls the Herds, and Fields the Yellow Corn ; 


So heh Tho ſo-divine a Grace, _ 
* $0 The glorious\Papbnis caſt on his illuſtrious Race. 
When envious Fate the Godlike Daphnis took, 
Our guardian Gods the Fields and Plains forſook: 
Pales no longer ſwell'd the teeming Grain, 
Nor Phebus fed his Oxen on the Plain: - 
55 No f:uitful Crop the ſickly Fields return; 
But Oats and Darnel choak the riſing Corn. 
And where the Vales with, Violets once were crown'd, 
Now knotty . Burrs and 'Thorns. diſgrace the Ground. 
Come, Shepherds, come, and ſtrow with Leaves the Plain; 
60 Such Funeral Rites your Daphnis did ordain. 
With Cypreſs Boughs the Cryſtal Fountains hide, 
And ſoftly let the running Waters glide ; 
A laſting Monument to Daphnis raiſe ; 
With this Inſcription to record his Praiſe, 
' 65 Daphnis, the Fields Delight, the Shepherd's Love, 
Renown'd on Earth, and deify'd above. 
Whoſe Flock excelÞd the faireſt on the Plains, 
But lefs than he himſelf ſurpaſs'd the Swains. 
MENALCAS. 
Oh Heavenly Poct ! ſuch. thy Verſe appears, 
70. So ſweet, ſo charming to my raviſh'd Ears, 
As to the weary Swain, with cares oppreſt, 
Beneath the Silvan Shade, refreſhing Reſt : 
As to the feavoriſh Travellor, when firſt 
He finds a Cryſtal Stream to quench hus thurſt. 
75 In ſinging, as in piping, you excell; 
And ſcarce your Maſter could perform ſo well. 


uugyS 


——— 


— 
/ 


Paſt. V.. PASTO R A LS. 23 


O fortunate young Man, at leaft your Lays 
Are next to his, and claim the ſecond Praiſe. 
Such as they arc my rural Songs 1 join, 
8o To raiſe our Daphnis to the Pow'rs Divine; 
For Daphnis was fo good, to love what-c're was mine. 
MOPSHS. © 
How is my Soul with firch a Promiſe rais'd! 
For both the Boy was worthy to be prais'd, 
And Stimichon has ofren made me long, 
85 To hear, like him, fo ſoft ſo ſweet a Song. 
MENALCAS. 
Daphnis, the Gueſt of Heay'n, with wondring Eyes, 
Views in the Milky Way, the ſtarry Skyes : 
And far bencath him, from the ſhinmg Sphere, 
Beholds the moving Clouds, and rolling Year. 
go For this, with chearfuk Cries the Woods reſound ;- | 
The Purple Spring arrays the various ground : | , 
"The Nymphs and Shepherds dance; and Par himſelf is 
The Wolf no longer prowl for nightly Spoils, (Crown'd. 
Nor Birds the Sprindges fear, nor Stags the Toils : 
gs For Daphnis reigns above; and deals from thence - - 
His Mothers milder Beams, and peaceful Influence. 
The Mountain tops unſhorn, rhe Rocks rejoice ; 
The lowly Shrubs partake of Humane Voice. 
Aſſenting Nature, with a gractous nod, 
100 Proclaims him, and ſalutes the new-admitred God, 
Be ſtill propitious, ever goed to thine: = 
Bchold four hallow'd Altars we deſign ; 
And two to thee, and two to Phebus riſe , 
On each is offer d Annual Sacrifice. : 
105 The holy Prieffs, at each returning year, 
Two Bowls of Milk, and two of Oil ſhall bear ; 
And I my lf rhe Gueſts with friendly Bowls will chear. 


Two 
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Two Goblets will I crown with ſparkling Wine, 
-— The gen'rous Vintage of the Chian Vine; *© 
110 Theſe will I pour to thee, and make the Nectar thine. 
In Winter ſhall the Genial Feaſt be made 
Before the fire ; by Summer 1n the ſhade. 
Damzetas (hall perform the Rites Divine; 
And Lifian Z9gon 1n the Song ſhall join. 
*I15 Alpbeſibeus, tripping, ſhall adyance ; 
And mimick Satyrs in his antick Dance: 
When to the Nymphs our annual Rites we pay, 
And when our Fields with Victims we ſurvey : 


While favage Boars delight in ſhady Woods, 
120 And finny Fiſh inhabit in the Floods : | 
While Bces on Thime, and Locuſts feed on Dew, 
Thy grateful Swains theſe Honours ſhall renew. 
Such Honours as we pay to Pow'rs Divine, 
To Baceþus and to Ceres, ſhall be thine. 
125 Such annual Honours ſhall be giv'o, and thou 


Shalt hear, and ſhalt condemn thy Suppliants to their Vow. 
MOPSUS. 


What Preſent worth thy Verſe can Mopſus find ! 
Not the ſoft Whiſpers of the Southern Wind, 
That play through trembling Trees, delight me more; 
130 Nor murm'ring Billows on the ſounding Shore ; 
Nor winding Streams that through the Valley glide; 
And the ſcarce cover'd Pebbles gently chide. 
MENALCAS. 
” | | | Receive you firſt this tuneful Pipe ; the ſame 
That play'd my Coridon's unhappy Flame. 
135 The fame that ſung Neera's conqu'ring Eyes ; 
And, had the Judge been juſt, had won the Prize. 
- MO0PSUS. 
Accept from me this Sheephook in exchange, 
The Handle Braſs; the Knobs in equal range. 
Antigenes, 
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Antigenes, with Kiſles, often try'd | ; 
140 To beg this Preſent, in his Beauty's Pride ; 

When Youth and Love are hard to be deny'd. 

But what I cou'd refuſe, to his Requeſt, | 

Is yours unask'd, for you deſerve 1t beſt. 
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/ C ' The Sixth Paſtoral. © 


OR, 
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"The Argument. 


Two young Shepherds Chromis and Mnaſylus, having been often — 
promisd a Song - by Silenus, -- chance to catch him-afleep in this 
Paſtoral, where they bind him hand and foot, and then claim 
; his Promiſe. Silenus finding they wou'd be put off no longer, be- 
gins his Song ; in which he deſcribes the Formation of the Univerſe, 
and the Original of Animals, according to the Epicurean Philoſo- 
phy ; and then runs through the moſt ſurpriſing Transformations 
which have happen d in Nature ſmce her Birth. This Paſto- 
ral was deſign d as a Complement to Syro the Epicurean, who in- 
ſtrufted Virgil and Varus 'n the Principles of that Philoſophy. Si- 
lenus a&s as Tutor, Chromis and Mnaſylus as the two Pupils, 


5 Firſt transferr d to Rome Scicilian Strains : 
I Nor bluſh'd the Dorick Muſe to dwell on Mantuan Plains. 
But when I try'd her tender Voice, too young; Te 
___ And fighting Kings, and bloody Battels ſung, 
s Apollo check'd my Pride; and bade me feed 
My fatning Flocks, nor dare beyond the Reed. 
Admoniſh'd thus, while every Pen preparcs 
To write thy Praiſes, Yarus, and thy Wars, 
My Paſt'ral Muſe her humble Tribute brings ; 
10 And yet not wholly uninſpir'd ſhe ſings. 
For all who read, and reading, not diſdain - 
Theſe rural Poems, and their lowly Strain, 
The name of Yarus oft inſcrib'd ſhall ſee, 
In every Grove, and every vocal Tree; 
IS And ofthe Silvan reign ſhall ſing of thee : 
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Thy name, to Phebus and he Muſes known, 
Shall in the front of every Page be ſhown} 

For he who ſings thy Praiſe, ſecures his own. 
Proceed, my Muſe: Two Satyrs, on the ground, 
Stretch'd at his Eaſe, their Syre Sylews found. 


 Dosd with his fumes, and heavy with his Load, 


They found him ſnoring in his dark abode; . \, 
And ſeis'd with Youthful Arms the drunken God. 
His roſie Wreath was dropt not long before, 

Born by the tide of Wine, and floating on the floor. 
His empty Can, with Ears half worn away, | 


Was hung on high, co boaſt the triumph of the day. 


Invaded thus, for want of better bands, 

His Garland they unſtring, and bind his hands : 
For by the fraudful God deluded long, 

They now reſolve to have their promis'd Song. « 
Zele came in, to make their Party good, 

The faireſt Nais of the neighbouring Flood; 

And, while he ſtares around, with ſtupid Eyes, 

His Brows with Berries, and his Temples dyes. 

He finds the Fraud, and, with a Snuile, demands 


_ On what deſign the Boys had bound his hands: 


Looſe me, he cry'd ; 'twas Impudence to find 
A ſleeping God, 'tis Sacriledge to bind. 
To you the promis'd Poem I will pay ; 


The Nymph ſhall be rewarded in her way: 


He rais'd his voice; and ſoon a num'rous throng 


; Of tripping Satyrs crowded to the Song. 


_ And Sylvan Fauns, and Savage Beaſts advanc'd, | 


45 


And nodding Foreſts to the Numbers danc'd. 
Not by Hemonian Hills the Thracian Bard, 
Nor, awful Phebus was on Pindus heard, 
With deeper filence, or with more regard: 
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He ſung the ſecret Seeds of Nature's Frame; 


How Seas, and Earth, and Air, and active Flame, 


Fell, through the mighty Void; atid in their fall 
Were blindly gather'd in this goodly Ball: 

The tender Soil then ftiffning by degrees, 

Shut from the bounded Earth, the bounding Seas. , 
Then Earth and Ocean various Forms diſcloſe 
And a new Sun fo the new World aroſe. 

And Miſts condeng'd to Clouds obſcure the Skie : 
And Clouds diffolyd, the thirſty Ground ſupply. 
The riſing Trees the lofty Mountains grace: - 

The lofty Mountains feed the Savage Race. 

From thence the birth of Man the Song purſu'd, 
And how the World was loſt, and how renew'd. 
The Reign of Saturn, and the Golden Age ; 
Prometheus Theft, and Jove's avenging Rage. 

The Cries of Argonauts for Hylas drown'd ; 

With whoſe repeated Name the Shoars reſound. * 
Then mourns the madneſs of the Gretan Queen ; 
Happy for her if Herds had neyer been. 

What fury, wretched Woman, ſeiz'd thy Breaſt ! 


_The Maids of :g0s. (tho with rage poſſeſs'd, 


Their imitated lowings fill'd the Grove) 

Yet ſhun'd the guilt of this prepoſt'rous Love. 

Nor ſought the Youthful Husband of the Herd; 
Tho tcnder and untry'd the Yoke he fear'd. 

Tho ſoft and white as flakes of falling Snow ; 

And ſcarce his budding Horns had arm'd his brow. 
Ah, wretched Queen! you range the pathleſs Wood 
While on a flowry Bank he chaws the Cud : 

Or ſleeps in Shades, or thro' the Foreſt roves; 

And roars with anguiſh for his abſent Loves. 

Ye Nymphs, with toils, his Foreſt-walk ſurround; 
And trace his wandring Footſteps on the ground. 

| ; Bur 
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But, ah! perhaps my Paſſion he diſdains; 
And courts the nulky Mothers of the Plains. 
85 We ſarch th'ungrateful Fugitive abroad 
While they at home ſuſtain his happy load. 
He ſung the Lover'sfraud; the longing Maid, 
With golden Fruit, like all the Sex, betray'd. 
The Siſters mourning for their Brother's loſs; 
90 Their Bodies hid in Barks, and furr'd with Mos: 
How cach a riſing Alder now appears 
And o're the Po diſtils her Gummy Tears. 
Then ſung, how Gallus by a Muſes hand, 
Was led and welcom'd to the ſacred Strand. 
95 The Senate riſing to ſalute their Gueſt , 
And Linus thus there gratitude expreſs'd. 
Receive this Preſent; by the Muſes made, 
The Pipe on which th' 4ſcreari Paſtor play'd: 


Þ 


With which of old he charm'd the Savage Train : 


100 And call d the Mountain Aſhes to the Plain. 
Sing thou on this, thy Phebus; and the Wood 
Where once his Fane of Parian Marble ſtood. 
On this his ancient Oracles rehearſe; _ 

And with new Numbers grace the God of Verſe, 

105 Why ſhou'dT fingthe double Sylla's Fate, 
The firſt by Love transform'd, the laſt by Harte. 
A beauteous Maid above, but Magick Arts, 
With barking Dogs deform'd her neather parts. 
What Vengeance on the paſling Flect ſhe pour'd, 

- 110 The Maſter frighted, and the Mates deyour'd. 

Then raviſh'd Philomel the Song expreſt ; 

The Crime reveal'd; the Siſters cruel Feaſt; 

And how in Fields the Lapwing Tereus reigns; 

The warbling Nightingale in Woods complains. 


115 Whale Progne makes on Chymncy tops her moan; 


And hoyers o're the Palace once her own. 


Whatever 
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Whatever Songs beſides, the Delphian God 
Had taught the Laurels, and the Spartan Flood, 
Silenus ſung : the Vales his Voice rebound ; 
120 And carry to the Skies the ſacred Sound. 
; And now the ſetting Sun had warn'd the Swain 
| To call his counted Cattle from the Plain: 
Yer ſtill th? unweary'd Syre purſues the tuneful Strain. 
Till unperceiv'd the Heay'ns with Stars were hung: 
125 And ſudden Night ſurprizd the yet unfiniſh'd Song. 
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Paſt. VI. PASTORALS. 3r 


The Seventh Paſtoral. 


O R, 


MELIBOEUS. 


= - Argument.. 


Melibceus here gives us the: Relation of a ſharp Poetical C onteſt 


between Thyrlis and Corydon ; at which he himſelf and Daph; 
nis were preſent ; who both declar d for CINIES. 


Y Encath a Holm, repair'd two jolly Swains ; 
Their Sheep and Goats together graz'd the Plains. 


Both young Arcadians, both alike inſpir'd 
To ſing, and anſwer as'the Song requir'd. 
5 Daphnis, as Umpire, took the middle Seat ; 
And Fortune thether led my weary Feet. 
For while I fenc'd my Myrtles from the Cold, | 
The Father of my Flock had wander'd from the Fold. 
Of Daphnis I enquir'd, he, ſnuling, ſaid, 
10 Diſmiſs your Fear, and pointed where he fed: 
And, if no greater Cares-diſturb your Ming, 
_ Sit herewith us, 1n covert of the Wind. 
© Your lowing Heyfars, of their own wg 
At wat'ring time will ſeek the neighb' ring Ford. 
15 Here wanton Mincius windes along the Meads, 
And ſhades his happy Banks with bending Reeds: 
And ſee from yon ald Oak, that mares the Skies, 
How black the Clouds of ſwaftning Bees ariſe. 
| What ſhou'd I do! nor was Alcippe nigh, 
2o Nor abſent Phillis coy'd my care ſupply, 
To houſe, and feed by hand my weaning Lambs, 
And drain the ſtrutting Udders of their Dams ? 
| Great was the. ſtrife betwixt th&-Singing Swains © 
And I preferr'd my Pleaſure co my Gains. 
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Alternate Rhime the ready Champions choſe: 
Theſe Corydon rchears'd, and Thyrſis thoſe. | 
" CTORZDON © oh - 
Yee Muſes, ever fair, and ever young, | 
Aſſiſt my Numbers, and inſpire my Song. 
With all my Codrus, O inſpire my Breaſt, 
For Codrus after Phebus ſings the beſt. 
Or if my Wiſhes have preſum'd too high, 
And ftretch'd their bounds beyond Morality, - 
The praiſe of artful Numbers I reſign : 
And hang my Pipe upon the Sacred Pine. 
THYR STS. 
Arcadian Swains, your Youthful Poet crown 
With Ivy Wreaths; tho ſurly Codrus, frown. 
Or if he blaſt my Muſe with enyious Praiſe, 
Then fence my Brows with Amuletts of Bays. 


Leſt his ill Arts or his malicious Tongue 


Shou'd poyſon, or bewitch my growing Song. 
CORIYDON. 
Theſe Branches of a Stag, this tusky Boar 


- (The firſt eflay of Arms untry'd before) 
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50 


Young Mjcon offers, Delia, to thy Shrine ; 
But ſpeed his hunting with thy Pow'r divine, 
Thy Statue then of Parian Stone ſhall ſtand ; 
Thy Legs in Buskins with a Purple Band. 

THYRSIS. _—» 

This Bowl of Milk, theſe Cakes, . (our Country Fare,)_- 

For thee, Priapus, yearly we prepare. 
Becauſe a little Garden 1s thy care. 


- Bur if the falling Lambs increaſe my Fold, 


Thy Marble Statue ſhall be turn'd to Gold. 


CORYDON. 
Fair Galathea, with thy falyer Feet, 


O, whiter than the Swan, and more than Hhbla ſweet; 
| Tall 
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Tall-as a Poplar, taper as the Bole, 
Come charm thy Shepherd, and reſtore my Soul. 
Come when my lated Sheep, at night return; 
And crown the filent Hours, and ſtop the Me Morn. 
THIYRSIS. 
May I become as abje& in thy ſight, 


As Sea-weed on the Shore, and black as Night : 


Rough as a Bur, deform'd like him who chaws 
Sardinian Herbage to contract his Jaws ; 

Such and ſo monſtrous let thy Swain appear, 
If one day's Abſence looks not like a Year, 


Hence from the Field, for Shame: the Flock deſerves 


No better Feeding, while the Shepherd ſtaryes. 
CORTDON. 
Ye moſly Springs, invitihg eaſfie Sleep, 
Ye Trees, whoſe leafy Shades thoſe moſly Fountains keep, 
Defend my Flock, the Summer heats are near, 
And Blofloms on the fwelling Vines appear. 
THYRSIS. 
With heapy Fires our chearful Hearth is crown'd ; 
And Firs for Torches in the Woods abound : 
We fear not more the Winds, and wintry Cold, 
Than Streams the Banks, or Wolves the bleating Fold. 
| CORTDON 
Our Woods, -with Juniper and Cheſnuts crown'd, + 
With falling Fruits and Berries paint the Ground ; 
And laviſh Nature laughs, and ſtrows her Stores around. 
But if Alexis from'our Mountains fly, 


Ev'n running Rivers leave their Channels dry. 


THYRSIS. 
Parch' d arc the Plains, and frying is the Field, 
Nor with'ring Vines their juicy Vintage yicld. 
But if returning Phillis bleſs the Plain, | 
The Graſs revives; the Woods are green again ; 
And Jove deſcends in Show'rs of kindly Rain. 
| —— CORY- 
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CORTYDON. 

The Poplar is by great Aides worn : 
The Brows of Phebus his own Bays adorn. 
The branching Vine the jolly Bacchus loves ; 
The Gprian Queen delights in Mittle Groyes. 
With Hazle, Phillis crowns her flowing Hair, | 
And while the loves that common Wreath to wear; $ 
Nor Bays, nor Myrtle Bows, with Hazle ſhall compare. 

.  THYRSTS. 

The towring Aſh is faireſt in the Woods ; 
In Gardens Pines, and Poplars by the Floods: 
But if my Lycidas will eaſe my Pains, 
And often viſit our forſaken Plains; 
To him the tow'ring Aſh ſhall yield in Woods; 
In Gardens Pines, and Poplars'by the Floods. 

MELIBOEUS. 
I've heard: and, Thyrſis, you contend in yain : 


_ For Corydon, young Corydon ſhall rezgn, 


The Prince of Poets, on the Mantuan Plain. 
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The Eighth Paſtoral. 
O R, 


PHARMACEUTRIA 
The Argument. 


-. This Paſtoral contains the Songs of Diaincn {il Alpheſiboeus, The 


firſt of 'em bewails the loſs of bis Miſtreſs, and repines at the 
Succeſs of bis Rival Mopſus. The other repeats the Charms 
of ſome Enchantreſs, who' endeavour d by ber Spells and Magic to 
make NN in Love with her... 


H E mournful Muſe of two defpairing Swains, | ** 
T The Love rejected, and the Lovers' pains ; ”, 
To which the ſalvage Linxes liſtning ſtood, 

The Rivers ſtood on heaps, and ſtop'd the running Flood, 

5 The hungry Herd- their needful Food refuſe , oy 

Of rwo CE TR I Links om mourn ww 


Great Pollio, FE for vhem ts Rome prepares 
The ready Triumph of thy fmiſh'd Wars, 
Whither Timavus or thi Hkrian Coaſt, 
10 Whatever Land or'Sca thy preſence boaſt ; 
Is there an hour in Fate reſerv'd for me, 
To Sing thy Decds in Numbers worthy thee ? 
In numbers like to thine, cou'd I rehearſe. 
Thy lofty Tragick Scenes, thy labour'd Verſe; 
15 The World another Sophocles in thee, | 
Another Homer ſhou'd behold in me: 
Amidſt thy Laurels let this Ivy twine, 
Thine was my earlyeſt Muſe ; my lareſt ſhall be thine. .. 
Scarce from our upper World the Shades withdrew 3 
20 Scarce were the Flocks refreſh'd with Morming Dew, 
F 2 x When 
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/ When Damon ſttetch'd beneath an Olive Shade, 
And wildly ſtaring upwards, thus inveigh'd 
IS : Againſt the conſcious! Gods, and-curs'd the cruel Maid. : 
| Star of the Morning, why doſt thou delay ? 
25 Come, Lucifer, drive on the lagging Day: /\ 
While I my Ni/a's perjur'd Faith deplore; 
Wuneſs ye Pow'rs, by whom ſhe falſly iworet % 
The Gods, alas, are Witnefles in vain ; 
Yet ſhall my dying. Breath to Heav'n coat. 
39 Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet Mznalian Strain. / 
The Pines of Menalus, the vocal Grove, | 
Are ever full of Verſe, and full of Love: 
They hear the Hinds, they hear their God complain, 
Who ſuffer'd not the Reeds to riſe in vain: it 


* 
35 Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. 


Mopſus triumphs ; he weds the willing Fair: * 

_ When ſuch is Nias choice, what Lover can deſpair! 
Now Griffons join with Mares; another Age— 
Shall ſee the Hound and Hind:their Thirſt affwage, 
49 Promuſcuous at the Spring : Prepare the Lights, 

| O Mepſus | and perform the bridal Rites. 

Scatter thy Nuts among the ſcrambling Boys: 
Thine is the Night ; and thine the Nuprial:Joys.: 
For thee the Sun declines : O happy Swain! 

45 Begin with me, my Flure, the ſweet Menalign Strain. 


O, Nia! Jutly to. thy Choice condemn'd, 
Whom haſt thou taken, whom haſt thou contemn 41 ! 
For him, thou haſt refus'd my browzing Herd, 
Scorn'd my thick Eyc-brows, and my ſhaggy Beard. 
5% Unhappy Damon ſighs, and ſings 1n vain: 
While Niſ/a thinks no God regards a Lover's pain. 
Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Manalian Strain, 
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I view'd thee firſt; how fatal was the View! | 
And led thee where the ruddy Wildings grew, ; 


—__ 


-High on the planted hedge, and wet with Morning Dew.) 


Then ſcarce the bending Branches I cou'd win; 


| The callow Down began to.cloath my Chin ; 


I faw, 1 periſhd ; yet indulg'd my Pain: 
Begin with me, : my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. 


I know thee, Love; in Defarts thou wert bred ; 
And at the Dugs of Salvage Tygers fed; 
Alien of Birth, Uſurper of the Plains: 


Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menahan Strains: 


Relentleſs Love the cruel Mother led, 
The Blood of her unhappy Babes to ſhed: | 
Love lent the Sword ; the Mother ſtruck the blow ; 
Inhuman ſhe; but more inhuman thou. 
Alien of Birth, Uſurper of the Plains: 
Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Manalian Strains. 


Old doting Nature change thy Courſe anew : 
And let the trembling Lamb the Wolf purſue: 
Let Oaks now glitter with Heſperian Fruit, | 
And purple Daffodils from Alder ſhoot: 

Fat Amber let the Tamarisk diſt] : 

And hooting Owls contend with Swans in Skill. 
Hoarſe Tity'rus ftrive with Orpheus in the Woods : & 
And challenge fam'd 4rion on the Floods. ; 
Or, oh! let Nature ceaſe; and Chaos reign: 


Begin with me, my Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. 


Lct Earth be Sea; .and let the whelming Tide; 
The lifeleſs Limbs of luckleſs Damon hide: 


Farewel 


c 
uu 


Farewel, Ye eva Woods, and ſhady Groves, 
Haunts of my Youth, and conſcious of my Loves ! 
From yon high Cliff I plunge into the Main; | 

$5 Take the laſt Preſent of thy dying Swain: - 
And ceaſe, my filent Flute, the ſweet Menalian Strain. 


' ' Now take your Turns, ye Muſes, to rehearſe 
(His Friend's Complaint ; and mighty Magick Verſe. 
Bring running Water; bind thoſe Alrars round 
go. With Fillets; and with Vervain ſtrow the Ground: 
- Make fat with Frankincenſe the facred Fires ; 
To re-inflame my Daphnis with Delires. - 
[Tis done, we want but Verſe. Reſtore, my Charms, 
My lingring Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


95 Pale Phoebe, drawn by Verſe from Heay'n deſcends: 
And Circe chang'd with Charms Uhſſes Friends. 
Verſe breaks the Ground, and penetrates the Brake; 
And in the winding Cavern ſplits the Snake. 
_ Verſe fires the frozen Veins: Reſtore, my Charms, 
100 My lingring Dapbnis to my longing Arms. 


Around bs Waxen Ve? firſt I wind 
Three woollen Fillets, of three Colours join : 
Thrice bind about his thrice devoted head, 
Which round the ſacred Altar thrice is led. 
105 Unequal Numbers pleaſe. the Gods : my Charms, 
Reſtore my __ to my longing Arms. 


Knit with ek knots, the Fillers, knic *em ſtreight ; 
And fay, Theſe Knots to Love I conſecrate. 
Haſte, Amuryllis, haſte ; reſtore, my Charms, . 
110 My lovely Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


As 


2$ VIRGILs Paſt. VIII. 


2 


Paſt VHL, PASTORALS, 359 


As Fire this Figure hardens, imade of Clay ; 
And this of Wax with Fire confames away z: 
Such let the Soul of eract{Paphnit bo; ntols | !- 1 
Hard to the reſt 'of Womer:ji ſoft ito:me: "| 
115 Crumble the ſacred 'Mple'of Sak.and Corn, 
Next in the Fire the Bays with Brimſtone burn, 
And while it crackles'inithe-Salbphur,-ias., - 
This, I for Daphnis burn;” thus Daphxis buen away 
This Laurel is his Fate : Reſtore my iChatmis; - 
120 My lovely Daphni? ro my OE Arms. ag 


As when the raging Heyfar daveakul the Grove 
Stung with Deſire, purſues her wand'ring Love ; 
Faint at the laſt, ſhe ſecks the weedy Pools; /'' 
To quench her thirſt, and'on the Ruffies rowls':' 

x25 Carcleſs of Night, unmindful to retarn, 

Such fruicleſs Fires perfidious Daphnis burn. 
While I fo ſcorn his Love; Reſtore, my Charms, 
My lingring Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


Theſe Garments once were his ; and lefr to me; 
130 The Pledges of his promis'd Loyalty : 
Which underneath my Threſhold I beſtow ; 
Theſe Pawns, O facred Earth! to me my Daphnis owe. 
As theſe were his, ſo mine 1s he; my Charms, 
Reſtore their lingring Lord to my deluded Arms. 


13s Theſe poysnous Plants, for Magick uſe deſign'd, 
(The nobleſt and the beſt of all che baneful Kind,) 
Old Meris brought me from the Pontick, Strand: 
And cull'd the Miſchief of a bounteous Land. 
Smear'd with theſe pow'rful Juices, on the Plain, 
140 He howls a Wolf among the hungry Train: 
And 


i 
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- And oft the mighty Negromancer boaſts, 
With theſe, to call from'Tombs'the ſtalking Ghoſts : 
And from the roots to tear the ſtanding Corn ; 
Which, whirld alofc, -ro diſtant Fields 1s born. 
145 Such is the ſtrength- of Spells; reſtore, my Charms, 
My lingring Daphnis 'to my longing Arms. 


Bear out theſe Aſhes ; caſt *em in the Brook, 
Caſt backwards:o're your head; nor turn: your look : 
Since neither Gods, nor Godlike Verſe can move, 
150 Break out ye ſmother'd Fires, and kindle ſmother'd Love. 
- Exert your utmoſt pow'r, my lingring Charms, 
And force my Daphnis.to my longing Arms. 


See, while my laſt endeayours I delay, 
The waking Aſhes riſe, and round our Altars play! 
155 Run to the Threſhold, Amaryllis, hark, 
Our Hhlas opens, and begins to bark. 
Good Heav'n! may Lovers what they wiſh believe, 
Or dream their wiſhes, and thoſe dreams deceive ! 
No more, my Daphnis comes ; no more, my Charms; 
160 He comes, he runs, he leaps to my defiring Arms. — 
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Paſt.IX. PASTORALS 4 


The Ninth Paſtoral 
OR 


LYCIDAS, andMOERIS 


-The Argu ment. 


' When Vinh; by the Favour if Auguſtus, had ricover'd Vis Patri 


mony near Mantua, and went: in ' bope to take. Poſſe ſion, ' be wash 

danger to be ſlain'by Ariys the Centurjon, to. whom thoſe Lands 

were aſſend bythe Emperour, m AS of his Service againſt *. 
Brutus and Caſſius, :This Paſtoral therefore is fill d with complaints 


'of his bard ſage; .and the Perſons introduc d;; are the. cs of 
Virgil, Meeris, and his Friend. Lycidas. > Ls 


LTCID AS 2 


O Mieris! whether on thy-way ſo faſt? 
| Thi leads to Town. | | 


MOERITS. 
O Lycidas, at laſt | 
The: Time is come I never: thought to ſee, 


(Strange Revolution for my Farm and me) - 


When the grim Caprain i in a ſurly Tone 
Cries out, pack up ye Raſcals, and be gone. 
Kick'd out, we ſet the beſt Face on't we*cou'd, | 
And theſe two Kids, t appeaſe his angry Mood, by: 
I bear, of which the Furies give him good. 
 LIYCIDAS. 

Your Country Friends were told another Tale; 
That from the floaping Mountain to the Vale, 
And dodder'd Oak, and-all the Banks alog, 
Menalcas fay'd his Forcune with a-Song. 

" MOERIS.. 

Such was the News, indeed, but Songs and Rhymes 

Prevail as much in theſe hard Iron Times, 
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HY VIRGI Ls Paſt IX. 


As would a plump of trembling Fowl, that riſe 
Againſt an Eagle ſoyſing from the Skies: 

And had not Phebus warn'd me by the croak 
20 Of an old Raven, from a hollow Oak, 

To fhup, dchatg, Mingſcas had begn flain, - 

And Meris not furviv'd him, to complain. 

| LYCIDAS. (> 

Now Heav'n defepd! cou'd barb'rous Rage induce : 

The Brytal Son of Mars, t inſult, the ſacred Muſe ! 
25 Who then ſhou'd ſing the Nymphs, or who rchearfe 

The Waters gliding in a ſmoother Verſe ! 

' Or Amaryllis praiſe, that Heav'nly Lay, 
That ſhorten'd as we went, our tedious Way. 
 O Tityrus, tend my Herd, and fee them fed; 
30 - To Morning Paſtures, Evening Waters led : 
' And 'ware the Lybian Ridguls butting Head. 
MOER IS. 
Or what unfiniſh'd He tg Farys read ; 

Thy Name, O Yarws (if the kinder Pow'rs 

Preſerve our Plains, and ſhicld the Mantuan Tow'rs, 

35 Obnoxious by Cremonas neighb'ring Crime) 
The Wings of Swans, and ſtronger pinion'd Rhyme, | 
Shall raiſe aloft, and ſoaring bear above 
Th mmmortal Gift of Gratitude to Fove. 

E1ICED AS. 
Sing on, fing on, for I can ne're be doy'd, 

40 So may thy Swarms the baleful Eugh avoid : 

So may thy Cows their burden'd. Bags; diſtend, 

'@ And Trees to. Goats their willing Branches bend. 

\ Mean as I am, yet have the Muſes made 

Me free, a Member of the tuneful trade: 
45 Art leaſt the Shepherds ſeem to like my Lays, 
But I diſcern, their Flatt'ry from their Praiſe: 
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PACE FASITIURALS. 33 


——_—— ————— 


I nor to Cinna's Ears, nor Yarus dare aſpire; 
But gabble like a Gooſe, amidſt the Swan-like Quire. 
MOERTS. _— 

"Tis what I have been conning in my Mind: 
Nor are they Verſes of a Vulgar Kind. 
Come, Galatea, come, the Seas forſake; 
Whar Pleaſures can the Tides with their hoarſe Murmurs 
See, on the Shore inhabits purple Spring ; (make? 
Where Nightingales their Love-ſick Ditty fing 
See, Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs the Ground, 
The Grottoes cool, with ſhady Poplars crown'd, 
And creeping Vines on Arbours weav'd around. 


Come then, and leave the Waves tumultuous roar, 


Let the wild Surges vainly beat the Shore. 
LIYCIDAS. | 
- Or that ſweet Song I heard with ſuch delight ; 
The ſame you ſung alone one ſtarry Night ; 
The Tune I ftill retain, but not the Words. 
- MOERTS. Vs 
Why, Daphnis, doſt thou ſearch in old Records, 2 


To know the Seaſons when the Stars ariſe ? 


70 


7) 


See Czſar's Lamp is lighted in the Skies : = 
The Star, whoſe Rays the bluſhing Grapes adorn, - 
And ſwell the kindly ripening Ears of Corn. 
Under this influence, graft the tender Shoot ; 
Thy Childrens Children ſhall enjoy the Fruit. 
The reſt I have forgot, for Cares and Time 
Change all things, and untune my Soul to Rhime: - 
I cou'd have once ſung down a'Summer's Sun, 
But now the Chime of Poetry 1s done. 
My Voice grows hoarſe; I feel the Notes decay, 
As if the Wolves had ſeen me firſt to Day. 
But theſe, and more than I to mind can bring, 
Menalcas has not yet forgott to ling. 
G 2 LIYCTD AS. 


V/V I RGI Ls Paſt IX. 


| LYCIDAS. 
Thy faint Excuſes but inflame me more; 
And now the Waves rowl ſilent to the Shore. 


80 Huſht Winds the toyrmoſt Branches ſcarcely bend, 


As if thy tuneful Song they did attend: 
Alrcady we have half our way o'recome; 
Far off I can diſcern Bianor's Tomb; 
Here, where the Labourer's hands have form'd a Bow'r 
Of wreathing Trees, in Singing waſte an Hour: 
Reſt here thy weary Limbs, thy Kids lay down, 
We've Day before-us yet, to reach the Town: 
Or if ere Night the garh'ring Clonds we fear, 
A Song will help the bearing Storm to bear: 
And that thou may ſ'not be too late abroad, 
Sing, and Fll caſe thy Shoalders of thy Load. 
MOERIS. 
Ceaſe to requeſt me, tet us mind our way ; 
Another Song requires another Day. 
When good Menalcas comes, 1t he rejoyce, 
And find a Friend at Court, PlI find a Voice: 
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. Paſt X. PASTORALS: 45 


_—_ —— 


The Tenth FIND bs. 


O-R, 


E ALE U g. 
The Argument. 


Gallus a great Patron of Virgil, and an excellent Poet, was very dep 
ly in Love with one Citheris, whom he calls Lycoris; 3 and who 
had forſaken him for the Company of a Souldier. The Poet therefore 
ſuppoſes his Friend Gallus retir d in his beighth of Melancholy into 
the Solitudes of Arcadiathe celebrated Scene Pr Paſtorals ;)where he 
repreſents him in @ ver) languiſhing Condition with all the Rural De- 
ities about him, pitying his hard Mjage, and condoling his Maisfortune. 


H Y facred Succour, Arethuſa, bring 
| T To-crown my Labour : *tis the laſt I ſing. 
Which proud Lycoris may with Pity view; | EE 
The Muſe is mournful, tho' the Numbers few. | 
5 Refuſe me niot a Verſe, to Gricf and Gallus due. J” 
So may thy Silver Streams beneath the Tide, © 
 Unmix'd with briny Seas, ſecurely-glide. 

Sing then, my Gallus, and his hopeleſs Vows; 
Sing, while my Cattle orop/ the tender Browze. - .- 

10 The-vocal Grove ſhall anſwer to the Sound, 
And Echo, fromthe Vales, the wineful Voice rebound. 
What Lawns or Woods withheld you from his Aid; 
Ye Nymphs, when Gallus was-to Love betray'd; 
To Love, unpity'd by the cruel Maid? 

15 Not ſtecpy/Pindus cond retard your Courſe, 
Nor cleft Parnaſſus, nor th' Honian Source : 
Nothing that owns the Muſes. cou'd ſuſpend 
Your Aid to Gallus, Gallus is their Friend. 

| For himthe loky Laurel ſtands in Tears; 

>o And hung! with humid Pearls the lowly. Shrub appears. - 


Menalian 


& - {F ERGY» MEX 


| | Menalian Pines the Godlike Swain bemoan ; | 
When ſpread beneath a Rock he ſigh'd alone ; 
And cold Lyceus wept from every dropping Stone. 


The Shcep ſurround their Shepherd, as he lyes: 
25 Bluſh not, ſweet Poet, nor the name deſpiſe: 


Along the Streams his Flock Adonis fed; 
Apd yet the Queen of Beauty bleſt his Bed. 
The Swains and tardy Neat-herds came, and laſt 


% Menalcas, wet with beating Winter Maſt. 

39 Wond'ring, they ask'd from whence aroſe thy Flame, 
Yet, more amaz d, thy own Apollo came. | 
Fluſh'd were his Cheeks, and glowing were his Eyes : 
Is ſhe thy Care, 1s ſhe thy Care, he cries? 

Thy falſe Lycoris flies thy Love and thee ; 

35 And for thy Rival tempts the raging Sea, / . 
The Forms of horrid War, and Heay'ns Inclemency. 
Sylvanus came: his Brows a Country Crown 
Of Fennel, and of nodding Lillies, drown. 

Great Pan arriv'd; and we bcheld him too, 
40 His Checks and Temples of Vermilion Hue. 
- Why, Gallas, this immod'rate Grief, he cry'd: - 
-Think'ſt thou that Love with Tears is ſatisfi'd ? 
The Meads are ſooner drunk with Morning Dews ; 
The Bees with flow'ry Shrubs, the Goats with Brouze. 
45 Unmov'd, and with dejected Eyes, he mourn'd: 
He paus'd, and then theſe broken' Words return'd. 
'Tis paſt; and Pity gives me no Relief: 
But you, Arcadian Swains, ſhall fing my Grief : 
And on your Hills, my laſt Complaints renew; 
- 50 So ſad a Song is onely worthy you. 
How light wou'd iye the Turf upon my Breaſt, 
If you my Suft rings in your Songs expreſt ? 
Ah! that your Birth and Bus'neſs had been mine ; 
To penn the Sheep, and preſs the ſwelling Vine ! 


Had 
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Had Phyllis or - Shs caus'd my Pain, 
- Or any Nymph, or Shepherd on tho Plain, 


Tho Phyllis brown, tho black Amyiitas were, 
Are Viokts not ſweet, becatifſe not fair? 


| Beneath the Sallows, and the ſhady Vine, 


My Loves had mix'd their pliant Limbs with mine ; 
Phyllis with Myrtle Wreaths had crown'd ny Hair, 
And ſoft 4Amyntas ſung ' away my Care. 

Come, ſee what Pleaſures in our Plains abound ; 

The Woods, the Fountains, and the flow'ry ground: 
As you are beauteous, were you half ſo' trite, © 
Here cou'd I hve, and love, and dye with only you. 
Now I to fighting Fields atv ſent afar, | 

And ſtrive in Winter Camps with toils of War ; 

While you, (alas, that I ſhou'd fniid « fo!) 

To ſhun my ſight, your Native Soil forgo, 
And climb the frozen Alps, and tread th' eternal Snow. 
Ye Froſts and Snows her tender Body ſparc, 

Thoſe are not Limbs for Yſicles to tear, 

For me, the Wilds and Deſarts are my Choice ; 

The Muſes, once my Care; my once harmonious Volec.. 


| There will I ſing, forfaken and alone, 


The Rocks and hollow Caves fhall echo-to my Moan. 
The Rind of cy'ry Plant her Name ſhalt know ; 

And as the Rind extends, the Love ſhall grow. 

Then on 4rcadian Mountains will I chaſe | 

(Mixxd with the Woodland Nymphs) the Salvage Race. 


| Nor Cold ſhall hinder me, with Horns and Hounds, 


To thrid the Thickets, or to leap the Mounds, 

And now methinks o're ſteepy Rocks I go ; 

And ruſh through ſounding Woods, and bend the Parthian 
As if with Sports my Suffcrings I could caſe, , (Bow, 
Or by my Pains the God of Loye appeaſe. 


My 


3 204R0THL 'REX 


My Frenzy changes, I delight no more 
On Mountain tops, to chace the tusky Boar ; 

90 No Game but hopele'Loye my thoughts purſue: 
Once more ye Nyinphs, and Songs, and ſounding Woods | £f 
Love alters not for. us, his hard Decrees, (adicu. Y 
Not tho'beneath the Thracian Clime: we freeze ; 

Or talys:andulgent Heay'n forgo ; J 

95 And in mid-Winter-tread/Seythonian Snow. 

Or when che Barks of Elms are ſcorch'd, we keep 

On Meroes: burning Plains che. Lybian Sheep. 

In Hell, and. Earth; and Seas; and Heay'n aboyc, 

Love conquers all ; and we muſt: yield to Love. \ 

100 My Muſes, here your ſacred Raptures end:: 
The Verſe was what I ow'd my ſuff 'ring Friend. 
This while I ſung, my Sorrows 1 decay'd, : 
And bending Ofiers into Baskets weav'd. - ; 
The Song, becauſe infpir'd by you, ſhall ſhine : | 

Io5 And Gallus will approve, becauſe 'tis mine. 

Gallus, for whom my holy Flames renew, 

Each hour, and'cv'ry moment riſe in view : 
As Alders, in the Spring, their Boles extend ; 
And heave ſo fiercely, thar the: Bark they rend. 

110 Now let us riſe, for hoarſeneſs oft invades 
The Singer's Voice, who ſings beneath the Shades. 
From Juniper, unwholſom Dews diſtill, 

Thar blaſt che ſoory Corn; the with'ring Herbage kill ; 
Away, my Goats, away : for you have browz'd your fill. 
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My Frenzy changes, I delight no more 
On Mountain tops, to chace the tusky Boar ; 
90 No Game but hopeleſs Loye my thoughts purſue: 
Once more ye Nymphs, and Songs, and ſounding Woods 
Love alters not for us, his hard Decrees, (adieu. 
Not tho beneath the Thracian Clime we freeze; 
Or Ttah's indulgent Heav'n forgo ; 
95 And in mid-Winter tread Scythonian Snow. 
Or when che Barks of Elms are ſcorch'd, we keep 
On Meroes burning Plains chE Lybian Sheep. 
In Hell, and Earth, and Seas, and Heay'n aboye, 
Love conquers all ; and we muſt yield to Love. 
100 My Muſes, here your ſacred Raptures end : 
The Verſe was what I ow'd my ſuff 'ring Friend. 
This while I ſung, my Sorrows I decay'd, 
And bending Ofters into Baskets weav'd. 
The Song, becauſe inſpir'd by you, ſhall ſhine : 
Io5 And Gallus will approve, becauſe 'tis mine. 
Gallus, for whom my holy Flames renew, 
Each hour, and cv'ry moment riſe in view : 
As Alders, in the Spring, their Boles extend ; * 
And heave ſo fiercely, that the Bark they rend. © 
170 Now let us riſe, for hoarſeneſs oft invades | 
The Singer's Voice, who ſings beneath the Shades. 
From Juniper, unwholſom Dews diſtill, 
That blaſt che footy Corn; the with'ring Herbage kill ; 
Away, my Goats, away : for you have browz'd your fill. 
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Cannot begin my Adireſs to your Lordſbip, better than in the words 
of Virgil, | | 
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Sorel Tears together T have conceald the loy ing which I had to ener be- 
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cond Book of Odes,* was ſtill riſmg, "but came not to his Meridian *till the 


To the Right Honourable 
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Third. After - which his Tadamemt was an overpoize to his Imagination : 
He grew too cautious to "be bold enough, for he deſcended in his F, ourth by 
ſlow degrees, and in his Satires #ld piſtſes, was more a Philoſopher and a 
Critick than a Poet. In the beginning of Summer the days are almoſt at a 
ſand, with little variation of length or ITY becauſe at that time the 


Diaurnal Moth bf | # partahes Hoe | fs \Righh L #Iuk of h Spiral. 
The ſa: A Fn Natare in the frame of Man. T4 ſeems at 
Forty to be full in his Summer I 8 : ſomewhat before, and ſomewhat 


after, by finds in his Soul but ſmall increaſes or decays. From # to 
e 


Fi 
Three Ball enfraty bill's in ohhy clfler Elymigeds Fi 

OEOY i As Jp lt regs of Olin 
fill increaſes : His Jutteeding years afforfl him little more than the ftubble 
of his own Harveſt: Tet if his Conſtitution be healthful, his Mind may 
ſtill retain a decent vigour ; and the Gleanings of that Ephraim, #n Com- 
pariſon with others, wil ſarpaſs the Vintage of Abiezer. I have calf'd this 
ſomewhere by a bold Metaphor, a grien Old Age; but Virgil bas given me 
his Authority for the: Fegares NG OT on an Op 


J 


Jam Senior; ſed Cruda Deo, viridiſq; Seneftus. 
Amongt thoſe . fe". .who-. enjoy the. advantage of | a latter Spring, oy 
—__ is a rare Example: Who being now arriv'd at your great Cly- 
matterique, jet give. xo proof of the Leaſt decay" ih your Excetient Fung: 
ment, Fey compre epſion wa all things, which are within the.compaſs of Fdu- 
tiene Unilerſtandeng.. Towr Converſation is as eafie 4s it 45 inftratieve; 'and 
I cou'd' never obſerve . the leaſt vanity or the leaſt aſſuring in any thi 


bo 
- 


Jon ſaid: but « natural anaffeted Modeſty, full of gooll ſenſe, - and well 


digeſted, A clearntſs of Notion, txpreſs'd in ready aud unſtudied: words. 
Vo Man has complan'd,. or ever can, that you have diſcours'd too long on 
any Sab eff :  for-you. leave us in' aft eagerneſs of Learning more A ape 
wth whar we hear, but. not ſaiey6, begaaſe you will ot ſpeak ſo much as w 
cowd wiſh." 1 dere "not excuſe your Lordſhip from this fantt ;'for thowgh *tas 
none in_you, *tis one. ta all whe. have the huppineſs- of veing known to: you. 
IT maſt cole 5 the Criticks. make, it \ome of Vargil's Beauties, that having 
faid what he thought convenient, -he always left ſomewhat for the-magina- 
tion of his Readers, to, ſupply : That they might gratifie vheir funcies," by find» 
ing more, in what he had written, than fir rhe 'cou'd; and think they 
had added to his thought, when it 'was all there before-hand, anal he only 
ſawd bimſelf the expence of words. However '#t was, 1 never wont from 
our Lordſhip, bat with a longing to return, or without a hearty*Gurſe to 
him who invented Ceremonies inthe World, and pat "me on the nusffity of 
withdrawing, when it 'was my intereſt as well «ss my defire, to -have-gjuen 
Jou a much longer trouble. I cannot imagine (if. your Lorofhip wi give 
me leave "to ſpeak my thoughts) but you have had a more than ordinary w1- 
goar in your Toth..." For , too math of heat 'is requird-at firſt, "that vhere 
may not too little be left at laſt, - A Prodigal Fire 5 only capuble of large 
remains ; And yours,” my Lord, "ſtill barns the «clearer "itn dnlining: The 
Blaze is not ſo fierce as at the firſl, but the Smoak' is:wholly wapiſÞ a; 
and your Friends who ſtand about you, are not only fenſible"'of a«chearful 
warmth, but are kept at an awful diſtance by 'its force. In my ſmall Obſer- 
vations of Mankind, I have ever found, that fuch 'us are \not 'ruther too 
fall of Spirit when they are young, degeritrate t0-dullneſs in their Age. S0- 
rety in our riper years 'is the #ffedt of a well-conctfted warmth; but where 
| the 


you, 1 cou'd not. ' It takes not "from you 


is not always cleeni;\You have choſen for your ſelf a private 
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the Principles are only: Phlegm, ” what 'can be here ow from the won 
Matter, but an inſipid. Manhood, and a ſtupid" old. Infancy ; Diſcretion in 
Leading-ſtrings, anda confirns'd igno __ 0 qr ? Virgil in bis Third 
Georgic, when he deſcribes a Coli; » ſes a Conrſer for the Race, or 
fo the Field of Battel, fhews hins the wh #0 SP the Bridge, which frem- 

bles under him, and to ſtem the'torrent- of the flood: © His beginnings muſt 
be in raſhneſs:; *« Noble Fault: Bat: ot Experience will correl# that Er- 
roar, .and tame it into a aliberate and well-weigh'd Courage!;” which knows 
both-to be cantions "and to dare, as occaſion offers. *Tonr Lordſhip is s Mar 
of Honour, not only Jo unſtsin wa; bat ſo unqueſtiond," that you ars the;- 
ming Standard of that Heroick Vertue; Jornh fubohe Im T ward flatter 


of Generoſity and Probity : But it wdds to To Wo F016 ou hive Att Nature 
and made thoſe Principles, the Rule and Meaſure- all your Attions. 'The 
World knows this, without my rolling » 7x ane a Pighr w NONE 
7. to'all ory. : 0 


Dignum Laude Virumy ' Vhuſk v verit Mori.” © b- 
Ipeminondap' 'Lucallus, © and and oh: -xwo fp  Cakars, were not efttend 
the worſe Communieers,. for having "wade Philoſophy; and the Liberal Are; 
their Study.” 'Cictro'mght have been their Equual, but that he wanted Cou- 


_ 1a0eQ.. 'To -have;both theſe Perdhes, and to have” improv'd- them both, 
with 4. ſoftneſs -of Manyers, 'and a ſwertmeſs of Converſation, few of 


our Nobiltty can:fill: that Charatter * One there's and 1, JED by his 
ITE : . I 


-- Digito monſtrar, & dicier Hic eſt,” 


Tt v be: Nobly Born, and of an Ancient Famih, is in the extreams oof For- 
—_ either good or | bad; \ for Virtue and Deſcent are no Inheritante. A 
Long Series of Anceſtours ſbews the Native with preat advantage at the BE. 
but if he any-way *dagenerate from his Line, the leaft Spot is vi fible on Fr- 
mine." Bat to prijerve 'this whitemſs. in its Original Fri Jou,. my 
Lord, have, like that *Ermine,' forſaken the common Track 6 i of Bu ſoneſs, foilſs, which 

afneſs, ant will 
wot be polluted with Ambition. Tr-has been obſer) ol in former times, That nome 
have fee fo grettly any oy mployme whe and of managing the Publich, as they who 
have leaft Hers } $fations, - "Bus ſuch only merit to be cal Pleriots, Un- 
der whom we ſee their Country arti ee rs fom 'Cfor who 


word. always be -4 Heraclitus?Y when" I have refleeted on thoſe Mew, who 
fr time to time have ſhot themſehves into the World. I have en 2 
Sucveſſlows of thens ; [tg bolting out the Stage. with vaſt appladfe 
others hiſ#d off, *and quitting" it with diſerace* "Bat white. they” 
ation, HH have cnn] > ha fd, thet they 7 Jaw ep to retreat Jo 


4" 
arg. rr wry wtroj eaſe : They" ſaw 
promis'd to themſelves a Bleſſing,” Mlidh's Wm Was in 69" power py 
poſſeſs. -- But they deferr dit,” and linger'd ls Court, btraoſe they thought 
they had not yet endugh to meke thing happy *.\'Fhey wou'd have" more, and 
laid-int0 make their Solitude Luxarious." A wretched Philoſo a Which 


Thmons wever ages them in his "Garden: a lov'd the proſpecF of this 
q 2 | qaiet 


\ 
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aiet in reverfion,but were not willing to have it in po efſion ; they wou'd firſt be 
| Ol, and made 4s ſure of Health and Life, as if both of them were at their dij- 
poſe. But put them to the neceſſity of 4 preſent choice, and they preferr'd contina- 
in Bower » .Like the Wretch who calld Death to his aſſiſtance, but 
refus'd it when he came. The Great Scipio was not of their Opinion, who 
indeed. ſought Honours in his Youth, and indur'd the Fatigues with which he 
parohay'd. them. - He ſerv'd 'his Country when it was in need of his Cow. 
Yaoe- and; his Condath, *till: he thoaght it was time to. ſerve himſelf But 
dncanted from the Saddle, when he found the Beaſt which - bore him, be. 
gan to grow:reſtiff and wungovernable. But your Lordſbip has given us @ bet- 
ter Example of Moderation. | Tou ſaw betimes that Ingratitade 4s not: con- 
fin'd to Commonnealths ;- and therefore though you were form'd alike, for the. 
greateſt of Civil Employments, and Military C ommands, yet you puſb'd not 
your Fortune to riſe in either.; but contented your ſelf _ with being capable, 
as much as any whoſoever, of defending your Country with your Sword, , or 
aſſiſting it with your Coanſel, when you were call'd, For the veſt, the re 
ſpeit and love which was paid you, not only in the Province where you live, 
it generally by all. wht bad the-heppineſs to know you, was. 4 wiſe Exchange 
for bo Honowrs of the Court : "A place of forgetfulneſs, at the beſt, for mell 
deſervers. 'Tis neceſſary for the poliſhing of Manners, to heve breath'd that 
Air, but" 'tis infetious even to the beſt Morals. to live always in_it. Tis « 
dengerons: Commerce," where | an honeft Man is ſure at: the firſt of. being 
Cheated ; and he: recovers not his Loſſes, bt by learning to Cheat others. 
The. undermining Smile. becomes at length babitual ; and the. drift of his 
plauſible Converſation, . is only to flatter one, that he. may. betray, another. 
Tet, "tis good to have been a lvoker on, without venturing to play; that « 
Man may know falſe Dice another time, though he never means to uſe. them. 
1 commend not him who never knew a Court, bat bim who forſakes it be-- 
cauſe he knows it. A you Man deſerves no praiſe, who out-of melan- 


 choly. Zgal leaves the World before. he has well try'd it, and runs headlong 
into Religion. He who carries a Maidenhead. into 4. Cloyſter, is ſometimes 


t to: loſe it there, and to repent of his Repentance. . . He only is like to en- 
ye Auſterities, who has already found the inconvenience of Plaſures.. For 
almoſt every Man will be mo ak gage in one part or another of. his 
Life: And/the danger is the leſs when me are young: .. For:having #ry dit 
early, we ſhall not be apt to_repeat it afterwards. Tour Lordſhip therefore may 
-properly be ſaid to have choſen a Retreat ; and not to have: choſen it "till you - 
had maturely weigh'd the advantages of ring higher with the hazards..of the 
fall. Reg non: pacta labore. ſed reliQta, . was. thought by. 4 Poet, to be 
one of the ai” 2 to: a. happy. Life. Why ſbou'd a reaſonable Man put it 
into the power of Fortune to make him miſerable, when his Anceſtoars have 
taken care to releaſe him from her ? Let him vemurt, ſays Horace, Qui 
Zonam. perdidit. : He who. has nothing, $5 ſecurely, for he may win, 
and cannot. be poorer if. he loſes. But: he who. is born t0.4 plentifal Eflate, 
f (Ds and is. Ambitious of Offices at Court, ſets a. ftaketto Fortune, which ſhe can 
| | ſeldom anſwer : If he gains anibings be. loſes all, or part of what was once 
ft his own. and if he gets,. he cannot be certain bat he may refund. a 
WE - In ſbort, however he ſucceeds, "ris. Covetouſneſs that inauc'd him firſt to 
pley, and Covetouſneſs.. is the undoubted ſign. of ill ſenſe at bottom." , The 
Odas are againſt him that be- loſes, -and one loſs may be of more conſequence 
to him, than all his former winnings. *Tis like the preſent War of the Chri- 
ſtians. againſt the Turk,; every year they gain. « Vittory, . and by that a Town; 
but .if they. are once defeated, they loſe a Province at 4-blow, and endanger 
the ſafety of. the whole Empire. Tou, my Lord, enjoj jour quit in « Gar« 
Nb, | | aen, 
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den, where you have not only the leiſure of thinking, but the pleaſure to 
think of nothing which can diſcompoſe your Mind. Agood Conſcience is a Port 
which is Land-lock'd on every fide," and where no Winds can poſſibly invade, 
no Tempeſts can ariſe. There « Man may land upon the Shore, and not 
only ſee his own Image, but that of his Maker, clearly refletted from the 
undiſturd and filent waters. Reaſon was intended for a Bleſſing; and ſuch 
it #s tþ"Men of Honour and Integrity ;- Who deſire no 'morg, than what, the 
are "able to give theniſefyes ; like t urs Old Coieyan, whom my Ai- 
thor Ieſcribes in his:Foaursgh Georgic ; ww b/ Fruits and Salads on-which' he 
li/d contented, were all of his own growth, and his own Plantation. Virgil 
ſeems to'think that the Bleſſings of « Country Life are not compleat, without 
an improvement of Kpowledge by Contemplation and Reading. . © | 


_.. © O Fortunatos nimium, bona fi ſa norint » 
"o# * Ago! TG SS 3: +Þ 
2 L; ih . : 


2% wy Ef ; _"- L x... | 
"Tis but half poſſeſſion not to underſtand that happineſs which we poſſeſs $/) 

A foundation 4 good Senſe, and a Ki aj of þ puck are ley n 

fue 4 ſeaſoning to Retirement, and make us taſte the bleſſing. God bus | _ 

eftow'd ow your Loraſrip the firft of theſe, and you have beſhowd on your "4 
ſelf the ſecond. Eden was not made for Beaſts, thoagh they were ſuffer d Sect 
zo live in it, but for their Maſter, who ſfludied God in the Works: of 'his | | 
Creation. NO w_ the. Devil ' have _ bappy there with all bis 
K rowledoe, for he wanted Innocence to make him ſo. He brought E 
| po ng 87d fy kiti into Paradiſe, which Jour'd to him the foetus if 

the Place. | Wherever inordinate Aﬀettions are, "tis Hell, Such only can 

enjoy the Country," whd are capable of thinking when they are there, © and 
have teft their Paſſions bebind them in the Town, Then they are prepar'd for 
Solitude \ and in thut Sokitude is prepar'd for them ' © " 


07 Et :ſecura quies, & neſcia fallere- vita. | 


As I hegan this Dedication with «. Verſe of "Nirgil, ſo Thoaclade it with 
another. The continuance of your Health, to enjoy that Happineſs which 


ou ſo well deſerve, and which you have provided for your ſelf, is the fins | 
cere and earneſt Wiſh of vr 0 1'ys þ 


Your Lordſhip's moſt Devoted 3 
and moſt Obedieat Servant, 


- JOHN DRYDEN: 
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"IRGLEL-. ay be pnghs the Fe: who Soneand 
. . three.geW KINQUS OFL 0Ettyramong the Romans, WHRN te 
 critas. and. Homer have {till diſputed for the adyanitape 
_-* ,......over him in; Paſtoral: and Heroicks,- bat 'T think-alt 'are 
<> oe #39 *” © 4y.- Sow 4a Ze: tekty: <9 
Unanimous in giving tum. the precedence to* Heſiod "in his'Gevfyves. 
The truth of it is; the, Swyoet henna mengs Oy! 2 Paſtor! carmOt be" 
ſo. well. expreſt Ag: her..' Tongue as in the Greet, when rightly: 
mixt-agd qualified. with the. Doric Diale&'; nor can'thie'Majefty\of- ant 
Heroick-Poem any where appear fo well as'in' this'Tanguape,: whictt 
has a Natural greatneſs in it, and can be often render*d more deep and 
{onorous by the Pronunciation of the' Toniavs, But tin the middle Stile, 
where the Writers in both 'Tongues are on a Level: we ſee how far 
Virgil:has excell'd all who haye:written in the fameway with/hint, © 


ICE 5 on 
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There has been, abundance of: Criticiſm fpent'-on Virg#s Puſftorals 
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and Encids, but the Georgics are a Subje& which'n6ge"c f: the” Cfrichs 
have ſufficiently taken into their Conſideration ; 'moſt of *em paſſing 
it ovgr in ſilence, or caſting it under the fame head with Paſtoral; a 
diviſion by no means proper; unlefs' we ſuppoſe the Stile 'of a Huſ- 
bandman ought to be. imitated in a Georgic as that of a Shepherd is 
in Paſtoral. Bur tho? the Scene of both theſe Poems lies in the fame 
place; the Speakers:in them are of a quite different CharaQter, ſince 
the Precepts of Husbandry are not. to be deliver'd with the ſimplicity 
of a Plow-Man, but with the Addreſs of a Poet. No Rules therefore 
that, relate to Paſtoral;'can any way alfeQ the Georgics, which fallun- 
der that Claſs of Poetry -which conſiſts in giving plain and dire& Tn- 
ſtruQtions to the Reader.; whether they be Moral -Duties, as thoſe 
of Theognis and Pythagoras ; or Philoſophical Speculations, as thoſe of 
+ Sg Lacretias., or Rules of PraQtice, as thoſe of Hefiod and 
Virgil. JAmony theſe different kinds of Subjetts, that which the 
Georgics goes upon, 15T think the meaneft and the leaft improving, 
but che moſt pleaſing and delightful. Precepts of Morality, beſides 
the Natural Corrupton of our. Tempers, which makes us averſe to 
them, are fo abſtracted from Ideas of Senſe, that they Rldom give an 


OpPpor- 
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opportunity for thoſe Beautiful Deſcriptions and Images which are the 
Spirit and Life of Poetry. Natural Philoſophy has indeed ſenfible 
Obje&ts to work upon, bur then it often puzzles the Reader with the 
Intricacy of its Notions, and. perplexes him with the multitude of its 
Difputes. But this kind of Poetry I am now ſpeaking of, addreſſes 
it ſelf-wholly to the Imaginatiog : Tt is altogether Converſant among 
the Fields and Woods, and has, the moſt delightful part of Nature | 
for its Province. It raiſes in our Minds a peddling :variety of Scenes 3, <. | 
and:Landskips, whilft it teaches us: and makes the dryeſt of 1ts Pre- 
cepts "look like'a Deſcription. '  Georgic therefore is ſome part of _ 
the. Science' of Husbandry pat into. a' pl | as Dreſs, and ſet off: with | 
all the Beauties and Embelliſhments of ; Poetry, Now fince- this Sci- 
ence-of: Husbandry 'is of a very large extent, the Poet ſhews his Skill | 
in ſingling out ſuch- Precepts to preceed on, as are uſeful, and- at-the 
fame tirne -moſt” capable ofDraanons.  Virgil-was fo. well acquainted 
with this Secret; that to-ſet off his firſt Georgie, ' he has.run into a 
fet of Precepts; which are almoſt foreign to his SubjeR, in that Beau- 
tiful account he gives us of the Signs in Nature, which precede the 
Changes of the Weather. bo OE | BD 
- And if there be fo. much Art in the choice of fit Precepts; | there F.. 
5s much more requid in the Freating of em; that: they - may 
_ _ fall in after each other by a Natural unfored Method, and ſhew 
themſelves .in the beſt and moſt advantagious Light. They ſhou'd 
all be ſo finely wrought together into the- ſame Piece, that ne courſe 
Seam may diſcover |-where they joyn ; as-in a Curious Brede of 
Needle-Work, one Colour falls away by ſuch juſt degrees, and ano- 
ther-riſes ſo inſenſibly, that we! ſee the variety, without: being able 
to diſtinguiſh the total vaniſhing- of the one fromthe firſt appearance 
bf the other. Nor is it ſufficient to'range and: diſpoſe this: Body. of 
Precepts into a clear and eafie Method, unleſs they are dehiver?d to us 
in the moſt pleaſing and agreeable manner : For there are ſeveral ways 
of conveying the ſame Truth'to'the Mind of Man, and to chuſe the 
pleaſanteſt of theſe'' ways, is that which chiefly diſtinguiſhes Poetry 
from Proſe, - and makes YirgiPs Rules of Husbandry pleaſanter to « 
read than Varro's. Where the Proſe-writer tellsius plainly what ought 
to be done, the Poet-often conceals-the Precept-in a deſcription, and + - 
repreſents his Country-Man performing the Attion in which he wou'd 
inſtru his Reader. - Where the one {ets out as fully and diftin&tly 
as he can, all the parts of the'Truth, which he wou'd communicate 
to us; the other fingles out the moſt pleaſing Circumſtance of this 
Truth, and ſo conveys the whole in a more diverting manner to the 
Underſtanding. I ſhall give one Inſtance out of a multitude of this 
nature, that might be found in the Georgics, where the Reader may 
lee the different ways Yirgil has taken to expreſs the fame thing, and 
how much pleaſanter every manner of Expreſſion is, than the plain 
and direQt mention'of i wou'd haye been. -Tt is inthe Second Georgie 
where he tells us what Trees will bear Grafting on cach other. 


Es ſepe alterins ramos' impune videmus, 
Vertere in alterias, mutatamq, inſits nal 
Ferre pyrum, & prunis Jai, a rubeſcere corna. 
—dSteriles Platani malos geſſere valentes, 
Caftante fagos, ornuſq, incanuit atbo * = 
Pore pri; Glandemg; ſues fregere ſub ulms. 
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5 —Nes lonoum Fempns : & ingens 
5 |  Exijt ad Clam ramis felicibas arbos , 
: Miraturq; novas frondes,, & non ſaa poma, 


Here-we ſze the Poet-confider'd all the Effefts of this Union be: + 
yveen. Trees of different kinds, and took notice of that Effet which 


' ' had the moſt ſarprize, and by conſequence the moſt: delight in._ir; to 
expreſs the eitcky ate Was A fre being thus united. - This way 


of Writing is every where much-in;_ uſe among the! Foets, ns er 
ticularly Pattie by Virgil, who loves to ſuggeſtra Truth indirettly, 
and without giving vs a full and-.open. view. of it:.To let us.fee juſt 
ſo much as will naturally lead the Imagination-into all the parts.that 
lie.conceal*d. This is, wonderfully diverting to the: Underſtanding; 
- thus to .xeceive a Precept, . that eters as it were, through a By-way, 

and coBpribend an Idea that draws a whole train after it : For here | 
the Mind, which is always delighted with-its own Diſcoveries, only 
takes the hint from the Poet, and ſeems to workout the reſt by the 


G whe whale Fo 
0 


fignof the Poem. © I know. no one digreſſion. in.the Georgi/cs that. may 


ſeem to _contradidt this Obſervation, beſides that in the Jatter end of —” © 


the Firſt Book, where the Poet launches out into. a diſcourſe of the 
Battel of Pharſalia, and the AQtions of Augeftus : But it's worth while 
to conſider how admirably he has turn'd the courſe of his narration 
into its: proper Channel, and made:his Husbandman concerr'd even 
in why relates to the Battel, in thoſe inimitable Lines, 


Scilitet & tempus weniet, cums finibds ills , 
Agricola" in carvo terram molitus aratro, 
Exeſs inveniet ſeabra rubigine pila: 

Ant gravibas raſtris galeas pulſabit inanes, 
Grandiaq, effoſſis mirabitur i ſepalchris. 


And afterwards ſpeaking of Auguſtus's Ations, he till remembers 
on Agricaltare ought to be ſome way hinted at throughout the whole 
oem. | 


m—Non wullus Aratro., _ - ofa 
Dignus honos : ſqualent abduttis arva'coloyss : 
Et carve rigidam falces conflantur in.-Enſem. 


ACC non, © YO 


'xo PP in Fog natural ſplice pork 


*.. to® deviate from #þ the eg 


ſucceſs that. Fs od. and Virg il have met Wi 


_ Prudence the Oracle of the whole Ne cighbgurhood. The & Brin : 
orks, and directed : the — 


<1 ESSAT on th eau = 


We now come to the Stile-which is proper toa Garg: ; and indeed 


this is the part on which the Poer muſt lay out all his ſtrength, that * 
his words may be warm and gn IE that every thir he de- 
4 


ſcribes may immediately preſent it agd riſe up Nel 1e Reader's 
view. He ou "a in parte 0 to T, cual of is-Subje& 
debaſe hjs Stile, and b etray 


every where to "keep up his Yar in ll the Fo omp F oa, wn = 


Dignity of words, 


I think nothing which is a Phi#ſc or S$ayiny mon talk, 
admitred'1 wr a ſerious Poem : becauſe it [46 = from'the Solen 
of the EXPrejuo es it £00 great 2 turn miliarity : ouch. 
ought ie lov Pals and Terk of Art ai gs alu 
bandry, have ao je in: ſuch a PI: OE bs 


in the pleaſanteſt Dreſs that! © 1 Rage can] glow. J 


bounds with Az: he Grecj/ms, and Gree io; to ole 
the greater Pomj and preſerve. a FO fokin 
And” JErcn ha ft gs | 


we receive 106 
than we cou 'd he 


I hall now "Afr this ſhort Scheme # Au s,. al er the differes 
ig mY give ws ſome furcher Notjon of the Excel 
egjn i 6 Heſod; If we. "roy gu hi 

Writings, much more 'of. ang 

in ni oy "He was wanderfully ng Diſcr 
he liv'd altogether in the Country, and was: pobay 


of good Husbandry ran' through his 
choice of Tillage, ha: Merchandiſe, tor the Subject of that wh 

the moſt Celebrated-of them. . . He is every where begt. ho fake ca 
avoids. all manner of Digreſſions, and does not ftir out- of the Field 
once in the whole gs Hs, Method in deſcribing Month after 
Month with its, prqper 'Seaſbns and laymeats, 3 15, to0;grave and fim- 
ple ; it takes off from the {urprize an eine of the Poem, and makes 


the whole look but like a Tagdern.: ery codin in Ys RET eafier 


is carried through a c cur of Weather, and,may betors $ Whe- 
ther he js.to meet with:Snow or , Rain, Clouds ..gr Sug $01 6 next 
Deſcription, His Deſeri ptions indeed. Ft abundance gt ;Natprejn 


_ but then' it is Naturein her fimplicity and undreſs. Thus when 


he:ſpeaks of Janeey; the Wild-Beaſts, fays.be, runſhives an Ka Se 


the Wogds: with their Heads Itooping to the their ' 
clapt: between their L&85;z the DRgt þ f S008); ea with 


TG; bur it.is not ſo-bad Ah HOME> E ud thave: a,thick 


Coat of Wooll about 'em. en. too ; AJG, hyterly. piaght with 
the Went, but the.young, Git bel phing: Of it, ;W who it Rams 
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with their Mothers by a warm Fire-ſide. Thus does the Old Gentle- 
4. man, ge (A u pate a looſe kind of Tattle, rather than endeavour 
cal: ſtription. Nor has. he ſhewn more of Art or 
VB © od OT RS. 1, : recepts he. has given us, which are ſown ſo very 
RR Et ive: 5 i: ck, Ro aha .clop rhe Poem too much, and are often ſo minute and 

Y wb = —*falſ of Circumſtances, .thar they weaken and ug-nerve his Verſe. But, 

fter all, - we are. beholdin to os for - the. firſt rough. skerch of a. ; 
- Gow ies v her ee ma all diſcover. nebiog venerable i in.the-An-- | «Y 
=" STS Do 6 of of the Wo if wewou'd ſee the Deſigh e tlargd, the-Fj- © - © | 
2 OS  gures Nh rm\'d, . the- Co laid on, and. gl egaths Pie = ſnilhd, - . > 
hy ET - we reno expect it ry A NS Malter's hand. | | . 
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- Pin i has drawn. put the. Rules for Tillage and Plakting -jnto Tag. \ 
Books,” which Hefod-has difpatche in half'a one ;; but has ſo rais'd the - 
tural. rudeneſs On of his Subje&t with ſuch a ſigniticancy. 

of Exp! jon, ſuch a T0p of Yerſe, ſuch variety of Tranſitions; | and * 
' cha ſolerhn Air in his ReflgQions, rhat if. we look of both Poets toge- 
oo oh ay 'plaifineſs of a down-right. Country-Man, and”* 
xXhing of. a Ruſtick Majeſty, like that of a Roman 
Difaror At. the Plow-Tail. ” He delivers the meaneft of his Precepts 
| ; ;randeur, he breaks the Clods and tofſes oy Dung about 
acefulnef.  : His Progno 4 ingot ay NE are 
ye.may fee C10 e has pickt 
effor his Husb: by Ohlerracions Fs 
xe i ; , at her haen'd the FITS which he 
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he. his" enfored. _ 
| foendan the DYE, 


-ha - vi in it, anda greater boldneſs. ; 1n. 
of the-reſt. The Poet with.a great-Beaut Yew 
e,.W0 one os, Deſire, and the like to his rees. < 


: | gg £- 
ly Kerio 2. Bee, _ than to. an Inani 
overith : Ples caf A oFa Countty. ognd as EP are deſcrib'd by. Fired 3 in 
the" lo 6 ob E Book , can [cates be of cos on in PART 


We e may I mhink x WS the Por $. Eta in "fs Deleriion for he 
ſeems to have been. ina Tweat. at the Writing of it. 


Ge. : ST LTSO Des ame clidi ſub Montibas Hemi 
9 : of * Siftat, & ingenti ramorum protegay uni bra! | 
| FREE | And is ever where ineationing among his chief Pleafiites, the dl 
--. | Es : nefs of his Shades and Rivers, Vales-arid Grottos, which a more Not- 
.| FS thern Poet wou'd Have omitred: tor. .the A Ka of a PLS Hil}, 
8 - un Fire-ſide. k Ep 
_ | | The T kird Georgie x Bhs to be ae moſt laboui'd of 'm al; 7b 
_ >... X is 4. wonderful. Vi our and Spirit 'in the deſcription of the Hotſe and 
Chariot:Race: | The force of Love is repreſented in Noble Inſtances, 
_ Te Perron The Sorhion Widter-piece, appears {o 

and bleak” to 'the Eye, thar a Mari can ſcarce. look, on. it 
wh hout ig "The Mur rain at the end hasall the expreffiveneſs | | 
that . 


#1 1 21) 


' Book, than in: all*the ſpacious W 


| Sowing and Plowing naked," to ſugget to. us that” T-- 


mh 720 Do wu wn k. - NJ 
ESSA1 We 
— AE S SAT. on the Georgics. | 


that words can give. - It was te that the Poet UT hard to-out: KY 
do Lacyetias in the deſcription of his Plague; al 
ſee what ſuccels he had, the may tind. it at Ja 
But Virgil ſeerns no when ow 1 plea 
his Bees in the Fourth Georgi "And. E 
a Creature, with Metaphors drawn fr 
of Mankind. His Verſes ES. 
Bartels of /Eneas and Turns, [than n inthe] . 
And as in. his /Enejs he cor npafesthe. EEE afs.of hi NG” 
Bees and Piſmires, here hegompan Fs >> c kar fie Heh iy IELTS'Y 
ofthe Cyclops.” In ſhor ; the 1 12 T: POr gic WAS. 2. FO TE Pre nde* te "the © 
Aneis;, and very well ſhew?d what: the*Poct could do mm the defer 
tion of what was —__ /reat,” -by his 
of an Inſe& with ſo gooe [2 grace... FTE nd 
little Platform'of a Er enZ which he pives:us'a 


- FI 


alks and ED works. of 
The Speech of Proteus at the end can never Je En ougt -admir; 
was indeed very. fit to conclude {0 Divine a Work... py Inn 


After this particular Accou 's 4 -0 
in the next place endeavour to 

But tho? I think there are:f{c pa 
ful as the reſt, 1 ſhall ot pl Eſune e them, .. ir 
which lay ſo long vindes Virgits Correftion, Fs had his laſt hand pur 

to it. The firſt Geor orgi was-probably ER the Author's Life- 

time; for we ſtill-find in the Scholiaſts a Verſe that ridicules.part-of 
2 Line Tranſlated from Heſiod. **Nadus Ara, "ſexe, N Naa: 
may eaſily gueſs at the Ju ment of this extraordinar) 
ever he _ from his Cenfuring this. particu ar Prece 


ſure Yirgil wou '® not have Tranſlated it from oy 7 F: 


before obſerv?d to be frequetiity met Jes a Virea | 
Precept. ſo indireAly; and-fingling out the par 
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are proper only in the hot Seaſon 0 the Year. 

I ſhall not here compare the Stile'of the Georgics with that of Lacre- 

tius, which the Reader may { & already done in the Prefac 
cond Volume of Mzſcellany Poems; but ſhall-conclude-this Poem to - 
the moſt Compleat, Elaborate, and' finiſhe Piece of all Antiquity. 
Encis indeed is of a Nobler kind, - but the Georgic-is more Det in in 
its kind. The /Ezeid has a greater variety of Beauties in it,- but thoſe 
of the Georgic are more exquiſite. Tn ſhort, 'the Georgie. has all the 
perteQtion that can be expeQed in a Poem written by the greateſt 
Poet in the Flower of his Age, when his Invention was ready, his 
Imagination warm, his Judgment ſettled, and all his Faculties in their 
full Vigour and Maturity. 
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The Pagt in ddipigig F this: Book, phopouanuds the WET rg 
of. f £46 forarg7 Pk Inyacation- of all the Gods who 


are any way Eros to T4 ubje "be addreſſes him ſelf m particu- $ 
lar to Auguſtits, ap hoht be” tb S with Koike ; giort after 


ſtrikes into bis Buſaieſsti: Hle-ſhews| the: different wy of. Tillage 


Proper. to. rb Soils,1.: tra "4, out te Sg of Agriculture, ; 

givef a If of th Fiore ſpecifi es the. Employ. | p | 

ments* hci S404 [Sedſoha Tfb6'® ks es of the Fete. = 
with the Signs 02. axis: and Barth fire tbem.'In } 6 


ces many 6 go the Prod at, apperrd 1 ar the, t time i J tha 
_ Cxlar's Death. And ſhuts up with a *upph cation to the 
for the Safety of Anprftes,” ad the Piifery vation” 'of Re v 
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H at makesaqlentebus. Harveſt; IR to curn Sh fo L L 
; ThefronfubSoilantdwhento ſowe the Corn) B oC, EE 

The Cateiob Shetp;: of Oxen,land/of Kine | | | bs. 
And how'to:rafe on Elims:thecteeming Vine: : 
The Birth andiGetiius;of the watt | 
I ting, ETON AIPEs _ 
( : N61 Iigd $563 03 200t037 m1 

/ Ye Deiries! who Fields: _ Plains condi; 
Who rule the Seaſons} and: the Year: dire&t;. 
Bacchus and foſt'ring Ceres; Pow'rs. Divine, 
Who gave us Corn.foriMaſt, 'for Water Wine: 
Ye Fawns, propitious tothe Rural Swains, _ 
Ye Nymphs that [haunt the Mountains:and the Plains, 
Join in my Work, and to:my: Numbers. bring 
Your needful Succour, for'your Gifts I ſing; 
o1T H And 
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And Sin whoſe Trident firuck the teeming Earth, 


And. WROM | 
Thy ilty Herds, that grazc the Flow ry Plains. 
And thou, the Shepherds tutelary God, 

Leave, for a while, O:Pan! thy;lov'd Abode: 


" And, if Avcadion Fleetes be thy. Care, 


From Ficlds and Mountains to my Song repair, 


Inventor, Pallas;-of the fat'ning Oyl, 


' Thoti Founder ofthe Plough atid Plough-man's Toyl, 


Aid thou, whoſe Hands the Shrowd-like Cyprefs rears 
Come : all. ye Gods and Goddeſſes, that wear 
The rural Honours, and increaſe the Year. 


You, 'who ſupply the Ground with Sceds of Grain 
And yeu, who ſwell thoſe Seeds with kindly Rain: 
Andthiefly thou, whole undetermin'd State 

Is yer the Buſineſs of the Gods Debate: = 

Whether in after Times to be declar'd - | 

The Patron of the World, and Rome's peculiar Guard, 


_— Or ore the Fruits-and Seaſons to-prefide, 


7 a 


And the round Circuit of the Year to guide.  - 
Pow'rful of Bleflings, which thou ſtrew'ſt around, 
And with thy Goddeſs Mother's Myrtle crown'd. 
Or wilt thou, Ceſar, chuſe the watry Reign, 

To ſmooth the Surges, and: correct the Main ? 
Then Mariners, in Storms, to thee ſhall pray, ) 
Ev'n utmoſt Thule ſhall thy Pow'r obey ; 
And Neptune ſhall reſign the Faſces of the Sea. 

The war'ry Virgins for thy Bed ſhall ſtrive, 

And Tethys all her Waves in Dowry give: 

Or wilt thou bleſs our Summers with thy Rays, 

And ſeated near the Ballance, poiſe the Days : 

Wherc in the Void of Heav'n a Space is free, 

Betwixt the Scorpion and the Maid for thee. 
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' ?Till the bright Share 1s bury'd in the Soll, 
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The Scorpion ready to receive thy Laws, 

Yields half his Region, and contracts his Claws. 
Whatever part of Heay'n thou ſhalt obrain, 

For let not Hell preſume of ſuch a Reign, 

Nor let ſo dire a Thirſt of Empire move 

Thy Mind, to leave thy Kindred Gods above. 
Tho'Greece adnures Ely/um's bleſt Retreat, 


'Tho' Proſerpine affects her ſilent Seat, 
And importun'd by Ceres to remoye,) | 


Prefers the Fields below:#e thoſe above. 

But thou, propitious Caſh; guide-my..Courſe, 
And to my bold Endeayours add thy Force. 
Pity the Poet's.and the Ploughman's Cares, 
Int'reſt thy Greatneſs in our-mean /Aﬀars,,. - 
And uſe thy ſelf betimes'to hear our Pray'rs- 

While yer the Spring is young, while:Earth unbings 
Her frozen Boſom to the: Weſtern! Winds;  -. 
While Mountain Snows difſolye againſt the Sun, , 
And Streams, yet-new, from. HARPER HY. tens ad 
Ev'n in this early Dawning ,of che; Year,. 
Produce the Plough, and-yoke the - 47 Steer, + 
And goad him till he groans- beneath his Toll, 


That Crop rewards the. greedy. Peaſant's Pains, 1..!, /.. 
Which twice the. Sun, and twice the, Cold, ſuſtains, | < 
And burſts the crowded Barns, with:more.than promis 
But ere we ſtir, the yet unbroken Ground, |}... FER 
The vanous. Courſe of Seaſons-mult be: found; 
The Weather; and the ſetting of the, Winds, .. 
The Culture ſuiting to, the ſey'ral Kinds, 
Of Seeds and Plants; and what will thrive and riſe, 
And what the Ch of the Soil denics. 
This Ground ;with Bacchus, thac with Cores Tai wts : 
That other loads the Trees with happy Fruits, 
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A fourth with Grafs while; decks the _— 
Thus Tmolis is with yellow Safin crown'd: 
85 India, black Eboh 9Rd White Ivoty bears: 
And ſoft Idume wetys her 6rons Tears. 
Thus Pontus ſends et Beaver Stories From far; 
And naked Spaiyards recriper Stcel fot War. 
Epirus forith* Elean Chariot breeds: 
__ 96. (In hopes of Palms,) a Ract'of riirinirig Steeds. 
This' is the Orig'nal Contiact; theſe the Laws 
- Imposd by Natur& and by Kature 's Catife, 
On ſundry Plkees, when Divtaliinhurl'd 
his Mother's Efitrails 6n the 'defare World: 
95 Whence Men, + hatd ab6rious Kind, were born. 
Then bortow part'of Winter 'for thy Corn; © | 
'And early with'thy Tearivthe Gleeb in Ftirtows turn. 
That while the Turf 'lies' open, arid 'uribBotid, 
Succeeding Suris'ttiay bike'the Mellow Ground.” 
< 100 Butif the'S61l be birteh, 'orily ſear i 
- The Surface, ad biic lightly prin the 'Sttre, 
When cold 4rAuris riſes with'the' Suh: . 
Leſt wicked Weeds'the'Corh' ſhbu'd overrun - 
In watry Soils; 6r leſt the 'batren Sahd | 
105 Shoud ſuck che' Moiſture 'frbt the thirty! 'Lamd. 
Both theſe unhappy Soils the Swaih' forbeats, EF 
And keeps'a Sabbarh'6f altetnare Years : | OH 'VT ; 
That the {peri Earth'i may "gather heart'again ; 
And, berrer'd by Ceffation,” beir the Grain. 
110 At leaſt whete Vetchis, Pulfe; 2nd Tarts Have" 66d, 
And Stalks of Lupints £ grew "(a (ibborn whe) | 
' Th' enſuing Scaſon,'m return, may bear 
The bearded product of the GbIden' Yer. 
For Flax and Oars will buien"th&ien der Field,” 


115 And"ſlkepy Poppies hatm iPHlteſts ich." 
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But ſweet Viciſſitudes of Reſt and Toy] 
Make cafy Labour, and renew the Soil. 
Yet ſprinkle ſordid Aſhes all around, - + 
And load with fat'ning Dung thy fallow Groinkd. 
120 Thus change of Seeds for meagre Soils is beſt ; 
And Farth manur'd, not- idle, though ar reſt. 
Long Practice has a fare Emprovement found, 
With kindled Fires to butn the barren 'Ground; 
When the lighe'Stabble, xo the Flames reſfign'd, 
125. Is driv'n along, and crackfes in'the Wind. 
Whether from hence the hollow Womb of Earth 
Is warm'd wah :ſeorert Screngrh for borter Birth, 
Or when the latem Vice is curd by Fize, 
Redundant Humours thro” che Pores iexpure; 
130 Or that the Warmth-diſtends the Chinks, and makes 
New Breathigs, whence mew Nouriſhment the takes; 
Or that the Heat ithe:gaping Ground coriſtrains, | 
New Knits the Surface, 'and.now Strings the Vieins ; 
Leſt ſoaking Show'rs-ſhowd-pierce ther decret Sear, 


I35 Or freezing Boreas-chill her genial. Heat ; O : 


Or ſcorching Suns too -vielently bear. 
Nor is the Profit ſmall, ithe 'Reafant :miakes ; 

Who ſmooths with-Harrows, or who:;pounds with Rakes 

The crumbling Glods :- Ner: Ceres from: bn high | 
140 Regards his-Labours with a;grudging Eyc ; | 

Nor his, whoÞplows:acrofs; the; furrowd, Grounds, - 

And- on the. Bdck:of, Eatthinflicts new>Wounds: 

For he with frequent;:Exerciſe Commands 

Th' unwilling:Sell, -afnd tames:the:ftubbern:Lands. 
145 Ye Swains, invoke:the Row'rs-who:rulei the Sky, 

For a moiſt Summer, :and-a) Winter:.dry : 

For Winter. drout- rewards the:-Pcaſant's:Pain, 

And broods indulgent: v6rthe-bury/d{Grain. 


Hence 
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Hence Mia boaſts her Harveſts, and the tops 
150 Of Gargarus admire their happy Crops. 
When firſt the Soil receives the fruitful Seed, 
Make no delay, but cover it with ſpeed : 
So fenc'd from' Cold ; the plyant Furrows break, 
Before the ſurly Clod refiſts the Rake. | 
155 And call/the Floods frem-high,-to ruſh 'amain 
ich pregnant Streams, to ſwell the teeming Grain. 
en the fiery Suns too fiercely play, * 
And ſhrivell'd Herbs on with ring Stems decay, 


The wary Ploughman, on the Mountain's Brow, 

160 Undams his watry Stores, huge Torrents flow ; 

And, ratling down the Rocks, large moiſture yield, 
Temp'ring the thirſty Fever of the Field. 

And leſt the Stem, too feeble for the freight, 
Shou'd ſcarce ſuſtain the head's unweildy weight, 

165 Sends in his feeding Flocks berimes tinvade 
The riſing bulk of the luxuriant Blade ; 

Ee yet thafpiring Off-ſpring of the Grain 
O'retops the ridges'of the furrow'd Plain : 
And drains the ſtanding Waters, when they yield 

170 Too large a Bev'rage to the'drunken Field. 

But moſt in Autumn, and the ſhow'ry Spring, 
When dubious Months uncertain weather bring ; 
When Fountains open, when impetuous Ran 
Swells haſty Brooks, and pours upon the Plain ; 

17.5 When Earth with Slime and'Mud is cover'd ore, 
Or hollow places ſpue their wat'ry Store. 

Nor yet the Ploaghman, nor the lab'ring Steer, 
Suſtain 'alone the hazards of the Year : 
But glutton Geeſe, and the Stryymonian Crane, 

28; With forcign Troops, invade the render Grain : 
And tow'ring Weeds malignant Shadows'yield; © 
And ſpreading Succ'ry choaks the riſing Field. 
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The Sire of Gods and Men, with hard Decrees, 
Forbids our Plenty to be-bought with Eaſe : 

185 And wills that Mortal Men, . inur'd to toll, ;. 
Shou'd exerciſe, with pains,' the; grudging: Soll.| 
Himſelf invented firſt the ſhining Share, --- 

And whetted Humane Induſtry. by Care: 1; 
Himſelf did Handy-Crafts;and Arts ordain; -- 
190 Nor ſufferd Sloath co ruſt his ative. Reign, 1. | 
. Fre this, no Peaſant vexd the peacefal Grounds - /- 

Which only Turfs and Greens for Altars-fourid : 
No Fences parted Fields, nor Marks nor! Bounds. 
Diſtinguiſh 'd Acres of litigious Grounds: 

195 But all was common, and. the fruitful Earth 

Was free to give her uncxacted Birth, 

Jove added Venom to the Viper's Brood, 

' And ſwell'd, with raging Storms, the peaceful Flood. 
Commiſſion'd hungry Wolyes t infeſt the Fold,, - 

200 And ſhook from Oaken Leaves the liquid Gold; 

Remov'd from Humane reach the chearful Fire, 
Afid from the Rivers bade the Wine retire: . - 
That ſtudious Need might uſeful Arts explore ; 

From furrow'd Fields to reap the foodful Store : 

20s And force the Veins of claſhing Flines t' expire 
The lurking Sceds of their Corleſtial Fire. | 
Then firſt on Seas the hollow'd Alder fwam ; 

Then Sailers quarter'd Heay'n, and found a Name 
For ev'ry fixd and ev'ry wandring Star : 

21o The Pleiads, Hhads, and the Northern Car. 

? Then Toils for Beaſts, and Lime for Birds were found, 
And deep-mouth Dogs did Forreſt Walks:ſurround : 
And caſting Nets were ſpread in ſhallow-Brooks, 
Drags in the Deep, and Baits were hung on Hooks. 

215 Then Saws were tooth'd, and ſounding Axes made 
(For Wedges firſt did yielding Wood WOE) 


And 
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And various/Art6 ih"ordet"did'ſaccced; ” 
(What cannor etidlefs Vaboiittrg'd ty cel Y- 
Firſt Ceres taught, the Ground with Grain'to ſow, 


When now Dodonigni= Oaks''tio niore ſipply'd 
Their Maſt, and:Þrees their 'Forreſt-fruit Ay d. 
Soon was his Cabbur deabl'dis "the Swain, 
And blaſting Mildevs'blackned' all kis Grains 
225 Tough Thiſtleocholk'd the Fields; and kill d the Corn, 
' And an urithriftyGrop of 'Weeds)was born \ 
Then BuwisandiBratnbles}/aii unbidden Crew 
Of graccleſs Gueſtsiz'th' unhappy Field ſubdue: 
And Oats unbleft;:and!Darnel dojrinecrs,"” | 
230 And ſhogts its head abovye'the ſhining Fars,\ 
So that unleſs the Land with daily Care” | 
Is excrg&'d, ard-withah Irorr War, | 
Ot Rakes ablbHarooa, te proud Foes Apache] 


E 235 Unleſs the Pobglizard lop'd that ſhade-the Plain 
And Heav'n invoFd'with'Vows for fruitful Rain, 
On other Grops'you may with envy look; 
And ſhake:forFood/the! long abandon'd Oak. 
Nor muſt we paſs antold what' Arms they wield, 
249 Who labour Tillage' and the farrow'd Field: 
Without whoſe/aid the Ground' her Corn denys, 
And nothing. canibe:ſown, and nothing riſe. 
The crooked Plough; the Share, 'the towring height +», 
Of Wae gons, and/the Cart's unweildy weighty © 
245 The Sled, «the Tumbril, Hurdles and the Flail;” 
The Fanof Bacchus, with the flying Sail. | 
Theſe all muſt/be'prepar'd, if Plowmen hope 
The promis'd Bleflirig of a Bountcous Crop. | 
Young?Elnis'with'carly force in Copſes bow, 
250 Fit for the Figure of the crooked Plough. 


220 And arm'd. with:lrori Shares 'the crooked Plough, KEE | 


Sr Ie 3, oO OWE URN EAI Ca, oy TOI 7 
Be" oh 
* 
- 


= 


c 


dlesex Kor 


( 


LRN 
v reg == . 3 
Mo IPIATAN HEE 


= 


es -\ OW anvles 
(County of 


> q 1 
., MW: P —< Þ | \ \ 


I; WOO ONS Nv WV NV 
| WA. Ak . NN 
SEW... = \\ AAA AAA... AN. 
| LON 


WII os 
Yr OG, bu.” 7 R—_ 


EIS: 


. 
; 
——. 


Egg a cat OY, " A I OY -< +4 
- eo 


We Dr. R c n L's r, _ Geor. 1. 


——_ OO—————_—_—_—_— 


And \ variauy eld ty '6rdet did ſucceed; 
(What cannot etidleſs: Laboiit: vorg'd by need ij 
Firſt Ceres taught, the Giound with Gtain'to ſow, 
220 Arid arm'd. with:Jrori Shares the crooked Plough; ; 
When now Dodonign':Oaksiitio'niore! ſiipply'd'” 
Their Maſt, and Trees their 'Forreſt{Hruit' denyd. d. 
7 Soon was his Labbur doabPdics the Swain, | 
And blaſting Mildevs" blackned' all His-Grain. 
my Tough ThitlevcholiR'd the Fields; and kill d the Corn, 
| And an unthrifty:Gtbp of 'Weeds)wis born: © 
Then BunrandtiBratmbles}/ai unbidden Crew 
« Of graccleſs Gueſtszith' unhappy Field ſubdac: 
And Oats unbkſftAnd!Darnel! Uotineers,”" 03,268 UE TE CR! 
230 And ſhoots its head above'the ſhining Fars. | | 
So that unleſs the Latid with! daily Care” WV D304. | 
Is excte&s'd, arid-with ah Iron War, | 
Of Rakes ah&Harrows,'the proud Foes expald, 
And Birds wittxlamours'frighted from the Field; 
235 Unleſs the Boughs;ars:lopp'd that ſhade-the Plain, 
And Heav'n invok*d'with Vows for fruitful Rain, 
On other Crops you may 'with envy look,” 
And ſhake:for/Fobd'ithe long abandon'd Oak! 
E Nor muſt we paſs antold what' Atms they wield, 
E x. 240 Who labour Tillage/and the farrow'd Field: 
3 Without whoſe aid che Ground' her Corn denys, 
And nothing: can'be:ſown, and nothing riſe: 
The crooked Plough;” the Share, 'the towr'ing heig ag 
Of Wag gons, arnid/the Cart's unweildy weight; | 
245 The Sled, -the Tunibril,, Hurdles and the Flail; 
The Fariof Bacchus, with: the flying Sail: * 
Theſe all muſt'be*prepar'd, if Plowmen hope 
The promis'd Blefſirig of a Bounteous Crop. 
Young?Elms*with'early force in Copſes bow, 
f 250 Fit for the Figure of the crooked Plough. j 
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Wl fr et 
Of cight Foot long a faſtned Beam prepare, NN 


On either ſide the Head produce an Ear, : 
| And fink a Socket for the ſhining Share." \ 
Of Beech the Plough-tail, and the bending Yoke; 
255 Or ſofter Linden harden'd in the Smoke. | 
I cou'd be long in Precepts, . but I fear 
| So mean a Subject might offend your Ear. _ 
" Delve of convenient Depth your thraſhing Floor ; 
| With temper'd Clay, then fill and face it o'r: 
260 And let the weighty Rowler run the round, 
To ſmooth the Surface of th'/ unequal Ground ; 
Leſt crack'd with Summer Heats the flooring flies, 
| 


| | Or finks, and thro' the Crannies Weeds ariſe. Q 
| - For ſundry Foes the Rural Realm ſurround : | 
f 265 The Field Mouſe builds her Garner under ground, 


4 For gather'd Grain the blind-laborious Mole, 
| In winding Mazes works her hidden Hole. 
| In hollow Caverns Vermine make-abode, 
The hiſſing Serpent, and the fwellitig Toad: 
270 The Corn devouring Weezel here: abides, 
And the wiſe Ant her wintry Storc-provides. 
Mark well the flowring Almonds in the Wood:; 
If od'rous Blooms the bearing Branches load, 
The Glebe will anſwer to the: Sylvan Reign, 
275 Great Heats will follow, and large Crops of Grgn. 
ls But if a Wood of Leaves ofre-ſhade the Tree, 
s | Such and ſo barren will thy. Harveſt be :- ' 
In vain the Hind ſhall vex the thraſhing Flaor, 
For empty Chaft and Straw will be thy Store. --- | 
230 Some ſteep their Seed, and ſome in Cauldrons boil | | 
With vigorous Nitre, and with Lees of Oy], . 
Ore gentle Fires ; th' exuberant Juice to drain, 
And ſwell the flatt'ring Husks with fruitful Grain. | 
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Yet is not the Succeſs for Years affur'd, 
285 Tho choſen is the Seed, and fully curd; 
Unleſs the Peaſant, with his Annual Pain, 
Renews his Choice, and' culls the largeſt Gram. 
Thus all below, whether by Nature's Curſe, 
Or Fates Decree, degerirate ſtill ro wore. 
290 So the Boats brawny Crew the Current ſtem, 
And, ſlow advancing, ſtruggle with the Stream : 
But if they ſlack their hands, or ceaſe to ſtrive, 
Then down the Flood with headlong haſte they drive. 
Nor muſt the Ploughman leſsobſerve the Skies, 
295 When the Kidde, Dragon, and Afiuru riſe, = 
Than Saylors homeward bent, who cut their Way 
Thro' Hell's ſtormy Streights, and Oyſter-breeding Sea. 
But when 4ftrea's Ballance, hung on high, - 
Betwixt the Nights and Days divides the Sky, 
300 Then Yoke your Oxen, ſow. your Winter Grain ; 
*Till cold December comes with driving Rain. 
Lineſeed and fruitful Poppy bury warm, 
In a dry Scaſon, and prevent the Storm. 
Sow Beans and- Clover in a rotren Soyl, 
305 And Milk rifing from your Annual Toyl; 
When with his Golden Horns, in full Cantere,  . 
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The Bull beats down the Barriers of the Year; 
And 4rg@ and the Dog forſake the Northern Sphere. 
But if your Care to Wheat alone extend, FI 
310 Let Maja with her Siſters firſt deſcend, 
And the bright Gnofian Diadeny downward bend : 
Before you truſt in Earth your furure Hope , 
Or elſe expe&t a liftle lazy Crop. 
Some Swains have ſown before, but moſt have found 
315 A husky Harveſt, from the grudging Ground. 
Vile Vetches wou'd you ſow, or Lentils kan, 
The Growth of Egypt, or the Kidney-bean ? 
Begin 


wi 


D— 


Begin when the flow Waggoner deſcends, 
Nor ceaſe your ſowing till /Mid-winter ends : 
320 For this, thro' twelve bright Signs Apollo guides 
The Year, and Earth'm ſev'ral Climes divides: 
Five Girdles bind the Skies; the torrid! Zone 
Glows with the paſſing and repaſling Sun.  - 
Far on the right and-left; th' extreams/of 'Heav'n; 
325 To Froſts and Snows; -and' bitcer Blaſts are giv'n. 
Betwixt the nudſt and: theſe, 'the Gods aflign'd 
Two habitable Seats for Humane Kind: 
And croſs their linuts cut a ſloping. way, 
Which the twelve Signs in beautcous order ſway. 
330 Two Poles turn round the Globe; one ſeen to riſc 
.O're Sqthian Hills, and one in Lybian Skies. 
The firſt ſublime in Heay*n, the laſt is whirl'd 
Below the Regions of the nether' World. 
Around our Pole the ſpiry Dragon glides, 
335 And like a winding Stream the Bears divides ; 
The leſs and greater, who 'by Fates Decree - 0 ts £ 
Abhor to dive beneath the'Southern' Sea : 
There, as they ſay, perpetual Night is found ZE IO 
In filence brooding on th' unhappy ground: 1 
340 Or when Aurora leaves our Northern Sphere, 
She lights the downward Heav'n, and riſes there. 
Y And when on us ſhe breaths the living Light, F 
þ Red Yeſper kindles there the 'Tapers of the Night. 
: From hence uncertain Seaſons we may know; 
[ 345 And when to reap the Grain, and when to ſow: 
Or when to fell the Furzes, when 'tis meer LEE | EE 
To ſpread the flying Canvaſs for the Fleet. 
Obſerve what Stars ariſe or diſappear ; 
And the four Quarters of the rolling Year. 
5o But when cold Weather and continu d Rain, 
The lab'ring Husband in his Houſe reſtrain: 
I 2 , Let 
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Let him forecaſt his Work with timely care, 
Which elſe, is huddVFd, when the Skies are fair : 
Then let him mark the Sheep, or whet the ſhining Share. 
355 Or hollow Trees, for Boats, or number ore 
His Sacks, or mealure his increaſing Store: 
Or ſharpen Stakes, or head the Forks, 'or twine 
The Sallow Twigs to tye the ſtragling Vine: | 
Or wicker Baskets weave, or aire the Corn, 4 of 
360 Or grinded Grain betwixt two Marbles turn. 
No Laws, Divine or Human, can reſtrain 
From neceſlary Works,.'the lab'ring Swain. 
Ev'n Holy-days and: Feaſts permiſſion yield, 
The Meads to water, and to fence the Field, 
365 To Fire the Brambles, ſnare the Birds, and ſtcep 
In wholſom Water-falls the woolly Sheep. 
And oft the drudging Afs 1s driv'n, with Toyl, 
To neighb'ring Towns with Apples and with Oyl: 
Returning late, and loaden home with Gain 
370 Of barter'd Pitch, and Hand-mills for the Grain. 
The lucky Days, in cach reyolving Moon, 
For Labour chuſe : The Fifth be ſure to ſhun; | 1 
That gave the Furies and pale Pluto Birth, = 
And arm'd, againſt the Skies, the Sons of Earth. | | 
375 With Mountains pid on Mountains, thrice they ſtrove 
To ſcale the ſteepy Battlements of Fore : 
And thrice his Lightning and red Thunder play'd, , 
And their demoliſh'd Works in Ruin laid. 1 
The Sey'nth is, next the Tenth, the beſt to joyn F 
380 Young Oxen to the Yoke, and plant the Vine. 
- Then Weavers ſtretch- your Stays upon the Wett: 
The Ninth 1s good for Travel, bad for Theft. ' - 
Some Works in dead of Night are better done; 
Or when the Morning Dew prevents the. Sun. 
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385 Parch'd Mcads. and Stubble mow, by Phebe's ts 
Which both require the Caolnch of the _— 
For Moiſture then abounds, and Peatly —__ 
Deſcend in: Silence to refreſh the) Plain; !: - 3541 
The Wife and Husband ;equalhy aſp pb 91 "0 n c i :; 
390 To work by Night, and: vake:the Wincee! Face :" e380 


He ſharpens Torches in. tho glimiring Robin,/// 1 
She ſhoots the!flying-Shuttle? through the. Loni: AV - 
Or boils in Kerdes Muſt of Wane, and Skins:': : 
With Leaves, the Diess'that: overflow: the Brinn 
395 And till-the watghful-Cock awakes the: yy”: vitae ay | 
She ſings to drive the tedious: hows: AWAY," © {vs +. oy ITT 
But 1n warm Weather, when the: Skies. afec: hs ou 3 
By Daylight rcap the Product of the Year: - 3s (hd 
And in the Sunyour goldeti-Gram diſplay, .. + 6 
4.00 And thraſh it out, and winnow: it by-Day.. |. {+ ; #S, 
Plough naked, Swain; ahd.naked ſow; the Land; tc 67-30 
For lazy Winter numbs the Jab'ring Hand. / : i! 
In Genial Winter; Swains eryoy.their Store, 
Forget their Hardſhips; and recruit for more. 
405 The Farmer to full Bowls i invites his Friends, . / 
And what he got with Pains, with Pleaſure (pcnds, p71 ©4þ 
So-Saylors, when eſcap'd-trom- ſtormy. Seas, | bl 
Firſt crown their Veſſels,” chen indulge: their Eaſe. 


; E Yer that's the proper Time to thraſh the Wood 
: 410 For: Maſt of Oak; your Father's homely Food. 
: | To' gather Laurel-berries, and the Spoil - - 


Ot bloody Myrtles, and to preſs your Oyl, : + 4 111 a 
For talking Cranes to ſet the guileful Snare, © © 
T' incloſe the Stags in Toyls, and hunt the Hare,” 

: | 415 Wiuh Balearick, Slings, or. Gnoſſian Bow, 

To perſecute from far the flying Doc. 

Then, when the Fleecy Skies new cloath the Wood, - | 
And cakes of ruſtling Ice come rolling down the Flood. 
- | Now 


[ 
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420 The Year, and-adds to Nights; and ſhortens Days ; 
And Suns declining ſhine with feeble Rays: 
What Cares muſt then attend the roiling Swain; 


Now fing we ſtormy Stars, when Aucumn weighs. 


£ | Or when the low ring Spring, with laviſh Ram, 
Beats down the ſlender-Stem-and bearded Grain : 
425 While yet the Head. is green, or lightly ſwell'd 
With Milky-moiſture, overslooks the Field. 
Ev'n when the' Farmer, now ſecure. of Fear; 
Sends in the Swains to ſpoil the finiſh'd Year : 
Ev'n while the Reaper fills his greedy hands, 
ho 439 And binds the golden Sheafs.in brittle bands : 
Off have I ſeen a-ſudden Storm ariſe, 
From all the warring Winds that ſweep the Skies : 
The heavy Harveſt from the Root 1s torn, 
And whil'd aloft the lighter Stubble born ; 
- 435 With ſuch a force the flying rack-is driv'n; 
EL And ſuch a Winter wears the face oh Heay'n : 
ET | And oft whole ſheets. deſcend. of ſlucy Rain, 
Suck'd by the ſpongy Clouds from off the Main : 
The lofty Skies at once come pouring down, 
440 The promus'd Crop and golden Labours drown. 
The Dykes are fill'd, and with a roaring ſound 
The riſing Rivers float the nether ground; & 
And Rocks the bellowing Voice of boiling Seas rebound. 
The Father of the Gods his Glory ſhrowds, 
445 Involv'd in Tempeſts, and a Night of Clouds. 
And from the middle Darkneſs flaſhing our, 
By fits he deals his fiery Bolts abour. 
| Earth feels the Motions of her angry God, 
Her Entrails tremble, and her Mountains nod ; 
450 And flying Beaſts in Foreſts ſeek abode : 
Deep horrour ſeizes ev'ry Humane Breaſt, 
Their Pride is. humbled, and their Fear confeſs'd : 
While 
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_ . While he foom high his cowling Thunder throws, 

And fires the Mountains with-repeated blows: 

455 The Rocks are from their:old Foundations neat ; 
The Winds -redonble, atid/the Rains augment: 
The Wayes on heaps are daſh'd agamft che Shoar; 
And now the Woods, and now the Billows roar: | 

In fear of this, obferve the ſtarry Signs, 

460 Where Saturn houſes, 'and where Hermes Joins, : 
Bur firſt to Heav'n thy due Devotions pay, | RE 
And Annual-Gifts' on Ceres Altars lay. ' eh j 
When Winter's rage abares, when chearfu] themes > of | _ 
Awake the Spring, and Spring awakes the:Flow'rs, 

465 On the green: Turf thy carcleſs drieſt | 
And celebrate the mighty Mother's day... | 
For then the Hills with plcaſing Shades arc crown 4d, 
And Sleeps are ſweeter an the lilken (Ground : 
With milder Beans the Sun'ſecurely ſhines; + | 

470 Fat are the Lambs, and luſcious are the'Wines, -'+ 17 / 
Let ev'ry Swain adore her Pow'r Divine; [0h 0s © 
And Milk and Honcy mix with ſparkling Wine: i! 
Let all the Quire of Clowns attend the Show, | 1h 
In long Proceſſion, ſhouting as they go4 © 21 

475 Invoking her to bleſs their yeatly Stores, | | | 1) = 
Inviting Plenty-co their, crowded Floors 1 01 
Thus in the Spring, and thus in Summer's: Hear, | 
Before the Sickles touch the ripening Whear, ©0100 2141 
On Ceres call ; and ler the lab'ring Hind: 

480 With Oaken Wreaths his hollow Temples bind: 
On Ceres let him call, and Ceres praiſe,” | 
With uncouth Dances, atd with Country: Lays, 

And that by certain ſigns we may- preſage 

Ot Heats and Rains, and\'Wind's impetuous rage, 

We 435 The Sov'reign of the Heay's has (et on high 

The Moon, to mark the Changes of the Skye : 
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When Southern blaſts ſhou'd ceaſe, and when the Swain 
| Shou'd near their Folds his feeding Flogks reſtrain. 
| For cre the:rifing Winds begin to roar, | 
490 The working Scas advance to-waſh the Shoar: 
Soft whiſpers run along the leavy Woods, | 
And Mountains whiſtle to the murm'ring Floods : 
Ev'n then the doubtful Billows ſcarce abſtain 
From the toſs'd Veſſel on the troubled Main : 


'495 When crying Cormorants forſake the Sea, 


And ftretching to the Covert wing their way : 
When ſportful-Coots run skimming o're:the Strand , 
When watchful Herons leave their watry Stand, 
And mounting upward, with erected flight, 


| 500 Gain on the Skyes, and ſoar above the ſight. 


And oft before tempeſt'ous Winds ariſe, 

The ſeeming Stars fall headlong from the Skies ; 

And, ſhooting through the darkneſs, guild-the Night 
© With ſweeping Glories, and long trails of Light : 


' 505 And Chiff with eddy Winds is whirl'd around, 


And dancing Leaves are lifted from the Ground ; 
And floating Feathers on the Waters play. 
But when the winged Thunder takes his way 
From the cold North, and Eaft and Weſt ingape, 
510 And at their Frontiers meet with equal rape, 
The Clouds are cruſh'd, a glut of gather'd Rain 
The hollow Ditches fills, and floats the Plain, 
And Sailors furl their dropping Sheets amain. 
Wee weather ſeldom hurts the-moſt unwiſe; 
515 So plain the Signs, ſuch Prophets are the Skies : 
- The wary Crane foreſces. it firſt, and fails: 
Above the Storm, and leaves the lowly Vales : 
The Cow looks up, and from afar can find 
The change of: Heay'n, and: ſnuffs it nn the Wind. 


The 
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E200 The Swallow Skims, the Riyer's watry Face, : 

The Frogs-renew the. Croaks of cheir "nk hw 

The carcful Ant;her.ſecrer. Cell forſakes,. 

And drags her Egs along, the narrow. Tracks. . 

At either Horn the; Rainbow drinks the Flood; . 

525 Huge Flocks of riſipg\Rooks ſorſake their Fogg, 


And, crying, ſeck the Shelter of {the Wood:. | 3 'E 


— 


Beſides, the ſev'ral ſorts of watry Fowls, 
That fwini-the Seas! on;haune. the ſtanding Pools : 
The Swans thar fail alang| the. Silver Flood, 
530 And dive with'ſtrerching Necks to; ſearch Foe Food 
Then layc their Backs: with ſprinkling iDews in vain,” 
' And ſtem tke Stream to meet the promis'd Rain. 
The Crow with clamrous Crics the: Show'r demands, 
And ſingle ſtalks along ithe Deſart; Sands. 
535 The nightly. Virgin, while: her'Wheel-ſhe plies; 
| Foreſces the'Storm(impending in-the- Skies, 
| When ſparkling Lamps their puttring Light v0naneRs 
* And in the Sockets Oyly Bubbles darice. +. - \ 
Then after Show'rs, *tis cafie to deſcry. | 
540 Returning Suns, and a ferener Sky 2 | | ; 
The Stars ſhine ſmarter, -and the Moon adorns, wo? 
As with unborrow'd Beams, her ſharpen'd Horns: 
The filmy Goſſamer now flitts'no more, | 
.. Nor Haleyons bask on the ſhort Sunny Shoar : 
Their Litter /is not toſs'd by. Sows unclean, 
But a blue droughty Miſt deſcends upon the Plain, 
And Owls, that mark the ſettirig Sun, declare | 
A Star-light Evening, and a Morning fair. 
Tow'ring aloft, avenging Niſ#s flies, 
, While dar'd below the guilty Scylla lies. 
* Where-ever frighted Scylla flies away, 
Swift Niſus follows, and purſues his Prey. 4 
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Where ; injur'd 4 fs taltes his Airy Conte, 
Therits &&hibling $50 Alits and Thins his Force. 
555 This puniſhment piiſiics' iy wihappy Maid, 
And thus the pritple Hiit' deatly paid. 
Then, thriet'the Ravens tend" the Tiquid Air, 
And croallts Note: prodaim the' ſatled fair. 
Then, round they. Miry Palacts they fy, 
560 To grect the Sun; aft (eis'd with ſecret Joy, 
When St&6fARs tt over-blown;' with Foud repair 
To their forſaketi'Neſts,” and callow Care. 
Not ##&T think chtfr Breaſts with' Heav'nly Souls 
Infpir d7%$ Maii,-Wtis'Deſtiny 'controls. 
565 But with'the' hatiedtul Teniper of 'the Skies, 
As Ruifis 66hdenſe;! arvd Sum-Thine rarifics ; 
So turn the Specits'# their alter'd Minds, 
Compos'd by: Caltis,-anddifodmpos'd by Winds. 
* From hence procetds:xherBinds' harmonious Voice: 
570 Frowyhenks the Cows txuk, and frixking Latnbs Kejoiee 
Obſerve the daily-Cirok-of the Sun 
* Rs And the ſhort Yeati@P'ieath tevolving Moon : 
k By them thou ſhalc foreſee the following days ; 
Nor ſhall ſtarry Night thy Hopes baray. 
575 When firftthe Noon wears, af then ſhe ſhrouds 
Her filver Creſcent, -tip\d with fable Clouds ; 
Conclude ſhe bots i Tempeſt ba the Main, 
And brews for Fields impertious Eloods of Rain. 
Or if her Fhce with fiery Flathing'glow, 
5 80 Expect the ratling-Winds atoft+to blow. 
But four Nights'6ld; (for thar's the ſureft Sign,) 
Wirh ſharpen'd Horns if glorzous then the thine : 
Next Day, nor only that; burial :che Moon, 
Till her revolving Race'be wholly ran; 
«85 Are void of Tempoſts, both by Land and Sea, 
Eo And —ognors. in the Port their pronus'd Vow ſhall pay. 
| Aboye 
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Above the reſt, the Sun, .who never hes; 
Foretels the change of Weather 1n the Skies: 
For if he riſe, unwilling to his Race; : ' 
599 Clouds on his Brows, and-Spots upon his Face ; 
Or if thro' Miſts he ſhoots thus ſullen' Beams, ' - 
Frugal of Light, in looſe and ſtragling Streams : 

_ Suſpect a drifling Day, -with 'Southern/Rain, - ' © 
Fatal to Fruits, /and Flocks, :and-promusd Gram: _ 
595 Or if Aurora, with half open'd Eyes; | þ - 

And a pale fickly Cheek, falute the Skies ; 

How ſhall the Vine, with tender Leaves, defend 
Her teeming Cluſters, when the Storms deſcend * 
When ridgy Roofs and Tiles. can ſcarce ayall, 


— 


600 To barr the Ruin of the ratling Hail. 


But more than all, the ſetting Sun ſurvey, 
When down the Steep of Heay'n he drives the Day. 
| For oft we find him finiſhing-his Race, 
With various Colours erring on his Face ; 
605 If fiery red his glowing Globe deſcends, 
High Winds and furious Tempeſts he-portends. 
= But if his Cheeks are ſwoln with livid blue, 
He bodes'wet Weather by his watry Hue. 
If dusky Spots are vary'd on his Brow, 
610 And, ftreak'd with red, a troubl'd Colour ſhow ; 
That ſullen Mixture ſhall at once declare 
Winds, Rain, and Storms, and Elemental War : 
What deſp'rate' Madman then wou'd venture o're 
| The Frith, or haul his Cables from the Shoar ? 
61 5 But if with Purple Rays he brings the Light, 
And a pure Heav'n reſigns to quiet Night : 
No riſing Winds, or falling Storms, are nigh : 
But Northern Breezes through the Forreſt fly : : 
And driye the rack, and purge the ruffl'd Sky. 
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620 Th unerring Sun by certain Signs declares, 
What the late 'Ev'n,. or carly. Morh:prepares: 
And when'the South projects a ſtormy. Day, ' © 
And when the clearing North: will. paff-«he Clouds away. 

The Sun reveals:the Secrees of the Sky; - *- 

6:.5 And who dares:giye- the Source of Light the Lye? 

_ _ Thechange of Empires often he declares, thy | 
Fierce Tumules, hidden Treaſons, open Wars. 

He firſt the Fate of Cafar did forere]; ' ' 
And pity'd Rome, when Rome in Ceſar fell, EE 

630 In Iron Clouds conceal d:the: Publick Light: - 'r  -- 
And Impious/Mortals fear'd Eternal Night. | 

Not was. the Fact-forctold by him alone: 
Nature her ſelf ſtood forth, and ſeconded the Sun. 
Farth, Air, and Seas, with Pradigies: were fign'd, 

635 And Birds obſcene, and howling Dogs divin'd: | 

What Rocks did #tm's bellowing Mouth expire 
From her torn Entrails! and what Floods of Fire! : 

W hat Clanks were heard, in German Skies afar, - + 

Of Arms-and-Armies,. ruſhing to:the War! . 

640 Dire Earthquakes, rent the ſohd Aþs below, wi 
And-from thejx Synamets ſhook th' Ecernal Snow. | | | 
Pale Spedters in the cloſe of-Night were:ſeers, 

And Voices heard of more than Mortal Men. 
In filent Groves, dutab- Sheep and! Oxen ſpoke; 

645 And Streams ran backward, and their Beds forſaok: ' 

The yawning Earth diſclos'd th? Abyſs of Hell:  ./ 
. The weeping Statues did the Wars forerel; " $1] + 
,And Holy Sweatifrom: Brazen Idols fell 
Then rifing in his Might, the King of Floods, 
650 Ruſht thro' the Forreſts, tore the lofty Woods ; 
And rolling onward, with a. ſweepy Sway, 
Borc Houſes, Herds, and labring Hinds away: 
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| Blood ſprang from Wells, Wolts howl'd in'Towns by Night, 
And boding Victims did the Priefts affright. 
655 Such Peals of Thunder never pour'd from high; 
Nor Light'ning flaſh'd from fo ference a'Sky. - 
Red Meteors ran along th* Etherial Space; | 
Stars difappear'd; and Comets took their place» © 
For this, th' Emathian Plains once more were ftrow'd* |. 
660 With Roman Bodies, and juſt Heav'n thought good 
To fatten twice thoſe Fields with Roman Blood. 
Then, after length of Time, the lab'ring Swains, 
Who turn the Turts of thoſe unhappy Plains, 
Shall ruſty Piles from the plough'd Furrows take, 
665 And over empty Helmets paſs the Rake. 
Amaz'd at Antick Titles on the Stones, 
And mighty Relicks of Gygantick Bones. 
Ye home-born Deities, of Mortal Birth} 
Thou Father Romulus, and Mother Earth, 
670 Goddeſs unmov'd! whoſe Guardian Arms extend 
O're Thuſcan T. iber's Courſe, and Roman Tow'rs defend; 
With yourhful Czſar your joint Pow'rs Ingage, 
Nor hinder him to fave the ſinking Age. 
O! let the Blood, already ſpile, atone 
675 For the paſt Crimes of curſt Laomedor ! 
Heav'n wants thee there, and long the Gods, we know, 
Have grudg d thee, Cz/ar, to the World below. 
Where Fraud and Rapine, Right and Wrong confound; 
Where impious Arms from ey'ry part reſound, 
680 And monſtrous Crimes 1n ev'ry Shape arc crown'd. 
The peaceful Peaſant to the Wars 1s preſt; 
The Fields lye fallow in inglorious Reſt. 
The Plain no Paſture to the Flock affords, 
The crooked Scythes are ſtreightned into Swords : 
685 And there Euphrates her ſoft Off-ſpring Arms, 
And here the Rhine rebellows with Alarms : 


The 
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| 70 V/EIRGILSsS Geor. I. 
| The neighb'ring Cities range on ſey*ral fides, .- 
; Perfidious Mars long plighted Leagues divides, 
And o're the waſted World in Triumph rides. 
, 690 $9 four fierce Courlers ſtarting to the Race, 
, Scow'r thro? the Plain, and lengthen cy'ry Pace : 
; Nor Reigns, nor Curbs, nor threat'ning Cries they fear, 
, But force along the trembling Charioteer. 
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whid; Argent; the Poeb ewe 21 the erent Fade 
raifing. Trees Deſtrides,thelt; onnys and gives Rules: for: it 
management of ; each jm particular., He then po a mts. out. the Soils 


in which the ſeveral lants "thrive beſt DF ak tales « 9] 


caſtor torn! ont Wnt the Projfes of wa 0 "Meer 1 tohich bt viyves 
ſome Direftions! for diſcovering the Nattos of. every Sol opres © 


ſcribes Rules for:t] the Dreſſ "F: = IC nes, Os >&C.. And cont 
ys the Georgie, with a anggyric on 4 Connery Life. 


I SDA BLUIO 


Hus far of Tillage and-of Heav 'nly Signs ; þ Xn 
T rm ns the growth bf gttirous Virics: 
The ſhady Groves, the Woodlatd kenya AEI07 129110 
And the flow Product of Minerva's Tree!" oft 2191100, 

Great ache Bucthis 7 to-ny'Song repair"; LO Bruor 
For cluſtring' Grap& are thy peculiar: Get £51d nv, 
For thee large-Bunches/16ad the bendins Vige, "97199 hd 
And the laſt Bleſſings of the Year are thine. VIE barks 
To thee his Joys the jolly Autumn owes, 
When die! fermenting Juice the Vat Oreflows. 
Come ftrip with me, my" God,” come drenth all o're 
Thy Linbs itt \Maſt of 'Wine, arid drink at ev'ry Pore: 

Some-Trees' thert birth to bounteous Nature owe'* 
For ſome without the pains of Planting grow. 
With Ofiers thus the Banks of Brooks abound, 
Sprung from the watry' Genius of the Ground: 
From the ſame Principles grey Willows' come ; ; 
Herculean Poplar, and the tender Broom. | | FR, | | SO Py : 
But ſome from Seeds mclosd in Earth ariſe : ; RG _ ' 
For thus the maſtful Chefnat mates the Skies. 
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Hence riſe the branching Beech and vocal Ok: 


Where: Jove of old Oraculoaſly, ſpoke. . .. 


23 


Some from the Root a >- 6 Wood __ 


Thus Elms, and RT x18 ſalvage Cherry grows. 
Thus the orcen SHUUR ds rhe'Potr's Brows, 
Shoots and. is ſhelter'd by th Mother's Boughs. 


TIP 


- Theſe ways of Planting, Nature: did ordain, 


_ Trees and Shrubs, \and\all-the- Sylvan Reign. 


30 


3) 


40 


4) 
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Others chere are, by late Experience found : 

Some cut the Shoots, and. plant in furrow'd- ground: P 
Some'cover roared Sralks | in:deeper Mold: yi 
Seine cloyen Stakes > and (wond” rous to: 'behold,) 


_ Their ſharpen nd =» in Earth their footing place, 


And the dry Poles-produce a living Raes, .. 
Some-bowe. their, Vines, which bury” d in the Tu 
Their rops in diſtant Arches: riſe again. - 
Others no Root require, the. Labirer cuts q 
Young Slips, .and in the Soyl. ſecurely purs.. 
Ev'n Stumps of Olives, bar'd of. Leaves, and dead, 
Reyive, and oftredeem their, wither'd head. 
'Tis uſual now, an Inmate Graff to ſee, Lis 
With Inſolence inyade, a Foreign. Tree : 
Thus-Pears and Quinces from the Crabtree come ; 
And thus the ruddy. Cornel bears the Plum. - 
Then let the Learned Gard'ner mark with care 


"The Kinds of Stocks, and what thoſe Kinds will bear : 


Explore the Nature of cach ſey'ral Tree ,- 
And known, improve with artful Induſtry: 
And let no ſpot of idle Earth be found, 
But cultivate the G:nius of the Ground. 
For open Iſmarus will Bacchus pleaſe ; 
Taburnus loves the ſhade of Oliye' Trees, 

' The Virtues of the ſey'ral Soils I fing, 
Mecenas, now thy necdful Succour bring ! 
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O thou! the better pare of my Renown, 

Inſpire thy Poet, and thy Poem crown: , 
Embarque with me, while I new Tra&ts explore, 
With flying fails and breezes from the ſhore: 

Not that my ſong, in ſuch a ſcanty ſpace, 

So large a Subject. fully can embrace :. 

Not tho I were ſupply'd with Iron Lungs, 

A hundred Mouths, fill'd with as many Tongues : 
But ſteer my Veſlel with a ſteady hand, 

And coaſt along the Shore 1n ſight of Land. 

Nor will I tire thy. Patience with a train 

Of Preface, or what ancient Poets feign. 

The Trees, which of themſelves advance in Air, 
Are barren kinds, but ſtrongly built and fair : 
Becauſe the vigour of-the Native Earch 

Maintains the Plant, and makes a Manly Birth. 
Yet theſe, receiving Graffs of other Kind, - * 
Or thence tranſplanted, change their ſalvage Mind: © 
Their Wildneſs loſe, and quitting Nature's part; 
Obey the Rules and Diſcipline of Arr. 

The ſame do. Trees, that, ſprung from barren Roots 
In open fields, tranſplanted bear their Fruits. 

For where'they grow the Native Energy 

Turns all into the Subſtance of the Tree, 

Starves and deſtroys the.Fruit, is only made 

For brawny bulk, and for a barren ſhade... 


| The Plant that ſhoots from Seed, a ſullen Tree j 


At leiſure grows, for late Poſterity ; 

The gen'rous flavour loſt, the Fruits decay, 

And ſalvage Grapes are made the Birds ignoble prey. 
Much labour is requir'd in Trees, to tame 


Their wild diſorder, and in ranks reclaim. 


Well muſt the ground be dig, and better dreſs'd, 
New Soil to make, and mcliorate the reſt. 
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50 By the ſame Mcthods Paphian Myrtles live: 
But nobler Vines by Propagation thrive. 
From Roots hard Hazles, and from Cyens riſc 
Tall Aſh, and taller Oak that mates the Skies: 
Palm, Poplar, Firr, deſcending from the Steep 
95 Of Hills, to try the dangers of the Deep. 
The thin-leay'd 4rbute Hazle, graffs receives, 
And Planes huge Apples bear, that bore but Leaves. 
Thus Maſtful Beech the briſtly Cheſnur bears, 
And the wild Aſh is white with blooming Pears. 
100 And greedy Swine from grafted Elms are fed, 
With falling Acorns, that on Oaks are bred. 
But various are the ways to change the ſtare 
Of Plants, to Bud, to Graff, t Inoculate. 
For where the tender Rinds of Trees diſcloſe 
105 Their ſhooting Getns, a ſwelling Knot there grows; 
Juſt in that ſpace a narrow Slit we make, 
Then other-Buds from bearing Trees we take: 
Inſerted thus, the wounded Rind we cloſe, 
In whoſe moiſt Womb. <> admitted Infant grows. 
110 But when the ſmoother Bole from Knots is free, 
We make a deep Inciſion in the Tree ; 
And 1n the ſolid Wood the Slip incloſe, 
The bat'ning Baſtard ſhoots again and grows : 
And in ſhort ſpace the laden Boughs ariſe, 
1:5 With happy Frax advancing to the Skies. 
The Mother Plant admires the Leaves unknown, 
Of Alien Trees, and Apples not her own. 
Of vegetable Woods are various Kinds, 
And the ſame Species are of ſev ral Minds. | 
120. Lotes, Willows, Elms, have diff rent Forms allow'd, 
So fun'ral Cypreſs riſing like a Shrowd, 


Old Stakes of Olive Trees in Plants revive; ? 
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Fat Olive Trees of ſundry Sorts appear : 
Of ſundry Shapes their un&tuous Berries bear. 
Radi long Olives, Orchit's round produce, 
125 And bitter Payſia, pounded for the Juice. 
Alcinous Orchard various Apples bears:: 
Unlike are Bergamotes and. pounder Pears. 
Nor our [alian Vines produce the Shape, 
Or Taſt, or Flavour of 'the Zesbian Grape. 
130 The Thafian Vines 1n richer Soils abound, 
The Mareotique grow 1n barren Ground. 
The Pythian Grape we dry : Lagean Juice, | 
Will tammrring Tongues, and ſtagg'ring Feet produce. 1 
Rathe ripe are ſome, and ſome of later kind, 

5 Ot Golden ſome, and ſome of Purple Rind. 
How ſhall I praiſe the Rethean Grape divine, 
Which yet contends not with Falernian Wine ! 
Th' Aminean, many a Conſulſhip- ſurvives, 

And longer than the Lydian Vintage lives? 
140 Or high Phangus King of Chian growth: : 
But for large quantities,” and laſting vous! 
The leſs 4rgitis bears the Prize away.” 
The Rhodian, facred to the Solemn Day, : 
In ſecond Services 1s pour'd to Foye ; 
- And beſt accepted by the Gods above.” 
" muſt Bumaſtus his old Honours TY 
In length and Jargeneſs like the-Dugs: of Gokis. | 

' T'paſs the reſt, whoſe ev'ry: Race 'and Name; 
And Kinds, are leſs material ro my Theme. 

» Which who. wou'd learn, as ſoon may tell the Sands, 
Driv'n by the Weſtern Wind on Lyh:an:Lands. 
Or number, when. the bluſt'ring Eurus. roars, 
The Billows beating on lowan. Shoars. 

Nor ev'ry Plant on. ey'ry. Soil will grow; . 
The Sallow loves the watry Ground, and low. 
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Fat Olive Trees of ſundry Sorts appear : 
Of ſundry Shapes their unctuous Berries bear. 
Radij long Olives, Orchit's round produce, 
125 And bitter Payſia, pounded for the Juice. 
Alcinous Orchard. various Apples bears : 
Unlike are Bergamotes and pounder Pears. 
Nor our ſalian Vines produce the Shape, 
Or Taſt, or Flavour of the Lesbian Grape. 
130 The Thafian Vines 1n richer Soils abound, | 
The Mareotique grow in barren Ground. 
The Phthian Grape we dry : Lagean Juice, 
Will tamm'ring Tongues, and ſtagg'ring Feet produce. 
Rathe ripe are ſome, and ſome. of later kind, 
135 Of Golden ſome, and'ſome of Purple Rind. 
How ſhall I praiſe the Rethean Grape divine, 
Which yet contends not with Falernian Wine ! 
Th' Aminean many a Conſulſhip ſurvives, 
And longer than the Lydian Vintage lives? 
140 Or high Phaneus King of Chian growth: 
But for large quantities, and laſting both, 
The leſs 4rgitis bears the Prize away. F 
The Rhodian, ſacred to the Solemn Day, 
In ſecond Services 1s pour'd to Jove ; 
14.5 And beſt accepted by the Gods above. _ 
: Nor muſt Bumaſtus his old Honours loſe, 
In length and largeneſs like the Dugs of Cows. 
I paſs the reſt, whoſe ev'ry Race and Name, 
And Kinds, are leſs material to my Theme. 
» Which who wou'd learn, as ſoon may tell the Sands, 
Driv'n by the Weſtern Wind on Lybian Lands. 
Or number, when the bluſt'ring Eurus roars, 
The Billows beating on Tonian Shoars. 
Nor ev'ry Plant on ey*ry Soil will grow; 
The Sallow loves the watry Ground, and low. 
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The Marſhes, Adin: Nature feems tordain 
The rocky Cliff for the- wild Athe's reign : 
The balcful Yeughto Northern Blaſts aſſigns ; 
To Shores the Myrtles, . and to: Mounts the Vmcs. 
160 Regard th* extremeft calervared Coaft, 
From hot Arabia to the Scythian Froft : 
All fort of Trees their fev'ral Countries know ; 
Black Ebon only .will in Z:dia- grow : 
And od'rous Frankincenſe on the Saban Bough. 
165 Balm lowly trickles through the bleeding Veins 
Of happy Shrubs, in-[dumean Plains. 
The green Egyptian Thorn, for Mcd'cine good; 
With Ethiops hoary Trees and woolly Wood, 
Let others tell :: and how the. Seres fpin 
170 Their fleecy Foreſts 1 in a flender Twine. | 
With mighty Trunks of Trees on Indian ſhoars, 
Whoſe height aboye the feather'd Arrow ſoars, 
Shot from the tougheſt Bow; and by the Brawn 
Of expert Archers, with vaſt Vigour drawn. - 
175 Sharp taſted Citrons:Median Climes produce: 
Bitter the Rind, but genrous 1s the Juice: 
A cordial Fruit, a preſent Antidote 
Againſt the direful Stepdam's deadly Draught: 
Who mixing wicked Weeds with Words impure, 
i $0 The Fate of envy'd Orphans wou'd procure. 
Large 1s the Plant, and like a Laurel grows, 
And did it not a diff rent Scent. diſcloſe, 
' A Laurel were: the fragrant Flow'rs contemn | 
The ſtormy Winds, tenacious of their Stem. 
I 85 With this the Medes,.to lab” ring Age, bequeath 
New Lungs, and cure-the fournels of the Breath. 
Bur neither Median Woods, . (a:plentcous Land,) 
Fair Ganges, Hermu-xolling Golden Sand, | + 
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Nor Batria, nor the richer Indiax Fields, 
190 Nor all the Gummy Stores Arabia yields; 
Nor any forcigh Earth 'off greater Name; - 
Can with ſweet! Traly contend in-Fame: | 
No Bulls, whoſe Noſtrits breath a living Flame, 
Have turn'd our Turf, no'Tecth of Serpents here 
195 Were ſown, an armed Hoſt, and Iron Crop'to bear: 
But fruitful Vines; and the far Olives fraight, 
And Harveſts heavy with their frunful weight, 
Adorn our Fields; and:on the chearful Green, 
The grazing Flocks and lowing Herds arc ſeen. 
200 The Warrior Horſe, here bred, is taught to train, 
There flows Clitumnus thro' the flow'ry Plain ; 
Whoſe Waves, for Tramphs'after'profprous Wars, 
The Victim Ox, and ſnowy: Sheep prepares. 
Perpetual Spring our happyClimate ſees; 
205 Twice breed the Cattle, and twice bear the Trees ; 
And Summer Suns recede by flow degtees. 
Our Land is from the 'Rage'of Tygers freed, 
Nor nouriſhes the Lyorrsangry Seed; 
Nor pois'nous Aconite is here produc'd, 
210 Or grows unknown, or-is, when known, refus'd. 
| Nor in fo vaſt a length our Serpents glide, 
Or rais'd on ſuch a fpiry Volume ride; 
Next add our Cites of 1Iluftrious Name, 
Their coſtly: Eabour and/Rupend'ous Frame : 
215 Our Forts on ſteepy Halls, chac far below 
See wanton Streams; uz winding Valleys flow. 
Our twefald Seas, that waſhing cither- fide, 
A rich Recruit of Foreign/Stoxes provide. 
Our ſpacious Lakes; thee, Lars, firſt; and next 
220 Benacus, with tempeſt ous Billows vext. 
Or ſhall I praife thy Ports, or: mention make 
Of che-vaſt Mound, that binds the Lucrine Lake. 
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Or th Sidainful = that; ſhut from thence, 
Roars round the Structure;and invades the Fence. 
225 There, where ſecure-the Julian Waters glide, 
Or where Avernus Jaws admit the Tyrrhene Tide. 
Our Quarries deep/in Earth, were'fam'd of old, 
For Veins of Silver, and for Ore: of Gold: 
Th Inhabitants themſelyes, their Country grace ; 
230 Hence roſe the Marſian and. Sabellian Race : 
Strong limb'd and ſtout, and to ther Wars inclin'd, 
And hard Ligurians, a laborious Kind. 
And Yolſcians arm'd with Iron-headed Darts. ; 
Beſides an Offs ſpring of undaunted Hearts, | | } 
235 The Decij, Mary, great Camillus came | 
From hence, and greater Scipio's double Name : 
And mighty Cz/ar, whoſe victorious Arms, 
To fartheſt 4ſia, carry. fierce Alarms : 
Avert unwarlike Indians from his: Rome ; 
240 Triumph abroad, ſecure our Peace at home. FEY 
p-- Hail, ſweet Saturpian Soil! of fruitful Grain 0 #1 
Great Parent, greater of 1lluſtrious: Men. 
For thee my tuneful Accents will T raiſe, 
And treat of Arts diſclos'd in Ancient Days: 
245 Once more unlock for thee the ſacred Spring, 
- Andold 4ſcrean Verſe in£ Roman Cities fing. 
©-- The Nature of their ſev'ral Soils now ſee, 
Their Strength, their Colour, their Fertility : 
And' firſt for Heath, and barren hilly Ground, T5 8 
"> 250 Where meagre Clay and flinty Stones abound. 
Where the poor Soil all Succour ſeems to want, 
Yer this ſuffices the Palladian Plant. | 
Undoubted Signs of ſuch a Soil: are found, | 
For here wild Olive-ſhoots o'refpread the ground, 
And heaps of Berries ftrew the Fields around. 
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But where the Soil, with fat'ning Moiſture fill'd, 
Is cloath'd with Graſs, and fruirful to be till'd : 
Such as in chearful Vales we view from high ; 
Which dripping Rocks with rowling Streams ſupply, 
260 And feed with Ooze ; where rifing Hillocks run | 
In length, and open to the Southern Sun ; 
Where Fern ſuccceds, ungrateful co the Plough, 
| That gentle ground co gen'rous Grapes allow. 
"Strong Stocks of Vines it will in time produce, 
265 And oycrflow the Vats with friendly Juice. 
Such as our Prieſts it golden Goblets pour 
To Gods, - the Givers of the chearful hour. 
Then when the bloated Thuſcat blows his Horn, 
And rceking Entrails are in Chargers born. 
270 If Herds or fleecy Flocks be more thy Care; 
Or Goats that graze the Field, and burn it bare: 
Then ſeek Tarentum's Lawns, and fartheſt Coaſt; 
Or ſuch a Field as hapleſs Martue loſt : 
Where Silver Swans ſail down the wat'ry Rode, 
:75 And graze the floating Herbage of the Flood: 
There Cryſtal Streams perpetual tenour keep, 
Nor Food nor Springs are wanting to thy Slicep: 
For what the Day devours, the nightly Dew 
Shall to the Morn in Perly Drops renew. 
280 Fat crumbling Eatth is facter for the Plough; 
-Putrid and looſe above, -and black below: 
For Ploughing is an inurative Toil, 
Reſembling Nature in an eaſie Soil. - 
No Land for Sccd like this, no Fields afford © 
285 So large an Income to the Village Lord : 
No tolling Teams from HaryeftJabour come 
So late at Night, ſo heayy laden home: 
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"The like of Foreſt Land is underſtood, 
From whence the ſplecnful Ploughman grubs the ow: 
290 Which had for length of Ages'idle ſtood. 
Then Birds forſake the Ruines of their Sear, 
And flying from their Neſts their Callow Young forget. 
The courſe lean Grayel, on the Mountain fides, 
Scarce dewy Bey'*rage for the Bees provides : 
295 Nor Chalk nor crumbling'Stones, the food of Snakts;..-. 
That workin hollow Earch their winding Tracts. 
The Soil cxhalmg' Clouds of ſubrile Dews, 
Imbibing moiſture;which-with' caſe ſhe” ſpews ; 
| Which ruſts not Iron, and'whoſe Mold is clean, 
300 Well cloath'd with! cheartul-Grafs, and ever green, 
Is good for Olives'and-afpiring Vines; 
Embracing Husband:Elms in am'rous mm | 
Is fit for feeding:Cargle, fic to ſowe; 
\_ And <qual to:the- Paſture and the Plough, - 
305 Such is the Soil of fat Campanian Fields, - 
Such large increaſe Veſuvian Nola'yields : 
And ſuch a Country: cou'd Mcerra boaſt; - 
Till Canivs overflow'd:th':unhappy Coaſt. - | 
I teach: thee next the diffring'Soils to know ;- 
310 The light for: Virics,' the -heavyer: for the: Plough. 
Chuſe firſt a place for ſuch-a purpoſe 'fir, | 
There dig the-ſolid'Earch, and ſink-a Pic : 
Next fill che hole. with. its -own:Earch agen, 
And trample with thy Feet, iand tread it 1n : 
315 Then if it riſe not co the former: height 
Of ſuperfice, conclude that Soil 'is light ; 
A proper Ground: for» Paſturage and Vines. 
But if che ſulkn-Earch, fo preſsd, repincs 
Wirhin its native Manſion to 'retire, 
320 And ftays withour, a heap of heavy Mire; 
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The like of Foreſt Land is underſtood, 
| From whence the ſpleenful Ploughman grubs the ny 
290 Which had for length of Ages idle ſtood. 
Then Birds forſake the Ruines of their Sear, 
And flying from their Neſts their Callow Young forget. 
The courſe lean Grayel, on the Mountain ſides, 
Scarce dewy Bev*rage for the Bees provides : 
295 Nor Chalk nor crumbling Stones, the food of Snakes, - 
That work in hollow Earch their winding Tracts. 
The Soil cxhaling Clouds of ſubtile Dews, 
Imbibing moiſture which with eaſe ſhe ſpews ; 
Which ruſts not Iron, and whoſe Mold is clean, 
300 Well cloath'd with chearful Graſs, and eyer green, 
Is good for Olives and aſpiring Vines; 
Embracing Husband Elms 1n am'rous twines, 
Is fit for feeding Cattle, fic to ſowe, 
And cqual to the Paſture and the Plough, 
305 Such is the Soil of fat Campanian Fields, 
Such large increaſe YVeſuvian Nola yields : 
And ſuch a Country cou d Acerra boaſt, 
Till Clanivs overflow'd th' unhappy Coaſt. 
I teach thee next the diff ring Soils to know ; 
310 The light for Vines, the heayyer for the Plough. 
Chuſe firſt a place for ſuch a purpoſe fir, 
There dig the ſolid Earth, and fink a Pic : 
Next fill the hole with its own Earth agen, 
And trample with thy Feet, -and tread it 1n: 
315 Then if ic riſe not to the former height 
Of ſuperfice, conclude that Soil 1s light; 
A proper Ground for Paſturage and Vines. 
But if the ſullen Earch, fo preſsd, repincs 
Within 1ts native Manſion to retire, 
320 And ſtays withour, a heap of heayy. Mire ; 
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'Tis good for Arable, a Glebe that asks 

Tough Teams of Oxen, and laborious Tasks: 
Salt Earth and bitter are not fit to ſow, 

Nor will be tam'd or mended with the Plough. 

325 Sweet Grapes degenrate there, and Fruits declin'd 
From their firſt flay'rous Taſte, renounce their Kind; 
This Truth by ſure Experiment is try'd ; 

For firſt an Ofier Colendar provide 

| Of Twigs thick wrought, (ſuch toiling Peaſants twine, © 

| -  . 330 When thro! ſtreight Paſlages they ſtrein their Wine) 

| In this cloſe Veſlel place that Earth accurs'd, 
But filPd brimful with wholſom Water farſt ; 
Then run it through, the Drops will rope around, 
And by the bitter Taſte diſcloſe the Ground. 

335 The fatter Earth by handling we may. find, 

With Eaſe diſtinguiſh'd from the meagre Kind : . 
Poor Soil will crumble into Duſt, the Rich © 
will to the Fingers cleave like clammy Pitch: 
Moiſt Earth produces Corn and Grafs, but both 

340 Too rank and too luxuriant in their Growth. 

Let not my Land fo large a Promiſe boaſt, ' 

| Leſt the lank Ears in length of Stem be loſt. . 

| The heavier Earth is by her Weight betray'd, 

The lighter in the poifing Hand 1s weighd : 

345 *Tis eaſy to diſtinguiſh by the Sight 
The Colour of the Soil, and black from whute. 

But the cold Ground is difficult to know, 
Yet this the Plants that proſper there, will ſhow -; : 
- Black Ivy, Pitch Trees, and the baleful Yeugh. 
250 Theſe Rules confider'd well, with early Care, 
The Vineyard deſtin'd for thy Vines prepare: 
But, long before the "Wa dig the Ground, 
With Furrows deep that caſt a riſing Mound : 
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| The Clods, expos'd ro Winter Winds, will bake: 
355 For putrid Eatth will beſt in Vineyards take, 
And hoary Froſts, after the painful Toyl 
' Of delving Hinds, will rot the Mellow Sol. 
Some Peaſants, not t omit the nicett Care, 
Of the ſame Soul their Nurſery prepare, 

360 With that of their Plantation; left the Tree ' bh 
Tranſlated, ſhould not with the Soil agree. | 
.Beſide, to plant it as it was, they mark 
The Heavy 'ns four Quarters on the tender Bark ; 

- And to the North or South reſtore the Side, 

365 Which at their Birth did Heat or Cold abide. 

Soxftrong is Cuſtom ; ſuch Effects can Uſe 
In tender Souls of pliant Plants produce. 

Chuſe next a Province, for thy Vineyards Reign, 
: On Hills above, or m the lowly Plan : 

370 lf fertile Fields or Valleys be thy Choice, 

i lant thick, for bounteous Bacchus will rejoice 
In cloſe Plantations there : But if the Vine 
On riſing Ground be plac'd, or Hills ſupine, 
Extend thy looſe Battalions largely wide, 

375 Opening thy Ranks and Files on either Side : 
But marſhall'd all in order as they Stand, 

' And let no Souldier firaggle from his Band. 
As Legions in the Field their Front diſplay, 
To try the Fortune of fome doubtful Day, 

28 And move to meet their Foes with ſober Pace, 
Strict to their Figure, tho? in wider Space 
Before the Battel joins, while from afar 
The Field yer glitters with the Pomp of War, 

And equal Mars, like 'an impartial Lord, 

385 Leaves all to Fortune, and the dint of Sword; 

$0 [et thy Vines 1n Interyals be ſet, 
But not their Rural Diſcipline forget : 
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* Indulge their Width, and add a roomy Space, 
That their extreameſt Lines may ſcarce embrace : 
390 Nor this alone t'indulge a vain Delight, 
And make a pleaſing Proſpect for the Sight: 
Bur, for the Ground it («lf this only Way, | 
Can equal Vigour to the Plants convey ; F . 
Which crowded, want the room,their Branches to difhy. 
395 How deep they muſt be planted, woud'ſt thou know? 
In ſhallow Furrows Vines ſecurely grow. 
Not ſo the reſt of Plants; for Foves own Tree, 
Thar holds the Woods in awful Soy'raignty, 
Requires a depth of Lodging i in the Ground ; 
* 400 4nd, next the lower Skies, a Bed profound : 
High as his topmoſt Boughs to Heav'n aſcend, 
So lowhis Roots to Hell's Dominion tend. 
Therefore, nor Winds, nor Winters Rage o'rethrows 
His bulky Body, but unmoy'd he grows. + 
405 For length of Ages laſts his happy Reign, 
And Lives of Mortal Man contend in vain. 
Full in the midſt of his own Strength he: ſtands, 
Stretching his brawny Arms, and leafy Hands ; 
His Shade prote&ts the Plains, his Head the Hills commands 
The hurtful Hazle in thy: Vineyard ſhun; 
Nor plant it to-receive the ſetting Sun : 
Nor break the topmoſt Branches from the Tree; 
Nor prune, with blunted Knife, the Progeny. 
Root up wild Qlives from-thy labour'd Lands : 
415 For ſparkling Fire, from Hinds unwary Hands, 
: Is often ſcatterd o're their, unttuous rinds, 
And after ſpread abroad by raging Winds. 
For firſt the ſmouldring Flame the Trunk receives, 
Aſcending thence, it crackles in the Leaves : 
420 At length victorious to'the Top aſpires, 
- Involving all the Wood with ſmoky Fires, 
M 2 For noo 


410 
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But moſt, when drivn by Winds, the flaming Storm, 
Of the long Files deſtroys the beauteous Form. 
In Aſhes then th' unhappy Vineyard lies, EY / 
425 Nor will che blaſted Plants from Ruin riſe: 
Nor will the wither'd Stock be green again, 
But the wild Olive ſhoots, and ſhades th* ungrateful Plain. 
Be not ſeduc'd with Wiſdom's empty Shows, 
To ſtir the peaceful Ground when Boreas blows. 
439 When Winter Froſts conſtrain the Field with Cold, 
The fainty Root can take no ſteady hold. 
But when the Golden Spring reveals the Year, 
And the white Bird returns, whom Serpents fear : 
That Seaſon deem the beſt to plant thy Vines. 
435 Next that, is when Autumnal Warmth declines : 
E're Heat is quite decay'd, or Cold begun, 
Or Capricorn adnuts the Winter Sun. 
The Spring adorns the Woods, renews the Leaves ; 
The Womb of Earth the genial Seed receiyes, 
440 For then Almighty Jove deſcends, and pours 
Into his buxom Bride his fruitful Show'rs. 
And mixing his large Limbs with hers, he feeds 
Her Births with kindly Juice, and foſters teeming Seeds. 
Then joyous Birds frequent the lonely Grove, 
445 And Beaſts, by Nature ſtung, renew their Love. 
Then Fields the Blades of bury'd Corn diſcloſe, 
And while the balmy Weſtern Spirit blows, £ 
Earth to the Breath her Boſom dares expoſe. 
With kindly Moiſture then the Plants abound, 
450 The Graſs ſecurely ſprings above the Ground ; 
The tender. Twig ſhoots upward to the Skies, 
And on the Faith of the new Sun relies. 
_ The ſwerving Vines on the tall Elms preyail, 
Unhurt by Southern Show'rs or Northern Hail. 


They 
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455 They ſpread their Gems the genial Warmth to ſhare: 
_ And boldly truſt their Buds in open Air. 
In this ſoft Seaſon (ſo ſweet Poets ing) 
The World was hatch'd by Heav'ns Imperial King: 
In prime of all the Year, and Holydays of Spring. 
460 Farth knew no Seaſon then, but Spring alone : 
On the moiſt Ground the Sun ſerencly ſhone : 
Then Winter Winds their bluſtring Rage forbear; 
And in a filent Pomp procecds the mighty Year. 
| Sheep ſoon were ſent to people flow'ry Fields, 
465 And ſalvage Beaſts were baniſh'd into Wilds. 
Then Heav'n was lighted up with Stars; and Man; 
A hard relentleſs Race, from Stones began.” © 
Nor cou'd the tender, new Creation,.bear * 
Th' exceſſive Heats or Coldneſs of the Year: 
479. But chill d by Winter, or by Summer fird, 
The middle Temper of the Spring requir'd. 
When Infant Nature was with Quiet crown'd, 
And Heay'ns Indulgence brooded on the Ground. 
For what remains, in depth of Earth ſecure 
47 5 Thy cover'd Plants, and dung with hot Manure; 
And Shells and Gravel in the Ground incloſe ; 
For thro' their hollow Chinks the Water flows: 
Which, thus imbib'd, returns in mifty Dews, 
And fteeming up, the rifing Plant reriews. | 
480 Some Husbandmen, of late; have found the Way, [ 
A hilly Heap of Stones aboye to lay; 
And preſs the Plants with Sherds of Potters Clay. 
This Fence againſt immod'rate Rain they found : 
Or when the Dog-ftar cleaves the thirſty Ground. 
485 Be mindful when thou haft intomb'd the Shoor, 
With Store of Earth around to feed the Root , 
With Iron Tecth of Rakes and Prongs; to moye 
The crufted Earth, and looſen-it above: 
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Then exerciſe thy ſtrugling Steers to plough® 
490 Betwixt thy Vines, and teach thy feeble Row 
To mount on Reeds, and Wands, and, upward led, 
On Aſhen Poles to raiſe their forky Head. 
- On theſe new Crutches let them learn to walk, 
Till ſwerving upwards, with a ſtronger Stalk, | 
495 They brave the Winds, and, clinging to their Gu... 
On tops of Elms at lenfth triumphane ride. 
But in their tender Nonage, while they ſpread * 
Their Springing Leafs, and lift their Infant Head, 
And upward while they ſhoot 1n open Aur, 
500 Indulge their Child-hood, and the Nurſcling ſpare. ; 
Nor exerciſe thy Rage on new-born Life, | 
But let thy Hand ſupply the Pruning-knife ; 
And crop luxuriant Straglers, nor be loath | | 
To trip the Branches of their leafy Growth: 
505 But when the rooted. Vines, with ſteady Hold, | 
Can claſp their Elms, then Husbandman be bold 
To lop the diſobedient Boughs, that ſtray'd =" M 
Beyond their Ranks :: let crooked Steel invade 
The lawleſs Troops, which Diſcipline diſclaim, 
510 And their ſuperfluous Growth with Rigour tame. 
Next, fenc'd with Hedges and-deep Ditches round, 
Exclude th' incroaching Cattle from thy Ground, 
While yet the tender Gems bur juſt appear, 
Unable to ſuſtain th*-uncertain Year ; 
515 Whoſe Leaves arc not alone: foul Winter' $ Prey, 
But oft by Summer Suns are ſcorch'd away ; 
And worſe than both,. become*th* unworthy Browze | 


Of Buffal'os, fake Goats, and hungry Cows. 
For not December's Froft that burns the Boughs, 
.520 Nor Dog-days parching Heat chat ſplits the Rocks, 
Arc halffo harmful as the greedy Flocks : 
Their yenom'd Bite, and Scars indented on the Stocks. 
For 
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For this the Malcfaftor Goat was laid 
On Bacchus's Altar, and his forfeit paid. | 
525 At Athens thus old Comedy began, _ 
When round the. Streets. the: recling Actors ran; 
In Country Villages, and crofhng ways, 
Contending for the Prizes of their Plays : 
And glad, with Bacchns, on the graffic foul, Dj 
539 Leapt o're the Skins of Goats befmear'd with Oyl. 
Thus Roman Youth deny'd from ruin'd Trey, 
In rude Saturnian Rhymes expres their Joy. : 
With Taunss, and. Laughter loud, their Audience pkafe, 
| Deform'd with Vizards, cut from Barks of Trees: 
£35 Injolly Hymns they praiſe the God of Wine, 
Whoſe Earthen Images adorn the Pine; 
And there are hung on high, in honour of the Vine: 
A madneſs ſo deyout the Vineyards fills. 
In hollow Valleys and on rifing Hills; 
540 On what ere fide he turns his honeft face, wg 
And dances in the Wind, thoſe Ficlds are in his grace. 
To Bacchus therefore let us tune our Lays, 
And in our Mother Tongue reſound his Praiſe. 
Thin Cakes in Chargers, -and a Guilty Goar, 
£45 Dragg'd by the Horns, be to his Altars brought; 
Whoſe offer'd Entrails ſhall his Crime reproach, 
And drip their Facncſs from the Hazle Broach. 
To dreſs thy Vines new labour 1s requir'd, - 
Nor muſt the painful Husbandman be-tir'd: 
500 For thrice, at kaſt, in Compaſs of the Year, 
Thy Vineyard muſt employ the ſturdy Steer, 
To turn the Glebe ; befides thy daily pain 
To break the Clods, and make the Surface plain : 
Tunload the Branches or the Leaves to thin, 
555 That ſack the Vital Moiſture of the Vine. 


Thus - 
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Thus in a Circle runs the Peaſant's Pain, 
And the Year rowls within it ſelf again. 
Ev'n in the loweſt Months, when Storms have ſhed 
' From Vines the hairy Honours of their Head ; 
560 Not then the drudging Hind his Labour ends 
But to the\ coming Year his Care extends : 
Ev'n then the naked Vine he perſecutes; 
His Pruning /Knife at once Reforms and Cuts. 
Be firſt to dig the Ground, be firſt to'burn 
665 The Branches:lopt, and firſt the Props return 
Into thy Houſe, that bore the burden'd Vines ; 
But laſt 'to reap. the Vintage of thy Wines. 
Twice in the Year luxuriant Leaves o'reſhade 
The incumber'd Vine; rough Brambles twice invade : 
570 Hard Labour both ! commend the large exceſs 
Of ſpacious Vineyards; cultivate the leſs. 
Beſides, in Woods the Shrubs of prickly Thorn, 
Sallows and Reeds, on Banks of Rivers born, 
Remain to cut ; for Vineyards uſeful found, | 
575 To ſtay thy-Vines, and fence thy fruitful Ground. ; 
Nor when thy tender Trees at length are bound ; 
When peaceful Vines from Pruning Hooks are free, 
When Husbands have ſurvey'd the laſt degree, | 
And utmoſt Files of Plants, and order'd cv'ry Tree ; 
580 Ev'n when they ſing at eaſe in fulkContent, 
Inſulting o're the Toils they underwent ; 
Yet fill they find a future Task remain); 
To turn the Soil, and break the Clods again : 
And after all,” their Joys are unſincere, 
585 While falling Rains on ripening Grapes they fear. 
Quite oppolite to theſe are Olives found, 
No dreſſing they require, and dread no wound; 
Nor Rakes nor Harrows need, but fix'd below, 


Rejoyce in open Air, and unconcerndly grow. 
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:90 The Soll it ſelf due Nouriſhment ſupplics : p 
Plough bur the Furrows, and the Fruits ariſc : 
Content with ſmall Endeayours, *rill they ſpring. 
Soft Peace they, figure, and ſweet Plenty bring : ; 
Then Olives plant, and Hymns to Pallas ſing. 
595 Thus Apple Trees, whoſe Trunks are ſtrong to bear 
Their ſpreading Boughs, exert themſelves in Air: 
Want no ſupply, bur ſtand ſecure alone, 
Nat truſting foreign Forces, but their own : 
"Till with the ruddy freight the bending Branches groan. 
600 Thus Trees of Nature, and each common Buſh; 
Uncultivated thrive, and with red Berries bluſh. 
Vile Shrubs are ſhorn for Browze : the tow'ring hight 
Of unQtuous Trees, arc Torches for the Night. 
And ſhall we doubt, (indulging caſic Sloath,) 
605 To ſow, to ſet, and to reform their growth? 
To leave the lofty Plants; the lowly kind, 
Arc for the Shepherd, or the Sheep defignd. 
Ev'n humble Broom and Ofiers have their uſe, 
And Shade for Sleep, and Food for Flocks produce ; 
610 Hedges for Corn, and Honey for the Bees: 
Beſides the pleaſing Proſpect of the Trees. 
How goodly looks Cytorus, ever green 
With Boxen Groves, with what dclight are ſeen 
Naryciax Woods of Pitch, whoſe gloomy ſhade, 
615 Seems for retreat of thoughtful Muſes made ! 
But much more pleaſing are thoſe Fields to ſee, 
That need not Ploughs, nor Human Induſtry. 
Ev'n cold Caucaſean Rocks with Trees are ſpread, 
And wear green Foreſts on their hilly Head. 
620 Tho' bending from the blaſt of Eaſtern Storms, 
Tho? ſhent their Leaves, and ſhatter'd are their Arms; 
Yet Heav'n their various Plants for uſe deſigns: 
_ Fox Houſes Cedars, and for Shipping Pines. 
N Cypreſs 
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Cypreſs provides for Spokes, and Wheels of Wains : 
625. And all for Keels of Ships, that ſcour the watry Plains. 
Willows in Twigs are fruitful, Elms in Leaves, 
The War, from ſtubborn Myrtle Shafts receives : 
From Cornels Jav'lins, and the tougher Yeugh 
Receives the bending Figure of a Bow. 
630 Nor Box, nor Limes, without their uſe are made, 
Smooth-grain'd, and proper for the Turner's Trade : 
* Which curious Hands may kerve, and Steel with rs 
invade. \ 
Light Alder ſtems the Po's impetuous Tide, 
And Bees in hollow Oaks their Hony hide. 
635 Now ballance, with theſe Gifts, the fumy Joys 
Of Wine, attended with eternal Noiſe. 
Wine urg'd to lawleſs Luft the Centaurs Train, 
Thro' Wine they quarrell'd, and thro' Wine were ſlain. 
Oh happy, if he knew his happy State! - | 
640 The Swain, who, free from Buſineſs and Debate ; 
Receives his eaſy Food from Nature's Hand, 
And juſt Recurns of cultivated Land! 
No Palace, with a lofty Gate, he wants, | 
T admit the Tydes of carly Viſitants. 
645 With eager Eycs devouring, as they paſs, 
The breathing Figures of Corinthian Braſs. 
No Statues threaten, from high Pedeſtals; 
No Perſian Arras hides his homely Walls, 
With Antick Veſts; which thro' their ſhady fold, 
650 Betray the Streaks of ill diſſembl'd Gold. 
He. boaſts no Wool, whoſe native whute 1s dy d 
With Purple Poyſon of Arian Pride. 
No coſtly Drugs of Araty defile, 
 _ .. With foreign Scents, the Sweetneſs of his Oyl. 
655 But caſie Quiet, a ſecure Retreat, vis 


A harmleſs Life that knows not how to cheat, 
With 
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With homebred Plenty the rich Owner bleſs, 
* And rural Pleaſures crown his Happineſs. 

Unvex'd with Quarrels, undiſturbd with Noiſe, 
£60 The Country King his peaceful Realm enjoys : 
Cool Grots, and living Lakes, the Flow'ry Pride 
| Of Meads, and Streams that thro' the Valley glide ; 
And ſhady Groves that cafie Sleep invite; 

And after toilſome Days, a ſweet repoſe at Night. 
665 Wild Beaſts of Nature in his Woods abound; 

_ And Youth, of Labour patient, plow the Ground; 

Inur'd to Hardſhip, and to homely Fare. 

Nor venerable Age is wanting there; 

In great Examples to the Youthful Train : 

670 Nor are the Gods ador'd with Rites prophane. 

From hence Aſtrea took her Flight, and here 

the Prints of her departing Steps appear. 

' Ye ſacred Muſes, with whoſe Beauty fir'd, 
| - My. Soul 'is raviſh'd, and my Brain inſpir'd : 

675. Whoſe Prieſt I am, whoſe holy Fillets wear; 

Wou'd you your 'irelil's firſt Petition hear, 

Give me the Ways of wandring Stars to know: 

The Dcpths of Heay'n above, and Earth below. 

Teach me the various Labours of the Moon, 

680 And whence proceed th? Eclipſes of the Sun. 
Why flowing Tides prevail upon the Main, 
And in what dark Receſs they ſhrink again. 
; What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what Cauſe delays 
| The Summer Nights, and ſhortens Winter Days. 
685 But if my heavy Blood reſtrain che Flight Es 

Of my free Soul, aſpiring to the Height / 

Of Nature, and unclouded Fields of Light: 

My next Deſire 1s, yoid of Care and Strife, 

To lead a ſoft, ſecure, inglorious Life. 
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690 A 5 Cs Cottage: near a Cryſtal Flood, 
A winding Vally,' arid a lofty Wood. 
Some God cohdu@ me to the ſacred Shades, 
Where Bacchaails are ſung by Spartan Maids. 
Or life me high t6 Hemws hilly Crown; 
| 695 Or in the Plairis of Tempe lay me down : 
Or lead me to ſome ſolitary Place, 
And cover my Retreat from Human Race. 
Happy the Man, who, ſtudying Nature's Laws, 
 Thro'-ktiown Effe&ts can trace the ſecret Cauſe. 


700 His Mind poſkſling, in a quiet ſtate, 


. Fearleſs of Fortune, and refign'd to Fate. 
And happy too is he, who decks the Bow'rs 
Of Sylvans, and adores the Rural Pow'rs: 
Whoſe Mind, unmoy'd, the Bribes of Courts can ſee; 
705 Thcir elice'ring Baits, and Purple Slavery. 
Nor hopes the'People's Praiſe, nor fears their Frown, 
Nor, when contending Kindred tear the Crown, 
Will ſer up one, or-pull another down. 
Withour Concerh he hears,' but hears. from far, 
710 Of Tumults and Deſcents, and diſtant War: 
Nor with a Superſticious Fear 1s aw'd, 
For what befals at home, or what abroad. 
Nor envies he. che Rich their heapy Store, 
Nor with a helpleſs Hand condoles the Poor. 
715 He feeds on Fruits, which, of their own accord, 
The willing Ground, \and laden Trees afford. 
From his lov'd Home no Lucre him can draw; 


The Senates mad: Decrees he never ſaw; $3 


Nor heard, at bawling Bars, corrupted Law. 
720 Some to the Seas, -and ſome to Camps reſort, 
And ſome with Impadence invade the Court. 
In foreign Countries. others ſeek Renown, 
With Wars and Taxes others waſte their own. 


And 
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And Houſes burn, and houſhold Gods deface, 
72s To drink in Bowls which gltt'ring Gems enchaſe : 
To loll on Couches, rich with Ctron Steds, 
And lay their guilty Limbs in Tyyian Beds. 
This Wretch in Earth intombs his Golden Ore, 
Hov'ring and brooding on his þury'd Store. 
730 Some Patriot Fools to poplar Praiſe aſpire, 
By Publick Speeches, which worſe Fools admire. 
While from both Benches, with redoubl'd Sounds, 
Th' Applauſe of Lords and Commoners abounds. 
Some through Ambition, or thro” Thirſt of Gold , 
735 Have {lain their Brothers, or their Country fold : 
And leaving their ſweet Homes, in Exile run 
To Lands that lye beneath another Sun. 
The Peaſant, innocent of all theſe Ills, 
With crooked Ploughs the fertile Fallows tills ; 
740 And the round Year with daily Labour fills. 
From hence the Country Markets axc ſupply'd : 
Enough remains for houſhold Charge belide; 
His Wife, and tender Children to ſuſtain, | 
And gratefully to feed his dumb deſerving Train. / 
74.5 Nor ceaſe his Labours, ill the Yellow Field 
A full return of bearded Harveſt yield: 
A Crop ſo plenteous, as the Land to load, | 
O'recome the crowded'Barns, and lodge on Ricks abroad. 
Thus cv'ry ſev'ral Seaſon is employ'd : 
750 Some ſpent in Toyl, and ſome, in Eaſe enjoy'd. 
The yeaning Ewes prevent the ſpringing Year; 
The laded Boughs their Fruits in Autumn bear. 
'Tis then the Vine her hquid Harveſt yields, 
Bak d in the Surr-ſhine of aſcending Ficlds. 
755 The Winter comes, arid then he falling Maſt, 
For greedy Swine, provides a full repaſt. 


Then 
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Then Olives, ground in Mills, their fatneſs boaſt, 
And Winter Fruits are mellow'd by the Froft. 
His Cares are cas'd with Intervals of bliſs, 
760 His little Children climbing for a Kiſs, 
Welcome their Father's late return at Night ; 
His faithful Bed is crown'd with chaſt delight. 
His Kine with ſwelling Udders ready ſtand, 
And, lowing for the Pail, invite the Milker's hand. 
765 His wanton Kids, with budding Horns prepar'd, 
Fight harmleſs Battels in his homely Yard : * 
Himſelf in Ruſtick Pomp, on Holy-days, 
To Rural 'Pow'rs a-juſt Oblation pays; - 
And on the Green his careleſs Limbs diſplays. 
770 The Hearth is in-the midſt ; the Herdſmen round 
The chearful Fire, provoke his health in Goblers crown'd. 
He calls on Bacchus, and propounds the Prize ; 
The Groom his Fellow Groom at Buts defies; 
_ And bends his Bow, and levels with his Eyes. 
275 Or ſtripe for. Wreſtling, ſmears his Limbs with Oy], 
And watches with a trip his Foe to foil. 
Such was'the life the. frugal Sabines led ; 
So Remus and his Brother God-were bred : 
From whom th' auſtere Etrurian Virtue roſe, 
780 And this rude life our homely Fathers choſe. - 
Old: Rome from ſuch a Race deriv'd her birth, 
(The Seat of Empire, and the conquer'd Earth :) 
Which now on ſev'n high Hills triumphanc reigns, 
And in that compaſls all the'World' contains. 
785 Ere Saturn's Rebel Son uſurp'd the Skies, 
When Beaſts were only ſlain for Sacrifice : 
While peaceful Crete enjoy'd her ancient Lord, 
E're ſounding Hammers forg'd th inhumane Sword : 
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E're hollow Drums were beat, before the Breath 
790 Of brazen Trumpets rung the Peals of Death; 

The good old God his Hunger did afſwage = 

With Roots and Herbs, and gave the Golden Age. 

But over labour'd with ſo long a Courſe, 

Tis time to ſet at caſe the ſmoaking Horſe.- 
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The Third Book of the Georgics.. 
The Argument. | 


ho | wry £24 03.55543; 
This Book begins with an Invocation of ſome Rural Deities,-and a 
Compliment to Auguſtus : After which Virgil direfs bimſelf to 
Mecznas, and enters on his SubjefF, He lays down Rules for 
the Breeding and Management of Horſes, Oxen, Sheep, Goats, 
and Dogs :. And: interweaves ſeveral pleaſant Deſcriptions of a 
- Chariot-Race, of the Battel of the Bulls, of the Force of Love, - 
and. of the Scythian Winter. In the latter part of the Book 
-be” relates the Diſeaſes incident to Cattel ; and ends with the 
- —-__ of a fatal Murrain that formerly rag d among the 
Alps. © | 


FF HY Fields, propitious Pales, I reherſe ; 
| E +0 ſing thy Paſtures in no vulgar Verlſc, 
| Ampbryſian Shepherd 3; the Lycean Woods; 
Areadia's flow'ry Plains, and pleaſing Floods. 
5 All other Themes, thar carcleſs Minds invite, 
Are worn with uſe ; unworthy me to write. 
6 Byſiris Altars, and the. dire Decrees | 
F Of hard Euriſthews, ev'ry Reader ſees : 
Fylas the Boy, Latona's erring Ifle, 
10 And Pelop's Iv'ry Shoulder, and his Toil 
For fair Hippodame, with all the reſt 
Of Grecian Tales, by Poets arc expreſt : 
New ways I muſt attempt, my groveling Name 
To raiſe alofr, and wing my flight to Fame. 
= © firſt of Romans ſhall in Triumph come 
From conquer'd Greece, and bring her Trophies home: 
Wuh Foreign Spoils adorn my natiye place ; 
And with 1dme's Palms, my Mantua grace. 
Of Parian Stone a Temple will I raiſe, 
209 Where the ſlow Mincins through the Vally trays: 
Where 
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- Where cooling Streams invite the Flocks to drink: 
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And Recds defend the winding Waters: Brink. 

Full in the midſt ſhall mighty Ceſar: ſtand : 

Hold the chief Honours; and: the: Dome: command. 
Then I, conſpicuous in my Thrian Gown, 
(Submitting to his Godhead my Renown) 

A hundred Courſers fron the Goal will drive; ; 

The rival Chariots in the Race ſhall trive. 4 
All Greece ſhall flock from'far, my Games to ſee; I 
The Whorlbat, :and the rapid Race, ſhall be * 
Reſery'd for Ceſar, and ordain'd by me. 

My ſelf. with Olive crown'd, the Gifts will bear: 

Ev'n now methinks the publick ſhouts I hear : 

The paſſing Pageants, and'the Pomps appear. 

I, to the Temple will conduct the Crew : 

The Sacrifice and Sacrificers yiew.z 

From thence return, attended with my Train, 

Where the proud Theatres diſcloſe the Scene: 

Which interwoven Britains ſeem to raiſe, . 

And ſhew the Triumph which their Shame diſplays. 

High o're the Gate, in Elephant and Gold, ' 

The Crowd ſhall Czeſar's Indian War behold ; 

The Nile ſhall low beneath ; and on the {ide, 

His ſhatter'd'Ships on Brazen Pillars ride. 

Next him Niphates with inverted Urn, 

And dropping Sedge, ſhall his 4menia mourn ; 
And- 4fian Cities in our Triumph born. Hy 
With backward Bows the Parthians ſhall be there ; 

And, ſpurring from the Fight confeſs their Fear. 

A double Wreath ſhall crown our Czſar's Brows ; 

Two diffcring Trophies, from two different Foes. 

Europe with Africk in his Fame ſhall join; 

Bur neither Shoar his Conqueſt ſhall confine. 
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The Paris Marble; there, ſhall feem to move, 
In breathing .Starties, not unworthy Fove. 
Reſembling Heroes,” whoſe Etherial Root, 

Is Jove. hamfelf, and: Ceſar is the-Fruit. 

Tros and his Race. the Stulptor ſhall employ ; - 
And he the God; who built the: Walls of Troy. 
Envy her ſelf at laſt, grown pale and dumb ; 
(By Ceſar combated-and overcome) 

Shall give her Hands; and fear the curling Snakes 
Of laſhing Furics, and the burning Lakes : 
The Pains of fanuſht Tantalys ſhall feel , 


And Sifphws that labours up the Hill 


The rowling.Rock in vain; and curſt bwn's Wheel. 
Mean time we muſt purſue the Sylvan Lands; = 
(Th' abode of Nymphs,) untouch'd by former Hands : $ 


For ſuch, Macenas, are thy hard Commands. 


Without thee nathing lofty can I ſing ; 
Come then, and with thy ſelf thy Genws bring : 
With which inſpird, I brook no dull delay. | 
Ctheron loudly calls me to my way; 
Thy Hounds, Taygetus, open and purſue their Prey. 
High Epidaurus urges on my ſpeed, 
Fam'd for h:s Hills, and for his Horſes breed : 
From Hills and Dales the chearful Cries rebound : 
For Echo hunts along; and propagates the found. 
A time will come, when my maturer Muſe, 
In Ceſar's Wars, a Nobler Theme ſhall chuſc. 
And through more Ages bear my Soveraign's Praiſe ; 
Than have from Tithon paſt to Ceſar's Days. 
The Generous Youth, who ſtudious of the Prize, 
The Race of running Courſers multiplies ; 
Or to the Plough the ſturdy Bullock breeds, 
May know that from the Dam the worth of cach proceeds: 
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The Mother Cow muſt wear a low'ring look; 


Sour headed, ſtrongly neckid; ' toi bear the Yoke. 


Her double Dew-lap frofher Chin deſcends: 


go And at her Thighs the-pondrous'burthen-ends, / 7 


Long arc her ſides and'large, her Limbs are/great;' '-* - 
of 


Rough are her Ears, arid broad het horny Fee: /- 
Her Colour ſhining-Blaek;'butfleck'd: with white 3 * 
She toſles from the Yoke provokes rhe: ey" 


95 She riſes [it her: Gate, is'free'from'Fears'y -- 


And in her Face a Bull's Reſemblance boats? 
Her ample Forthead with a' Star is crowni'd ; 
And with her length of Tarl the ſweeps: the Ground. 
The. Bull's Inſult ar Four The: may ſuſtain, 
100 But, after Ter; from Nupial/ Rites refrain. 
Six Seaſons uſe ; but then releaſe the 'Cow, 
Unfit for Love, and for the lab'ring Plough. 
Now while their Youth is fill'd with kindly Fire; 
Submit thy Females to the luſty Sire : | 
105 Watch'the quick motions of the frisking Tail. 
Then ſerve ther fury with the ruſhing Malc, 
Indulging Pleaſure leſt the Breed ſhou'd fail. 
In Youth alone, unhappy 'Mortals live ; 
Bur, ah ! the mighty Bliſs 1s-fugirive ; 
110 Diſcolour'd Sickneſs, anxious Labours come; 
And Age, and Death's inexorable Doom. 
Yearly thy Herds in vigour will impair ; 
Recruit and mend *em with thy Yearly care : 
Still propagate, for ſtill they fall away, 
115 "Tis Prudence to prevent'th* entire decay. 
Like Diligence requires the Courſer's Race ; 
In early Choice ; and for a longer ſpace. © 
The Colr, that:for a Stallion is deſign'd, 
By ſure Preſages ſhows his generous Kind, 
120 Of able Body, ſound of Limb and Wind. 


Q 2 : Upright 
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Upright he walks on Paſterns firm. and firaight; 
His Motions'caly; -prancing\in his Gare. Li 
The firſt to. lead he Way, i9kempt the Flood ; 
To paſs the. |Bxidge; unknown, nor. | feat: «hc acwolling 
125 Dauntch at. caps; Noiſes; lokyweck davit 1, og 
Sharp headed; Parxel belly'd, broadly back'd y; 
Brawny his Cheſt, and deep, his\Golour gray ; 


For Beauty dappled,/.or the þrighceft Bay - | 
Faint white and Dun will. {carce;the Reanng pay.. 
139 The fiery Counſer, when he hears from far, 
The ſprightly 'Trumpet, and. rhe ſhouts. of War, 
Pricks yp his Ears;;Aand trembling with Dclight, 
Shifts place, and paws$;and hopes the promis'd Fight. 
On his right Shoulder his thick Mane redlin' d, 
135 Ruftics ar ſpeed z, and-dances in the Wind. - 
His horny Hgots arc jetty blacks and round , 
His Chine is double; farting; with.a bound — : 
He turns the Turf, and ſhakes the ſolid Ground. | 
Fire from his Eyes, Clouds from, his Noſtrils flow: ' | | 
140 He bears his Rider headlong on the Foe. WE | 
Such was the Stecd in Grecian Pocts fam'd.-. 
Proud Gllarus, by Spartan Caſtor zama'd: 
Such Courſers bore to Fight, the God of Thrace; 
And ſuch, Achilles, was thy warlike. Race. 
145 In ſuch a Shape, old Satwn did reſtrain k 
_ His Heav'nly Limbs, and flow'd with ſuch a Mane. 
When, half ſurpriz'd, and fearing to be ſeen, 
The Leacher gallop'd from his Jealous Queen: 
Ran up the ridges of the Rocks amain; 
150 And with ſhrill Neighings filld. the Neigb'ring Plain. 
But worn with Years, when dure Diſcaſcs come, 
Then hide his not Ignoble Age, at Home: 
In Peace Cr enjoy his former Palms and Pains 
And gratefully be kind to his Remains. 


For . 
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155 For when his Blood no Youthful Spirits move; 
He languiſhes and labours in his Love. [\- 
And when-the {prightly Seed ſhou'd fwiftly-come,.' | 
Dribling he drudges, and; defrauds:the- Womb. 
In vain he burns, like fainty Stabble Fires; 
160 And in hinaſelf hus former {elf requires. 
His Age and Courage weigh+ Nor «hoſe ales. | 
But note his Father's Vattues with his 0wn's |! 117 
Obſerve if he dafdains to'yield the Prizey: 
Of Loſs impatient, proud of Vidtories. | bg 
165 Haft thou beheld, when from the Goal they. Fong 
The Youthful Charioteers with beating Heart, '// 
Ruſh to the Race; and pantng, ſcarcely bear 
Th extreams of kcayeriſh hope, and chilling Fear ; : 
Stoop to the Reins, and laſh with all cheir force; 
170 The flying Chariot kindles in the Courſe: 
And now aloft; and now'alow they fly, 
Now ſeem to fink i in Earth, and now to touch the Sy; ; 
No ſtop, no ſtay, but Clouds of Sand-ariſt ; 
Spurn'd, and caft backward on che Follower's Eycs. / 
175 The hindmoſt blows the foam upon the firſt : 
Such 1s the loye of Praiſe, 'an Honourable Thrt. 
Bold Erifthozius was the firſt, who join'd 
Four Hotſes for the rapid Race defign'd; + 
And o're the duſty Wheels preſiding fate; 
© 180 The Lapthe.to Chariots, added State 
Of Bits and Bridles ; taught the Steed to bound ; 
To run the Ring, and trace the-mazy' round. 
To ſtop, to fly, the Rules of War to know : 
T obey the Rider; and. to dare the Foc. 
155 To chuſe a Youthful Steed, with Courage fird; 
To breed him, break him, back him, are requir'd 
Experienc'd Maſters ; and in ſundry Ways : 
Their Labours equal, and alike their Praiſe. 


Bur 
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Bur once again'the! barter's Horſe beware, 
190 The weak old Stallion will dective'thy care. _ 
Though. Famous in'his Youth for force and ſpeed 
_ Or was of. Argds or Epirian breed;  AFID) Of (1th S 
* Or did from Neptune's Race, or from himſelf proceed. 
Theſe things preniis'd, when now the Nuprial time - 
195 Approaches forthe ſtately Steed to cli mb; - | 
With Food inable hitm; to make his Court; 
Diſtend his Chine, and pamper' him for ſport: 
Feed him with Herbs; 'whateyer thou can'ſt find; 
Of genetous/ warmth z' and of falacious kind. 
200 Then Water him, and: (drinking what he can). ed 
Encourage him.to' thirſt again, / with Bran. '' 
Inſtructed thus,: produce him to the Faire ; - 
And joyn in Wedlock to the longing Mare. - 
. For if the Sire be'faint, or out of caſe, 
205 He will be copied in his famiſh'd Race: 
And/ſink: beneath the- pleaſing Task aflign'd;; 
(For all's too little'for the craving Kind.) '' 
As for the Females; with induſtrious care © 
Take down:their Mettle, keep *em lean and -bare; 
210 When conſcious of their paſt delight, and keen - 
To take the leap, and: prove. the ſport agen; 
With ſcanty meaſure then ſupply their food; 
And, when athirſt, reſtrain *em from the flood: 
Their Bodies harrafs, fink *em when they run; © 
215 And fry their melting Marrow inthe Sun. 
Starve *em, when: Barns beneath their burthen groan, 
And winnow'd Chaft, by weſtern winds is-blown. 
For Fear the rankneſs of the fwelling Womb ' 
Shou'd ſcant. the paſſage, and confine the room. 
220 Leſt the Fat Furrows ſhou'd the ſenſe deſtroy 
Of Genial Luſt; and dull the Seat of Joy. 


But 
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But let 'em ſack the Seed with greedy force ; 
And there encloſe the Vigour of the Horſe. 
No more of Courſers yet: We now proceed 
225 To teeming Kine; and their laborious breed. 
Firſt ler 'em run at large ; and never know 
The taming Yoak, or draw the crooked Plough. 
Let *em not leap the Ditch, or ſwim the Flood , 
Or lumber o're the Meads; or croſs the Wood. 
230 But range the Forreſt, by the filyer {ide 
Of ſome cool Stream, where Nature ſhall provide 
. Green Graſs and fat'ning Clover for their fare! 
And Moſly Caverns for their Evening lare : 
With Rocks aboye, to ſhield the ſharp Nocturnal air. 
235 About th' Alburnian Groves,. with Holly green, 
Of winged Inſe&ts mighty ſwarms are ſeen: 
This flying Plague (to mark its quality ;) 
Oeſtros the Grecians call : Aſylus, we: 
A fierce loud buzzing Breez; their ſtings draw blood ; 
240 And drive the Cattel gadding through the Wood. 
Seiz'd with unuſual pains, they loudly cry, 
Tanagrus haſtens thence ; and leaves his Channel dry. 
This Curſe the jealous Juno'did invent ; 
| And firſt mploy'd for 1's Puniſhment. 
245 To ſhun this Ill, the cunning Leach ordains 
In Summer's Sultry Heats (for then it reigns) 
To feed the Females, e're the Sun ariſe, 
Or late ar Night, when Stars adorn the Skies, 
When ſhe has caly'd, thenſet.che Dam alide ; 
250 And for the tender Progeny provide. 
Diſtinguiſh all betimes, with branding Fire; 
To note. the Tribe, the Lineage, and The Sire. 
Whom to reſerve for Husband of the Herd ; 
Or who ſhall be to Sacrifice preferr'd; 
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255 Or whom thou ſhalt ro turn thy Glebe allow; 
To harrow Furtows, and ſuſtain the Plough: 
The reſt, for whom no Lot is yet decreed, 
May run in Paſtures, and at pleaſure feed. 
The Calf, by Nature and by Genius made 

260 To turn the Glebe, breed to the Rural Trade. 
Set him betimes to School; and let him be 
Inſtructed there in Rules of Husbandry : 
While yet his youth 1s flexible and green; 
Nor bad Examples of the World has ſeen. 

265 Early begin'the ſtubborn Child to break; | | 
For his ſoft Neck, a ſupple Collar make 
Of bending Ofters; and (with time and care 
Fnur'd that cafie Servitude to bear) 

Thy flattering Method on the Youth purſue: 

270 Join'd with his School-Fellows, by two and two, 
Perſwade 'em firſt to lead 'an empty Wheel, 

That ſcarce the duſt can raiſe, or they can feel : 
In length of Time produce the lab'ring Yoke 
And ſhining Shares, that make the Furrow ſmoak. 

275 Erc the licentious Youth be thus reſtraind, 
Or Moral Precepts on their Minds have gain'd; 
Their wanton appetites not only feed 
With delicates of Leaves, and marſhy Weed, 

But with thy Sickle reap the rankett land: 

280 And miniſter the blade, with bounteous hand. 

Nor be with harmful parſimony won 

To follow what our homely Sires have done; 

Who fill'd the Pail with Beeſtings of the Cow: 

But all her Udder to the Calf allow. 

If to the Warlike Steed thy Studies bend, 

Or for the Prize in Chariots to contend; 

Near ®i/a's Flood the rapid Wheels to guide, 

Or in 0hmpian Groves aloft to ride, 


285 
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The generous Labours of the Conte, firſt 

290 Muſt be with fight of Arms and ſounds of Frumpets nurſt 

Inur'd the groaning Axle-tree to bear ; 

And ler him claſhing Whips in Stables hear. 

Sooth him with Praiſe, and make him underſtand 
The loud Applauſes of his Maſter's Hand : 

295 This from his Weaning, let him;well be taught; 
And then berimesin a ſoft Snaffle wrought: 
Before his tender Joints with Nerves are knit. 
Guilrleſs of Arms, 'and trembling at the Bit. 
But when to four full Springs his years advance, 

300 Teach him to run the round, with Pride to prance; 

And (rightly manag'd) equal time to beat; 
To turn, to bound in meaſure ; and Curvet. 
Let him, to this, with caſte pains be brought: 

And ſeem to labour, when he labours not. 

305 Thus, form'd for ſpeed, he challenges the Wind; 
And leaves the Scythian Arrow far beHind*: 

He ſcours along the Field, with looſen'd Reins ; 
And treads fo light, he ſcarcely prints the Plains. 
Like Boreas in his Race, when ruſhing forth, 

310 He ſweeps the Skies, and clears the cloudy North : 
The waving Harveſt bends beneath his blaſt , 

The Foreſt ſhakes, the Groves-their Honours caſt; 
He flies aloft, and with impetuous ro r6ar 
Purſues the foaming Surges to the Shoar. 

315 Thus o're th' Elan Plains, thy well-breath'd Horſe 
Suſtains the goring Spurs, and wins the Courle. 
-Or, bred to Belgian Waggons, leads the Way ; 
Untir'd at night, and chearful all the Day. 

When once he's broken, feed him full and high : 

320 Indulge his Growth, and his gaunt ſides ſupply. 
Before his Training, keep him poor and low ; 


For his ſtout Stomach with his Food will grow ; 
P "an 


I 


459... » 


_ PII 


LE —_— 


106 F 7 R G I = Go my 


The 9: pamper d Colt will Diſcipline killa, 
Impatient of the Laſh, and reftiff to the Rein. 

325 Wou'dſt thou their TO and their Strength im- 

| prove, 
| Too ſoon they muſt not feel the ſtings of Love: 
Whether the Bull or Courſer be thy Care, 

Let him not leap the Cow, nor mount the Mare. 

The youthful Bull muſt wander in the Weod ; 
330 Bchind the Mountain, or beyond the Flood: 

' Or, in the Stall-at home his Fodder find ; 

Far from the Charms of that alluring Kind. 

With two fair Eyes his Miſtreſs burns his Breaſt ; 

He looks, and Janguiſhes, and leaves his Reſt ; 

335 Forſakes his Food, and pining for the Laſs, 

Is joyleſs of the Grove, and ſpurns the growing graſs. 
The ſoft Seducer, with enticing Looks, 
The bellowing/Rivals to the Fight provokes. 

A beautcous Heifer in the Woods is bred; 

340 The ſtooping Warriours, aimung Head to Head, 
Engage their daſhing Horns ; with dreadful Sound 
The Foreſt rattles,: and the Jocks rebound. 

They fence, they puſh, and puſhing loudly roar ; 
Their Dewlaps' aid their Sides are bath'd in Gore. 

345 Nor when the War is oyer, 1s it Peace; 

Nor will the vanquiſh'd Bull his Claim releaſe : 

But feeding in his Breaſt his ancient Fires, 

And curſing Fate, from his proud Foe retires. / 
 Drivn from his Native Land, to foreign Grounds, 

350 He with a gerrous Rage reſents his Wounds ; 

His ignominious Flight, the Victor's boaſt, 
And more than borh, the Loves, which unreveng'd he loft. 
| Often he turns his Eycs, and, with a Groan, 
Surveys the pleaſing Kingdoms, once his-own, 
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355 And therefore to repair his Strength he tries : 
Hardning his Limbs with painful Exerciſe, : 
And rough upon the flinty Rock he lies. 
On prickly Leaves, and on ſharp Herbs he feeds, . 

Then to the Prelude of a War proceeds. 

360 His Horns, yet ſore, /he tries againſt a Tree: 
And meditates his abſent Enemy: . - 

| He ſnuffs the Wind, his heels the Sand excite ; _ ©. -_. 
But, when he ſtands collected in this might, 
He roars, and promuſcs a more ſucceſsful Fight. 

365 Then, to redeem his Honour at a blow, 

He moyes his Camp, to meet hs careleſs Foe. 
Not with more Madneſs, rolling from: afar, 
The ſpumy Waves proclaim the watry War. 
And/mounting upwards, with a mighty Roar, 

370 March onwards, and inſult the rocky ſhoar. _ 
They mate the middle Region with their height ; 
And fall no leſs, than with a Mountain's weight; 
The Waters boil, and belching from below 
Black Sands, as from a forcetul Engine throw: 

375 Thus every Creature, and of every Kind, 
The ſecret Joys of ſweet Coition find : 
Not only Man's Imperial Race, but they 
That wing the liquid Air; or fwim the Sea, 
Or haunt the Deſart, ruſh into the flame: | 

38 For Love 1s Lord of all; and 1s in all the fame. 

'Tis with this rage, the Mother Lion ſtung, 

Scours o're the Plain ; regardleſs of her young: 
Demanding Rates of Love ; ſhe ſternly ftalks ; 

| And hunts her Lover in his lonely Walks. 

TP "Tis then the ſhapelefs Bear his Den forſakes ; 

In Woods and Fields a wild deſtruction makes; 
Boars whet their Tusks; to battel Tygers move ; 
Enragd with Hunger, more enrag'd with Love. 

Pa Then 
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Then wo to him, that in the defart Land 
390 Of Lybia travels, o're the burning Sand. 
The Stallion ſnuffs the well-known Scent afaf; 
And ſnorts/and erembles for the diſtant Mare: 
Nor Bits nor Bridles'can hjs:Rage reſtrain ; 
And rugged Rocks are mterpos'd in'vain: | 

395 He makes his way o're Mountains, 'and contemns 
Unruly Torrents, and unfoorded Streams. | | 
The briſtled Boar, who feels the pleafing Wound, | 
New grinds'his arming Tusks, and digs the Ground. | 
The ſleepy Leacher ſhuts: his lixtle Byes ; 

400 About his churning Chaps the frothy. bubbles riſe: 

” He rubs his ſides againſt a Tree; prepares 

And hardens both his Shoulders for the Wars. 
What did the Jawth, when Love's unerring Dart 
Transfixt his Liver; and inflam'd his heart? 

- 405 Alone, by night, his warry way he took ; 
About him, and above, the Billows broke: 
The Sluces of the: Skie were open ſpread; 
And rowling Thunder rattl'd o're his Head. 

- The raging Tempeſt call*d him back in vain; 

4.10 And eycry boding Omen of the Main. 

Nor cou'd his Kindred nor the kindly Force 

Ot weeping Parents, change hi fatal Courſe. 

No, not the dying Maid, who muft deplore 
| His floating Carcaſs on the Seſtian ſhore. 

415 I paſs the Wars that ſpotted Linx's make | | 
With their fierce Rivals, for the Ferales fake : C 
The howling Wolves, the Maſtiff amorons rage ; 
When ev'n the feavſul: Stag dares for his Hind engage. 
But far above the ret, the furious Mare, _ 

420 Barr'd fromtheMale; is framick with deſpair. 

For whery her-poutipg 'Vene deehares her pain; - 
She tears the blarnefs, and fl rends. the Reyn; 


For 
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Their Maſters mangl'd Members they devour , 
425 Of Love defrauded in their longing Hour. 
| For Love they force thro? Thickets of the: Wood, 
They climb the ſteepy Hills, and ſtem the Flood. 
When at the Spring's approach their Marrow burns, _ 
(For with the Spring their genial Warmth reruras) 
430 The Mares to Cliffs of rugged Rocks repair, 
And with wide Noſtrils ſnuff the Weſtern Air: 
When (wondtous to relate) the Parenc Wind, 
Without the Stallion, propagates the Kind. 
Then fir'd with amorous rage, they take their Flight 
435 Through Plains, and mount the Hills unequal height; 
Nor to the North, nor to: the Riſing Sun, 
Nor Southward to the Rainy Regions run, | fl 
But boring to the Weſt, and hov'ring there, | 
With gaping Mouths, they draw prolifick air: 
440 With which impregnate, from their Groins they ſhed 
A ſlimy Juice, by falſe Conception bred. 
The Shepherd knows it well ; and calls by Name - 
Hippomanes, to note the Mother's Flame. 
This, gather'd in the Planetary Hour, __ 
44.5 With noxious Weeds, and ſpell'd with Words of pow Y 
Dire Stepdames in the Magick Bowl infuſe; 
And mix, for deadly Draught, the poys'nous Juice. 
But time 1s loft, which never will renew, 
While we too far the pleaſing Path purſue, 
4.50 Surveying Nature, with too nice a view. - 
Let this ſuffice for Herds:- our following Care 
Shall woolly Flocks, and ſhaggy Goats declate. 
Nor can I doubt what Oyl I muſt beſtow, 
To raiſe my Subjc& from a Ground fo low: 
| 455 And the mean Matter which my Theme affords, 
i. T*cmbclliſh with Magnificeice of Words. 


For this; {ohen "4 gave them rage and pow'r) | 
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- But the commanding Muſe my-Chariot guides ; 
Which o're the dubious Cliff ſecurely rides : 
And pleas'd I am, no beaten Road to take : 
460 Bur firſt the way to new Diſcoy'ries make, 
Now, ſacred Pales, in a lofty ſtrain, 
I ſing the Rural Honours of thy Reign. 
Firſt with aſſiduous care, from Winter keep 
Well fodder'd-in the Stalls, thy tendergSheep. 
465 Then ſpread with Straw, the bedding of thy Fold ; 
| With Fern beneath, to fend;the. bitter Gold. 
Thar free from'Gouts thou: may | preſerye thy Care: 
And clear from Scabs, - praduc'd by freezing Air. 
|  - Next let thy Goats officiouſly be nurs'd; 
479 And led to living:Streams ; to: quench their Thirſt, 
Feed 'em with Winter-brouze, and for their lare 
A Cot that opens to the South: prepare: 
| Where basking 1n the Sun-ſhine they may lyc, 
And the ſhort'Remnants of his Heat enjoy. 
475 This during Winter's driſly Reign'be done: 
by 'Till the new Ram reccives:th' exalted Sun: 
For hairy Goats of equal profit are 
With woolly Sheep, and ask an;<qual Care. 
"'T1s:rruc, the Fleece, when drunk with Thrian:Juice; 
480 ]s-dearly ſold ;; but. not for needful uſe : 
For the fallacious Goat .encreafes more; X 
And twice as largely .yields: her milky Store. 
The fill diſtended Udders never fail; | 
But when they ſeem exhauſted fwell the Pail. 
485 Mean time the Paſtor ſhears: their koary- Beards; _ 
. And caſes of their -Hair, the loaden Herds. | 
Their Camelots, warm in Tents, the Souldier hold; 
And ſhicld the wretched Mariner: from Cold. 
On. Shrubs: they: brouze, and on the bleaky Top 
490 Of rugged Hills, the thorny®Bramble crop. 
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Attended wich their Family they come | 
Ar Night unask'd, and mundtul of their home; 
And ſcarce their ſwelling Bags the threſhold overcome. 
So much the more thy diligence beſtow 
| 495 In depth of Winter, to defend the Snow : 
By how much leſs the tender helpleſs Kind, 
For their own ills, can fit Proviſion find. 
Then miniſter the browze, with bounteous hand ; 
And open let thy Stacks all Winter ſtand. 
500 But when the Weſtern Winds with vital pow'e 
Call forth the tender Graſs, and budding Flower ; 
Then, at the laſt, produce in open Air 
Both Flocks ;- and ſend 'em to their Summer fare. = 2S . 
Before the Sun, while Heſperus appears ; 
5 05 Firſt let 'em ſip from Herbs the pearly tears 
Of Morning Dews: And after break their Faſt 
On Green-ſword Ground ; (a cool and grateful taſte: ) 
Bur when the day's fourth hour has drawn the Dews, 
And the Sun's ſultry heat their thirſt renews; 
510 When creaking Graſhoppers on Shrubs complain, 
Then. lead 'em to their wat'ring Troughs again. 
In Summer's heat, ſome bending Valley find; 
Clos'd from the Sun, but open to the Wind: 
Or ſcek ſome ancient Oak; whoſe Arms extend 
515 In ample breadth, thy Catcle to defend: 
Or ſolitary Grove, or gloomy Glade: 
To ſhield 'em with its venerable Shade. 
: Once more to wat'ring lead; and feed again 
S When the low Sun is ſinking to the Main. 
: 520 When riſing Cynthia (ſheds her filver Dews; 
And the Cool Evening-brecze the Meads renews: 
When Linnets fill the Woods with tuncſul ſound, 
| And hollow ſhoars the Halcyors Voice rebound. 
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Why ſhou'd my Muſe enlarge on Lybian Swairs; 


- 525 Their ſcatrer'd Cottages, and ample Plains? 


Or through continu'd Defarts take their-way ; 
And, feeding, add the length of Night to day. 
Whole Months they wander, grazing as they go; 
530 Nor Folds, nor hoſpitable Harbour know. 
Such an extent of Plains, ſo vaſt a ſpace 
Of Wilds unknown, and of unctaſted Graſs 
Allures their Eyes: The Shepherd laſt appears; 
And with him all his Patrimony bears: 
535 His Houſe and houſchold Gods his trade of-War, 
His Bow and Quiver; and his traſty Cur. 
Thus, under heavy Arms, the Youth of Rome 
Their long laboriousMarches overcome; 
© Chearly their tedious Travels undergo : 


Where oft the Flocks, without a Leader ſtray ; : 


' 540 And pitch their ſudden Camp before the Foe. 


Not fo the Scythian Shepherd tends his Fold; 
Nor he who bears in Thrace the bitter cold: 
Nor he, who treads the bleak Meotian Strand; 
Or where proud Ter rouls his yellow Sand. 
545 Early they (tall their Flocks and Herds; for there 
No Graſs the Fields, no Leaves the Foreſts wear. 
The frozen Farth lies buried there, below 
A hilly heap, fev*n Cubits deep in Snow: 
And all-the Weſt Allies of ſtormy Boreas blow. 


' 550 The Sun from far, preps with a ſickly face; 


Too weak the Clouds, and mighty Fogs to chace ; 
When up the Skies, he ſhoots his roſie Head; 
Or.in the ruddy Ocean ſeeks his Bed. 

Swift Rivers, are with ſudden Ice conſtrain'd ; 


555 And ſtudded Wheels are on its back ſuſtain'd. 


An Hoſtry now for Waggons; which before 
Tall Ships of burthen, on its Boſom bore. 
The 


4 


ant 


bs 
XZ 


*—— oo Io oe, a OO ITT —S $I Ange oy 
- , : . 


re 


STATE 


— 


», #33 


x 


Ls 
* 


4 au 
«$-* & - $5 ay $7 


PK. 
Y 
> 
'S 
, 0 FOILS 
ad et Va bs 
- 


—————_ —_— 


#* 
-—- 
— - 
- 
T7. 
p.4 
® I 
- v 4 
# Q&L 0s 3 As 
$$, 54S 
s 
. 
& 
bt 
« 
, 
: 
oy 
CO IE LOR RO FOI OVER EYES 


OS 4 44>, 


NS IRIOD 


os Sa, 


OTE, OT RE ECT 


- 


: 1 r T7117 
/ , geo ſ ! / lil i | | / / G7 V7, ; 
- 4 / 4 / vo | / 
' 11 | Wl Witt * / $ it / ill | ED | e 4 
Willi! 2 m4 | | [| | | 9: "T1 l! ms 0/141 *) f / - WH | ( lj ! LITE "ni th j A/ / A F/ 
f ſ / vT | 
jj! ( 4 F i ' ' 1 
x | / p (| } [! [ | 
[1 , f, / of l d 
{ . i) 1 / W 


ZR 


3 Wi 


Geor. HI. GEORGICS mn 3 


The brazen Cauldrons, with the Froſt are flaw'd; 
The Garment, ſtiff with Ice, *at Hearths is thaw'd. 
560 With Axes firſt they deave the Wine, and thenee 
By weight, the' ſolid portions they diſpetice. 
From Locks uncomb'd; -and from'the frozen Beard: 
Long Ificles depend, and &ratkling Sounds are heard. 
Mean time perpetual Sleet, and driving Snow, 
565 Obſcure the Skies, and\hang on Herds below: 
The ſtarving Cattle periſh'in their Stalls, 
Huge Oxen ſtand enclos'd in wint'ty Walls 
Of Snow congeal'd; whole Herds are bury'd there 
Of mighty Stags, and ſcarce their Horns appear. 
5 79 The dext'rous Huntſman wounds not theſe afar, 
With Shafts, or Darts, or makes a diſtant War 
With Dogs; or pitches Toyls to ſtop their Flight : 
But cloſe engages in unequal Fight. | | 
And while they ftrive in vain to make their way 
| 575 Through hills of Snow, and pitifully bray ; 
Afaults with dint of Sword, or pointed Spears, 
And homeward, on his Back, the joyful burthen bears. 
The Men to ſubterranean Caves retire ; 
Secure from Cold; and crowd the chearful Fire: -. 
580 With Trunks of Elms and Oaks, the Hearth they load, 
Nor tempt th' inclemency of Heay'n abroad. 
Their jovial Nights, in frollicks and in play 
They paſs, to drive the tedious Hours away. 
And their cold Stomachs with crown'd Goblets cheer, 
585 Of windy Cider, and of barmy Beer. 
Such are the cold Ryphean Race ; and ſuch 
The ſavage Scythian, and unwarlike Dutch. 
Where Skins of Beaſts, the rude Barbarians wear ; 
The ſpoils of Foxes, and the furry Bear. 
5990 Is Wool thy care? Let not thy Cattle go 
Where Buſhes are, where Burs and Thiſtles grow ; 
Q * or 
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Nor in too rag a Paſture le 'em feed : 
Then of the puret white fdlect thy Breed. 
Ev'n though a ſnowy Ram thou ſhait behald, 

595 Prefer him not in haſte, for Hushand-to thy Fold. 

* But ſcarch his Mowthz'and-if 4 frarthy Tongue 
Is underneath his humid Pallat bung ; 
Reject him, leſt he darken all the Flock ; 
And ſubſtitute another fran thy Stock, 

600 Twas thus with Fleeces:milky white (if we 
May truſt report,) Pan;God of Arcady , 
Did bribe thee Gythia; nor didft tho diſdain 
When cali'd in woody ſhades, to cure, a Lover's pain. 

If Milk be thy defign; with plenteous hand 

605 Bring Clover-graſs; and from the marſhy Land 
Salt Herbage for the fodd'ring Rack provide ; - 
To fill their Bags, and ſwell the milky Tide: 

_ Theſe raiſe their Thirſt, and to the Taſte reſtore 
The favour of the Salt, on which they ted before. 

610 Some, when the Kids their Dams too deeply drain, 
With gags and muzzles their ſoft Mouths reſtrain. 
Their morning Milk, the Peaſants preſs at Night: 
Their Evening Meal, before the riſing Light 
To Market bear : or ſparingly they ſteep 

615 With ſeas'ning Salt, and ſtor'd, for Winter keep. 

Nor laſt, forget thy faithful Dogs: but feed » 
With fatning Whey the Maſtifts gen'rous breed; 
And Spartan Race : who for the Folds relief 
Will proſecute with Cries the Nightly Thiet: 

620 Repulle the prouling Wolf, and hold at Bay, - 
The Mountain Robbers, ruſhing to the Prey. 
With cries of Hounds, thou may'ſt purſue the fear 
Of flying Hares, and chace the fallow Deer; 
Rouze from their deſart Dens, the briſl'd Rage 

625 Of Boars, and beamy Stags in Toyls engage. 


With 
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| With PR of burning Cedar ſcent thy Walls : 
And fume with ſtinking Galbanum thy Stalls : 
With that rank Odour from thy dwelling Place 
To drive the Viper's brood, and all the venom'd Race. 
630 For often under Stalls unmov'd, they lye, | 
' Obſcure in ſhades, and ſhunning Heay'ns broad Eye. 
And Snakes, famuliar, to-the Hearth fucceed, 
Diſcloſe their Eggs, and near the Chimny breed. 
; | Whether, to roofy Houſes they repair, 
635 Or Sun themſelves abroad.jn open Air, 
In all abodes of peſtilential Kind, 
To Sheep and Oxen, and the painful Hind. 
Take, Shepherd take, a plant of ſtubborn Oak ; 
And labour him with many a ſturdy ftroak: 
640 Or with hard Stones, demoliſh from a-far 
His haughty Creſt, the ſeat of all the War. 
Invade his hifling Throat, and winding ſpares ; ; 
"Till ftretch'd in length,  th* unfolded Foe retires. M 
He drags his Tail; and for his Head provides : 
645 And in ſome ſecret cranny ſlowly glides ; | ; 


But leaves expos'd to blows, his Back and batter'd fides. 
In fair Calabrias Woods, a Snake 1s bred, 
With curling Creſt, and with advancing Head: 
Waving he rolls, and makes a windin g Track; 
> 650 His Belly ſpotted, burniſht 1s his Back : 
While Springs are broken, while the Southern Air 
And dropping Heav'ns, the moiſten'd Earth repair, 
He lives on ſtanding Lakes, and trembling Bogs, 
And fills his Maw with Fiſh, or with loquacious Frogs. 
655 But when, in muddy Pools, the water ſinks ; | Or 
And the chapt Earth is furrow'd ore with Chunks ; 
He leaves the Fens, and leaps upon the Ground ; 
And hiſſing, rowls his glaring Eyes around. 
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With Thirſt inflam'd, impatient of the heats, 
660 He rages in the Fields, and wide Deſtruction threats. 
Oh let not Sleep, my cloſing Eyes invade, 
In open Plains, or in the fecret Shade, 
When he, renew'd in all the ſpeckl'd Pride 
Of pompous Youth, has caſt his ſlough afide : 
665 Andin his Summer Liv'ry rowls along : 
Erect, and brandiſhing his forky Tongue, 
. Leaving his Neſt, and his imperfe&t Young ; 
And thoughtleſs of his Egs, forgets to rear 
The hopes of Poyſon, for the folFwing Year. 
The Cauſes and the Signs ſhall next be told, 
Of ev'ry Sickneſs that infects the Fold. 
A ſcabby Tetter on their pelts will ſtick, 
When the raw Rain has pierc'd 'em to the quick: 
Or ſearching Froſts, have eaten through the Skin, 8 
675 Or burning Ificles are lodg'd within : | 
Or when the Fleece is ſhorn, if ſweat remains 
Unwaſh'd, and ſoaks into their empty Veins: 
When their defenceleſs Limbs, the Brambles tear ; | 
Short of their Wool, and naked from the Sheer. | 
650 Good Shepherds after ſhecring, drench their Sheep, 
And their Flocks Father (forc'd from high to leap) 
Swims down the Stream, and plunges in the deep. 
They oint their naked Limbs with mother'd Oyl ; 
Or from the Founts where living Sulphurs boy], 
685 They mix a Med'cine to foment their Limbs ; 
With Scum that on the molten Silver ſwims. 
Fat Pitch, and black Bitumen, add to theſe, 


670 


Beſides, the waxen labour of the Bees:: 
And Hellebore, and Squills deep rooted in the Seas, 


690 Receits abound; bur ſearching all thy Storc, 
The beſt is ſtill at hand, to launch the Soxe : 


« And 
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nd cut the Head; for till the Core be found, 
e ſecret Vice is fed, and gathers Ground : 
While making fruitleſs Moan, the Shepherd ftands, 
695 And, when the launching Knife requires his hands, | 
Vain help, with idle Pray rs from Heav'n demands. 
Deep in their. Bones when Feavers fix their ſear, 
And rack their Limbs; . and lick the yxal heat ; 
The ready Cure to cool the raging Pain, 
200 Is underneath the Foot to breath a Vein. 
| This remedy the Scythian Shepherds found: 
Th' Inhabitants of Thracia's hilly Ground, 
\ And Gelons uſe it; when for Drink and Food 
They mix their -cruddF'd Milk with Horſes Blood. 
705 But where thou feſt a ſingle Sheep remain 
In ſhades aloof, or couch'd upon the Plain 5- 'Y 
Or lifleſly to crop the tender Graſs; —  ® 
Or late to lag behind, with truant pace 
Revenge the Crime; and take the Traytor's head, 
710 Ere in the faultleſs flock the dire Contagion ſpread, 
On Winter Seas we fewer Storms behold, 
Than foul Diſeaſes that infe&t the Fold. 
Nor do thoſe ills, on ſingle Bodies prey ; 
But oftner bring the Nation to decay ; | $ 
715 And ſweep the preſent Stock, and furure Hope FLoOM 
A dire Example of this Truth appears : 
When, after ſach a length of rowling Years, 
We ſee the naked Alps, and thin Remains: | 
Of ſcatter'd Cotts, and yet unpeopl'd Plains: 
720 Once fill'd with grazing. Flocks, the Shepherds arr 
Here from the vicious Air, and ſickly Skies, (Reigns 
A Plague did on the dumb Creation riſe: RI9: | 
During th' Autumnal Hears th' Infe&tion orew, 
Tame Cattle, and the Beaſts of Nature flew. 


Poys'ning 
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725 Poysning the Standing Lakes; and Pools Impure: 
Nor was the foodful Graſs in Fields ſecure. 
Strange Death! For when the thirſty fire had drunk 
Their vital Blood, and the dry Nerves. were ſhrunk ; 
When the contracted Limbs were cramp'd, ev'n then 
7309 A wat'rih Humour (well d and 00zd agen :_ 
Converting into Bane the kindly Juice, 
Ordain'd by Nature for a better uſe. 
The Victim Ox, that was for Altars preft, 
Trim'd with white Ribbons, and with Garlands dreſt, 
735 Sunk of himſelf, without the Gods Command: 
- Preventing the ſlow Sacrificer's Hand. 
Or, by the holy Butcher, if he fell, 
Th' inſpected Entrails, cou'd no Fates foretel. 
Nor, laid on Altars, did pure Flames ariſe ; 
740 But Clouds of ſmouldring Smoke, forbad the Sacrifice. | 
| Scarcely the Knife was redden'd with bis Gore, [ 
Or the black Poyſon ſtain'd the fandy Floor. | 
The thriven Calves in Meads their Food forſake, 
And render their fweet Souls before the plentcous Rack. 
745 The fawning Dog runs mad ; the wheaſing Swine 
With Coughs is choak'd ; and labours from the Chine: | 
The Victor Horſe, forgetful of his Food, 
The Palm renounces, and abhors the Flood. 
He paws the Ground, and on his hanging Ears 
750 A doubtful Sweat in clammy drops appears: 
Parch'd is his Hide, and:rugged are his Hairs. 
Such are the Symptoms of the young Diſcaſe; 
But in time's proceſs, when his pains encreaſe, 
He rouls his mournful Eyes, he deeply groans 
755 With patient ſobbing, and with manly Moans. 
He heaves for Breath : which, from his Lungs ſupply'd, 
And fetch'd from far, diſtends his labring fide. 


To 
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To his rough Palat, his dry Tongue ſucceeds; 
And roapy Gore, he from, his Naſtrils/bleeds. | 
760 A Drench of Wing has wich fuceals been, yy'd;. _ 
And through a Horn, the genrous Juige iptys d: 
Which timely taken op'd his cloſing Jaws; 
But, if too# late, the Patient's death did.caule. 
For the t00-vig'sans Dofg; tao ficrcely, wroughe; , 
765 And added Fury to the Sacngth ic brought: 
Recruired, into Rage, he grinds his Teh 
In lis own. Fleſh, and feeds approaching Death. 
Ye Gods, to better Fate, gaod Men diſpaſe , 
And turn that Impigus Erranr on, our Fas ! 
770 The Steer, who to the Yoke was bred to bow, 
(Studious of Tillage ; and the crooked Plough) 
Falls down and dies; and dying ſpews a Flagd 
Of foamy Madnef, mix'd with clotted- Bload. 
The Clown, who curſing Providence repines, 
775 His Mournful Fellow from the Team, disjayns: 
With many a groan, farſakes his fruicleſs care ; 
And in th! unfiniſh'd Furrow, leaves the Share. 
The pineing Steer, no Shades of lofry 'Woads, 
Nor flow'ry Meads can eaſe; nor Cryſtal floods 
780 Roul'd from the Rock: His flabby Flanks decreaſe; 
His Eyes are ſettled in a ſtupid peace: 
His bulk too weighty for his Thighs 1s grawn; 
And his unweildy Neck, hangs draoping down. 
Now what avails his well-deſerving Toll 
785 To turn the Glebe; or ſmooth the rugged Sail! 
And yet he never ſupt in ſolemn State, 
; Nor undigeſted Feaſts did urge his Fate; 
Nor day, to Night, luxuriouſly did joyn; 
Nor ſurfeited on rich Campanian Wine, 
790 Simple his Bev'rage; homely was his Food; 
The wholſom Herbage, anJ the running Flood: 
No 
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No dreadful Dreams' awak'd' him with affright; 
His Pains by Day, *ſecur'd his Reft by Night. 
Twas their that Byfalo's, ill pair'd, were ſeen 
795 To draw the Carr of Jove's Imperial Queen © | 


Scratch'd with a' Rake, a Furrow' for his Grain: 
And eoyer'd, with his hand, the ſhallow Seed' again. 
He Yokes himſelf, and up the Hilly height, 
800 With his own Shoulders, draws the Waggon's weight. 
The nightly Wolf, that round th' Encloſure proul'd 
To leap the Fence ; now plots not on the Fold. 
Tam'd with a ſharper Pain. The fearful Doe 
And flying Stag, amidſt the Grey-Hounds go: 
gos And round. the Dwellings roam of Man, their fiercer Foe. 
The ſcaly Nations of the Sea profound, 
Like Shipwreck*d Carcaſlcs are driv'n aground: 
And mighty Phocz, never ſeen before 
In ſhallow Streams, are ſtranded on the ſhore. 
$;o The Viper dead, within her Hole is found: 
Defenceleſs was the ſhelter of the ground. 
The water-Snake, whom Fiſh and Paddocks fed, 
With ſtaring Scales lies poyſon'd in his Bed : 
To Birds their Native Heay'ns contagious prove, 
$15 From Clouds they fall, and leave their Souls aboye. 
Beſides, to change their Paſture 'tis 1n vain: 
Or truſt co Phyſick ; Phyfick is their Bane. 
The Learned Leaches in deſpair depart: 
And ſhake their Heads, deſponding of their Arr. 
9. - Tiſiphone, let looſe from under ground, 
Majeſtically pale, now treads the round : 
Before her drives Diſeaſes, and affright; 
And every moment riſes to the ſight : 
Aſpiring to the Skies z encroaching on the light. 


For want of Oxeri* and the lab'ring Swairy” \_ 
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$25 The Rivers and their Banks, and Hills around, 
With lowings, and with dying Bleats reſound. 
At length, ſhe ſtrikes an Univerſal Blow; 
To Death at once whole Herds of Cattle go: 
Sheep, Oxen, Horſes fall ; and, heap'd on high, 

$30 The diff*ring Species in Confulicn lie. 7 
'Till warn'd by frequent ills, the way they found, 
To lodge their loathſom Carrion underground. 
For, uſeleſs to the Currier were their Hides : 
Nor cou'd their tainted. Fleſh with Ocean Tides 

$35 Be freed from Filth; nor cou'd Yulcanian Flame 
The Stench aboliſh ; or the Savour tame. 
Nor ſafely cou'd they ſhear their fleecy Store , 
(Made drunk with poys'nous Juice, and ſtiff with Gore) 

- Or touch the Web : Burt if the Veſt they wear, 


840 Red Bliſters riſing on their Paps appear, 


And flaming Carbuncles; and noiſom Sweat, 

And clammy Dews, that loathſom Lice beget : 

"Till the flow creeping Evil cats his way, 

Conſumes the parching Limbs; and makes the Life his 
prey. 


R The 


— 


, V I R 6-1 Ls Geor. IV. 


[1 __ S” of —— 


The Fourth Book of the Georgics. 
The Argument. 


Virgil has taken care to raiſe the Subje&t of each Georgic : In the 
Firſt he has only dead Matter on which to work, In the ſecond be juſt 
ſteps on the World of Life, and deſcribes that degree of it which 
is to be found in Vegetables, In the third be advances to Animals, 
And in the laſt, ſingles out the Bee, which may be reckon'd the moſt 
ſagacious of *em, for his Subjeft. 

In this Georgic be ſhews us what Station is moſt proper for the Bees, 
and when they beyin to gather Honey: how to call em home 
when they ſwarm; and how to part 'em when they are engag d in 
Battel. From hence be takes occaſion to diſcover their different Kinds; 
and, after an Excurſion, relates their prudent and politick Admini- 
tration of Afﬀairs, and the ſeveral Diſeaſes that often rage in their 
Hives with the proper Symptoms and Remedies of eachDi/eaſe.In the 
laſt place be lays down a method of repairing their Kind, ſuppoſmg 
their whole Breed loſt; and gives at large the Hiſtory of its Invention. 


H E. Gifts of Heav'n my foll'wing Song purſues, 
T Aerial Honey, and Ambroſfial Dews. 
Mzcenas, read this other part, that ſings 
Embattel'd Sqadrons and advent'rous Kings : 

5 A mighty Pomp, tho' made of little Things. 

Their Arms, their Arts, their Manners I diſcloſe, 
And how they War, and whence the People roſe: © Y # 
Slight is the Subject, but the Praiſe not ſmall, i 
If Heavn aſliſt, and Phebus hear my Call. 
10 - Firſt, for thy Bees a quiet Station find, 
And lodge 'em under Covert of the Wind: 
For Winds, when homeward they return, will drive 
The loaded Carriers from their Ev ning Hive. 
5 2 ® Far from the Cows and Goats inſulting Crew, 
15 That trample down the Flow'rs, and bruſh the Dew : 
The painted Lizard, and the Birds of Prey, 
Foes of the frugal Kind, be far away. : 
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The Fourth Book of the Georg1ics. 


The Argument. 


Virgil has taken care to raiſe the Subject of each Georgic : In the 
Firſt be has only dead Matter on which to work, In the ſecond he juſt 
ſteps on the World of Life, and deſcribes that degree of it which 
is to be found m Vegetables. In the third be advances to Animals, 
And in the laſt, ſmetes out the Bee, which may be reckon'd the moſt 
ſagacious of *em, for his Subjeft. 

In this Georgic be ſhaws us what Station 1s moſt proper for the Bees, 
and when they begin to gather Honey: how to call em home 
when they ſwarm; and how to part 'em when they are engag d in 
Battel. From hence he takes occaſion to diſcover their different Kinds, 
and, after an Excurſion. relates their prudent and politick Admini- 


ſtration of Aﬀairs, and the ſeveral Diſeaſes that often rage in ther 
Hives with the proper Symptoms and Remedies of eachDijſeaſe In the 
laſt place be lays down a method of repairmg their Kind, ſuppoſing 
their whole Breed loſt, and gives at large the ; Hiſtor 'y of its Invention. 


»F"H E Gifts of Heav'n my foll'wing Song purſues, 

F Aerial Honey, and Ambrofial-Dews. 
Meacenas, read this other part, that ſings 

EmbatteP'd Sqadrons and advent'rous Kings 

A mighty Pomp, tho? made of little Things.” 
Their Arms, their Arts, their Manners I diſcloſe, 
And how they War, and whence the Pcoplc:roſe : 
Slight 1s the Subject, but the Praiſe not ſmall, 
If Heav'n aſſiſt, and Phebus hear my Call. 

Firſt, tor thy Bees a quiet Station find, 

And lodge * em under Covert of the Wind: 
For Winds, when homeward they return, will drive 
The loaded Carriers from their Ev'ning Have. 
Far from the Cows and Goats inſulting Crew, 
That trample down the Flow'rs, and bruſh the Dew : 
The painted Lizard, and the Birds of Prey, 
Foes of the frugal Kind, be far away. 
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The Titmouſe, and the Peckers hungry Brood, 
And Progne, with her Boſom ftain'd in Blood : 
Theſe rob the trading Citizens, and bear 

The trembling Caprives thro' the liquid Air ; 

And for their callow young a cruel Feaſt prepare. 
Bur near a living Stream their Manfion place, 
Edgd round with Moſs, and tufts of matted Graſs: 
And plant (the Winds impetuous rage to ſtop, ) 
W1ld Olive Trees, or Palms, before the buiſy Shop : 
That when the youthful P.ince, with loud allarm, 
Calls out the ventrous Colony to ſwarm ; 

When firſt their way thro' yielding Air they wing; 
New to the Pleaſures of their native Spring ; 

The Banks of Brooks may make a cool retreat 


| For the raw Souldiers from the ſcalding Heat : 
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And neighb'ring Trecs, with friendly Shade invite 
The Troops unus'd to long laborious Flight. 
Then ore the running Stream, or ſtanding Lake, 
A Paſlage for thy weary People make ; 
With Ofter Floats the ftanding Water ftrow ; 
Of maſly Stones make Bridges, if it flow : 
That basking in the Sun thy Bees may lye, 
And reſting there, their flaggy Pinions dry : 
Wheh late returning home, the laden Hoſt, 
By raging Winds is wreck d upon the Coaſt. 
Wild Thyme and Sav'ry ſet around their Cell, 
Sweet to the Taſte, and fragrant to the Smell : 
Set rows of Roſemary with flow ring Stem, . 
And let the purple Vrlers drink the Stream. 
Whether thou build the Palace of thy Bees 
With twiſted Ofiers, or with Barks of Trees; 
Make but a narrow Mouth: for as the Cold 
Congeals into a Lump the liquid Gold ; 
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So tis again diſſolv'd by Summer's heart, 
And the ſweet Labours both Extreams defeat. 
And therefore, not in vain, th* induſtrious Kind 
With dawby Wax and Flow'rs the Chinks have lin'd. 
And, with their Stores of gather'd Glue, contrive 
To ſtop the Vents, and Cranmics of their Hive. 
Not Birdlime, or Mean Pitch produce 
A more tenacious Maſs of clammy Juice. 

Nor Bees arc lodg'd in Hives alone, but found 
In Chambers of thcir own, beneath the Ground: 
Their vaulted Roofs are hung in Pumices, 
And in the rotten Trunks of hollow Trees. 

Burt plaiſter thou the chinky Hives with Clay, 
And leafy Branches o're their Lodgings lay. 


= Nor place them where too deep a Water flows, 


Or where the Yeugh their pois'nous Neighbour grows : 


© Nor roſt red Crabs & offend the niceneſs of their Noſe. 


Nor near the ſteaming Stench of ruddy Ground ; 
Nor hollow Rocks that render back the Sound, 
And doubled Images of Voice rebound. 

For what remains, when Golden Suns appear, 
And under Earth have driv'n the Winter Year : 
The winged Nation wanders thro' the Skies, 
And o're the Plains, and ſhady Forreſt flics : : 
Then ſooping on the Meads and leafy Bow'rs ; 
They skim the Floods, and ſip the purple Flow rs. 


Exalted hence, and drunk with ſecret Joy, 


Their young Succeſſion all their Cares employ : 
They breed, they brood,” inſtruct and educate, 
And make Proviſion for the future State : 
They work their waxen Lodgings in their Hives, 
And labour Honey to ſuſtain their Laves. 
But when thou ſeeſt a ſwarming Cloud ariſe, 
That ſweeps aloft, and darkens all the Skies : 
The 
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| 85 The Motions of their haſty Flight attend ; | | 
And know to Floods,or Woods,thcir airy marchthey bend» | 
| Then Melfoil beat, and Honey-ſuckles pound , 
. With theſe alluring Savours ſtrew the Ground; - $ | 
| And mix with tinkling Braſs,the Cymbals droning Sound:) . . 
90 Streight to their ancient Cells; recall'd from Air; +1 
The reconcil d Deſerters will repair: G3, | 
Bur if inteſtine Broils allarm the Hive, 
(For two Pretenders oft. for Empire ſtrive) 
The Vulgar in divided Factions jar ; | 
905 And murm'ring Sounds proclaim the Ciyil War. | 
Inflamd with Ire, and trembling -with Diſdain, 
Scarce can their: Limbs, their mighty: Souls contain. 
With Shouts, the Cowards Courage. they excite, 
And martial Clangors call '*em out.to'fight: - 
100 With hoarſe Allarms the hollow Camp'rebounds, 
That imitates the Trumpets angry Sounds: + 
Then to their common Standard they. repair; 
The nimble Horſemen-ſcour the Fields of Air 
In form of Battel drawn; ' they” iflue forth; "251.951 3 
105 And ev'ry.Knight is proud.to prove his' Worth. 
| Preſt for their Country's Honour, and their King's; 
| On their ſharp Beaks they -whet their pointed: Stings;: ; 
And exerciſe their Arms, and tremble with their-Wings.) 
Full in the midſt; the haughty Mortarchs ride, Pi = 
110 The truſty Guards come up, :and cloſe the.Side ; =-þ as 
With Shouts the daring Foc to Battel 15 defy d. a 
Thus in the-Seafon of unclouded Spring, 
Ta: War ihey follow their undaunted King : |: :. |! 
Crowd thro'their Gates,” and in the Fields of Light, © 
y 115 The ſhocking Squadrons meet in mortal Fight : 
Headlong they fall from high, and wounded wound, 
And heaps of flaughter'd Souldiers bite the Ground. 
Hard Hailſtones lye not thicker on the Plain ; 
Nor ſhaken Oaks ſuch Show'rs of Acorns rain. 
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120 With go:geous Wings the Marks: of Sov'raign ſway, 
The-rwo contending Princes make their way 3 
Intrepid thro' the midſt of danger go ; 

Their friends encourage, and amaze-the Foc. 
With mighty Souls in-narrow Bodies pre, 

125 They challenge, and-encounter Breaſt to: Breaſt ; 
So fix'd on Fame, unknowing how to fly, 
And obſtinately bent-co-win or dye z\ 

That long the doubtful Combat they maintain, 
Till one prevails (for one can only Reign.) 

130 Yet all thoſe dreadful deeds, this deadly fray, 
A caſt of ſcatter'd Duſt will ſoon alay, 

And undecided leave the Fortune of the day. 
When both the Chiefs arc ſund'red from the Fight, 
Then to the lawful King reſtore his Right. 

135 And let the waſtful-Prodigal be ſlain, 

That he, who beſt deſerves, alone may reign. 

With eaſc diſtinguiſh'd/is the Regal Race, 

One Monarch wears an honeſt open Face ; 

Large are his Limbs, and Godlike to behold, 
140 His Royal Body ſhines with (pecks of Gold; 

And ruddy Skales ; for Empire he defign'd, 

Is better born, and of a Nobler Kind. 

That other looks like Nature in diſgrace, 

Gaunt arc his ſides, and ſullen is hs face : 

145 And like their grizly Prince appears his gloomy Race: 
Grim, ghaſtly, rugged, like a thirſty train 
' That long have traveP'd through a defart plain, 
And ſpet from there dry Chaps the gather'd duſt again. 
The better Brood, unlike the Baſtard Crew, 

150 Are mark'd with Royal ſtreaks of ſhining hue ; 
Glittring and ardent, though in Body leſs - 

From theſe at pointed Seaſons hope to preſs 
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Huge heavy Honey-Combs, of Golden Juice, 
Not only ſweet, but pure, and fic for uſe: 

155 Tallay the Strength and HardneG of the Wine, 
And with old Bacchus, new Mctheglin join. 

But when the Swarms arc cager of their play, 

And loath their empty Haves, and idly tray, 
Reſtrain the wanton Fugitives, and take 

160 A timely Care to bring the Truants back. 
The Task 1s eaſy : but to clip the Wings 
Of their high-flying Arbicrary Kings: 
At their Command, the People ſwarm away ; 
Confine the Tyrant, and the Slaves will ſtay. 

165 Sweet Gardens, fall of Saffron Flow'rs, invite 
The wandring Glattons, and retard their Flight. 
Beſides, the God obſcene, who frights away, 

With his Lach Sword, the Thiefs and. Birds of Prey. 
 _. With his own hand, the Guardian of the Bees, 
170 For Slips of Pines, may ſearch the Mountain Trees : 
And with wild Thyme and Sav*ry, plant the Plain, 
-'T1ll his hard horny Fingers ake with Pain : 
And deck with fruicful Trees the Fields around, 
And with refreſhing Waters drench the Ground. 
175 Now, did | not fo near my Labours end, 


Strike Sail, and haſt'aing to the Harbour tend ; 
My Song to Flow'ry Gardens might extend. 
To teach the vegetable Arts, to ſing | 
The Pſtan Roſes, and their double Spring : 
189 How. Succ'ry drinks the running Streams, and how 
Green Beds of Parſley near the River grow; 
How Cucumers along the Surface creep, 
With crooked Bodies, and with Bellies deep. 
The late Narcſſus, and the winding Trail 
155 Of Bears-foor, Myrtles green, and Ivy palc. 
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For where with ſtately Tow'rs Tarentum ſtands, 
And deep Galeſus ſoaks the yellow Sands, 
I chanc'd an Old Corycian Swain to know, 
Lord of few Acres, and thoſe barren too ; 
190 Unfit for Sheep or Vines, and more unfit to ſow: 
Yer lab'ring well his little Spot of Ground, 
Some ſcatrring Potherbs here and there he found : 
Which cultivated with his daily Care, 
And bruisd with Vervain, were his frugal Fare. 
195 Sometimes white Lyllics did their Leaves afford, 
With wholſom Poppy-flow'rs, to mend his homely Board : 
For late returning home he ſup'd at caſe, 
And wiſely decm'd the Wealth of Monarchs leſs: 
The lictle of his own, becauſe his own, did pleaſe. 
200 To quit his Care, he gather'd firſt of all 
In Spring the Roſes, Apples in che Fall : 
And when cold Winter ſplit the Rocks in twain, 
And Ice: the running Rivers did reſtrain, 
He ſtrip'd the Bears-foot of its leafy growth; 
205 And, calling Weſtern Winds, accus'd the Spring of ſloath. 
He thercfore firſt among the Swains was found, 
To reap the Product of his Iabour'd Ground, 
And ſqueeſe the Combs with Golden Liquor Crown'd. 
His Limes were firſt in Flow'rs, his lofty Pines, 
2ro With friendly Shade, fecur'd his tender Vines. 
' For ev'ry Bloom his Trees in Spring afford, 
An Autumn Apple was by tale reſtor'd. 
He knew to rank his Elms in even rows ; 
For Fruit the grafted Pearcree to diſpoſe : 
215 And tame to Plums, the ſourneſs of the Sloes. 
With ſpreading Planes' he made a cool retreat, 
To ſhade good Fellows from the Summer's heat. 
But ſtreighten'd in my ſpace, I muſt forſake 
This Task ; for others afterwards to take. 
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229 Deſcribe we next the Nature of the Bees, 
beſtow'd by Fove for ſecret Services : ; 
When by the tinkling Sound of Timbrels led, 
The King of Heay'n in Cretan Caves they fed. 
Of all the Race of Animals, alone 

225 The Bees have common Catics of their own : 
And common Sons, beneath ohe Law they live; 

And with one common Stock their Traffick drive. 
Each has a certain home, a ſeyv'ral Stall: 
All is the States, the State proyides for all. 
230 Mindful of coming Cold, they ſhare the Pan : 
And hoard, for Winter's uſe, the Summer's gain. 
Some o're the Publick Magazines preſide, - 
And ſome are ſent new Forrage to provide: 
Theſe drudge in Fields abroad, and thoſe at home | 
_ 235 Lay deep Foundations for the labour'd Comb, : 
With dew, Narciſſus Leaves, and clammy Gum. 
To puch the waxen Flooring ſome contriye : 
Some nurſe the furure Nation of the Have : 
Sweet Honey ſome condenſe, ſome purge the Grout ; 
240 The reſt, in Cells apart, the liquid Ne&ar ſhur. 
All, with united Force, combine to drive 
The lazy Drones from the laborious Hive. 
With Envy ſtung, they view each others Decds : 
With Diligence the fragrant Work proceeds. 
245 As when the Cyclops, at th* Almighty Nod, 
New Thunder haſten for their angry God : 
Subdu'd 1n Fire the Stubborn Mertral lyes, 
One brawny Snuth the puffing Bellows plyes ; 
And draws, and blows reciprocating Air: 
250 Others to quench the hiſſing Maſs prepare : 
With lifted Arms they order ev'ry Blow, 
And chime their ſounding Hammers in a Row ; 
With ſtrokes of Anyils &tna groans below. 
S Strongly 
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Strongly they ſtrike, huge Flakes of Flames expire, 
255 With Tongs they turn-the Stcel,: and vex 1t 1n the Firc. 
© little things with great we may compare, | 
= Such are the Bees; and ſuch their native: Care: 
Studious of Honey, cach mhis-Degree, 
The youthful Swain, the grave experienc'd Bee: 
260 That in the Field; this in Aﬀairs of State, 
Employ'd at.home, abides within the Gate: 
To fortify the Combs, to: build the Wall, 
To-prop the Ruins left the Fabrick fall: 
But late at Night, with weary Pimons come 
265 The labr'ring/ Youth, and heavy: laden home. 
Plains, Meads, and: Orchards' all the day he plies, 
The gleans of ydllow. Thime diſtend his Thighs : 
He ſpoils the Safftori: Flow'rs, he fips the blues 
Of Vilets, wilding Blooms; and: Willow Dews. 
270 Their Toyl s: common, common is theit —_ 
| They ſhake their Wings when Morn begins'to' peep z 
Ruſh through the City Gates wich6ur delay; 
Nor chids their Work, but with declining Day : 
Then having fpene the laſt remains of Light, 
275 They give thir Bodies due repoſe at Night : 
When hollow Murtnurs of theix Ev'ning Bells, 
Diſmuſs the ſleepy Swains, and toll *em to their Cells. 
When once in Beds their weary Limbs they ſteep, 
No buzzing Sounds diſturb thir Golden Sleep. 
280 'Tis ſacred Silence all. Nor dare they ſtray, 
When Rain 1s prothis'd, or a ſtormy Day : 
But near the City Walk their Watring take, 
Nor Forrage far, but ſhort Excurſions make. 
And as when empty Barks on Billows floar, 
285 With ſandy Ballaſt Sailors trinv the Boat; 
So Bees bear Gravel Stones, whoſe poiſing Weight 
Steers thro' the whiſtling Winds cheix ficddy Flight. 


But 
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But what's more ſtrange, their modeſt Appetites, 
Averſe from Venus, fly the nuptial Rites. 
290 No luſt enervates their Heroic Mind, 
| Nor waſts their Strength on wanton Woman-Kind. 
But in their Mouths reſide their Genial Pow'rs, 


Thus make they Kings to fill the Regal Scat 
-95 And thus their lirtle Citizens create: 
And waxen Cities build, and Palaces of State. 
And oft on Rocks their tender Wings they tear, 
And ſink beneath the Burthens which they bear. 
Such Rage of Honey in their Boſom beats : 
300 And ſuch a Zeal they have for flow'ry Sweets. 
Thus tho' the race of Life they quickly run 
Which in the ſpace of ſeven ſhort Years 1s done, 
TH immortal Line in fure Succeſſion reigns, 
The Fortune of the Fanuly remains: 


- Beſides, not Egypt, India, Media more 
With ſervile Awe, their Idol King adore : 
While he ſurvives, in Concord and Content 
The Commons live, by no Diviſions rent; 


' All goes to Ruin, they themſelves contrive 

To rob the Honey, and ſubvert the Hive. 
The King preſides, his Subjects Toil ſurveys ; 
The ſervile Rout their careful Ceſar praiſe : 

315 Him they extol, they worſhip him alone, 
They crowd his Levees, and ſupport his Throne : 
They raiſe him on their ſhoulders with a Shout : 
And when their Soy'raigns Quarrel calls 'em our, 
His Foes to mortal Combat they defy, 

320 And think it honour art his fect to di. 


( 


They gather Children from-the Leaves and Flow'rs. 


305 And Grandfires Grandſons the long Liſt contains. | 


310 But the great Monarch's Death diſſolves the 5g 
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Indycd by fuchiRxamples, ſame have.caught 
That Bees have Poxtions of Echeral Lhought:; 
Endu'd with Particles,gf Heavenly Fines: . - 
For Gad.the-whale;crearcd Maſs jn{pires 3- i; 
325 Thro' Heav'n, and'Earth, and; Qgeans depthibe throws 
His Influence roung,.and kindles.as he: gors. 
Hence Flocks, and/Herds, and Men, and Beaſts, and Fowls 
With Breath are quicken'd; and attract ohear Souls. 
Hence take the Forms hus Breſczence did oxdain, 
3 30 And into him at kngth: reſolyg.agaur: - 
No room-is left for Death, thay,mount the Sky, 
And to their own.congenaal Planets fly. 
Now when thou haſt decreed to ſeize their Stores, 
And by Prerqgative to break their Doors : 
335 With ſprinkl'd Wager firſt the Qty choak, - 
And then purſye the Citizens with Smoak. 
Two Honey Harveſts fall in ey'ry Year : 
Firſt, when: the pleaſing Pleiades appear, | 
And ſpringing upward ſpurn the briny Seas: 
349 Again, when their affrighted Quire ſurveys 
The watry Scorpion. mend his Pace behind, | 


With a black Train of Storms, and winter Wind ; 
They plunge intq.the Decp, 'and-ſate Protection find. 
Prone to Revenge, .the Bees, a wrathful Race, 

345 When once provok'd aflault th' Agrefſar's Face: 
And through the purple Veins a paſſage find ; 
There fix their Stings, and leave their Souls behind, 

But if a pinching Winter thou foreſee, 
And woud'| preſerve thy famiſh'd Family; 

350 With fragant Thyme the City funugate, 
And break the waxen Walls to ſave the State. 

For lurking Lizards often lodge, by Stealth, 
Within the Suburbs, and purloyn their Wealth... 


And 
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And Worts that ſhun the Light, a dark Retreat 
355 Have found in Combs, and undermin'd the Scat. 
Or lazy Drones, without: thar Shave 'of Pain , 
In Winter Quarters free, deyour the Gain: 
Or Waſps anfeſt the Camp with loud: Alarms, 
And mix in Battel with unequal Arms: . 
360 Or ſecret Moaths are thexe in-Silence fed ; 
Or Spiders inthe. Vault, their mary Webs have fpred. 
The more opprefi'd by Focs, or Famine: pin'd ; 
The more increaſe thy Care to ſave the dinking Kind. 
With Greens and Flow'rs recruit their empty Hives, 
365 And ſeck freſh Forrage to ſuſtain their Lives. 
But ſince they ſhare with us one common Fate, 
In Health and. Sickneſs, and: in Turns of State; - 
Obſerve the Symptoms when they fall away, 
And languiſh with inſenſible Decay. - 
370 They change their Hue, with hagger'd Eyes they ſtare, 
Lean are their Looks, and ſhagged is their Hair : 
And Crowds of dead, that never mult return 
To their loy'd Hiyes, in decent Pomp are born: 
Their Friends attend the Herſe, the. next Relations? 
Mourn. | 
375 The ſick, for Air before the Portal galp, 
Their feeble Legs within cach other claſp. 
Or idle in their empty Hives remain, 
Benum'd with Cold, and liſtleſs of their Gain. 
Soft Whiſpers then, and broken Sounds arc heard, 
380 As when the Woods by gentle Winds are ſtir'd. 
Such ſtifled noiſe as the cloſe Furnace hides, 
Or dying Murmurs of departing Tides. 
This when thou ſeeſt, Galbanean Odours uſe, ; 
And Honey in the ſickly Hive infuſe. \ 
335 Thro' recden Pipes convey the Golden Flood, , 
T* invite the People to their wonted Food. 


Mix 
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Mix it with thicken'd Juice of ſodden Wines, 
And Raiſins'from the Grapes of P/thian- Vines: 
« | To theſe add pounded Galls, and Roſes dry, 
399 And with Cecropian, Thyme, ſtrong ſcented Centaury. 
A Flow'r there is that grows'in Mcadow Ground, 
Amellus call'd, and caſy to be found ; 
For from one Root the riſing Stem beſtows 
A Wood of Leaves,' and vilet-purple Boughs : 
395 The Flow'r it ſelf is glorious to behold, 
And. ſhines on Alcars like refulgent Gold : 
Sharp to the Taſte, by Shepherds near the Stream 
, Of Melia found, and thenre they gave the Name. 
Boyl this reſtoring Root in gen'rous Wine, 
400 And ſet beſide the Door, the ſickly Stock to dine. 
But if the lab'ring Kind be wholly loſt; 
And not to be retrievd with Care or Coft ; 
"Tis time to touch the Precepts of an Arr, 
Th Arcadian Maſter did of old impart: 
495 And how he ſtock'd his empty Hives again; 
Renew d with putrid Gore of Oxen lain. 
An ancient Legend I prepare to ſing, 
And upward follow Fame's immortal Spring. 
For where with ſey'n-fold Horns myſterious Nile 
410 Surrounds the Skirts of Eeypr's fruitful Ifle, 
And where in Pomp the Sun-burnt People ride 
On painted Barges, o're the teeming Tide, © 
Which pouring down from*Ethiopian Lands, Tok 
| Makes green the Soyl with Slime, and black prolific Sands;*- 
415 That length of Region, and large Tract of Ground, 
In this one Art aure relief have found. 
Firſt, in a place, by Nature cloſs, they build 
A narrow Flooring, gutter'd, wall'd, and tild. 


In 
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In this, four Windows are contriv'd, that ſtrike 
4:0 To the four Winds oppos'd, their Beams oblique. 
A Steet of two Years old:they take, whofe Head 
Now firſt with: burniſh'd Horns begins to ſpread : 
They ſtop his Noſtrils, while he ſtrives in vam 
To breath free Air, and/ftruggks with his Pain. 
425 Knock'd down, he dyes :| his Bowels bruis'd within, 
Betray no Wound on his-unbroken Skin. 
Extended thus, in this obſcene Abode, 
They leave the Beaſt; bur firſt fweet Flow'rs are ftrow'd 
Beneath his Bedy, broken Boughs and Thyme, 
430 And pleaſing Caſſia juſt renew'd in prime. 
This muſt be done, e're Spring makes equal Day, 
When Weſtern Winds on curling Waters: play : 
E're*painted Meads produce their Flow'ry Crops, 
Or Swallows twnter on the Chimney Tops. 
435 The tainted Blood, in this cloſe. Prifon.pent, 
Begins to, boyl and through the Bones ferment. 
Then, wondrous to behold, new Creatures riſe, 
\A moving Maſs at firſt, and ſhore of Thighs; 
*Till ſhooting out with Legs, and imp'd with Wings, 
440 The Grubs proceed to Bees with pointed Stings : 
And more ahd more aftedting Air, rhey try 
Their tender Pintons, and begin to fly © 
At length, like Suthmer Storms from ſpreading Clouds, 
That burſt at once, and pour impetuions Floods ; 
445 Or Flights of Arrows from the Parthian Bows, 
When from afar they gaul embatrtef'd Foes ; 
With ſuch a Tempeſt thro? the Skies they Steer; 
- And ſuch a forni the winged Squadrons bear. 
What God, O Muſe! this uſefal Sckence raught ? 
4.50 Or by what Man's Experience was it brought ? 


Sad 
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A Sad Ariſtew from fair Tempe fled, ; 


His Bees with Famine, or Diſcaſes dead: 
On Peneuss Banks he ſtood, and near his holy Head. 
And while his falling Tears the Stream ſupply'd, 
455 Thus mourning, to his Mother Goddeſs cry'd. 
Mother Crene, Mother; whoſe abode 
Is in the depth of this immorral Flood : 
What boots it, that from Phebus's Loyns I ſpring, 
The third by him and thee, from Heav'ns high King? 
460 O! Where is all thy boaſted Pity gone, : 
And Promiſe of the Skies to thy deluded. Son * 
Why didſt thou me, unhappy me, create? 
Odious to Gods, and born to bitter Fate. 
Whom, ſcarce my Sheep, and ſcarce my painful Plough, 
465 The needlul Aids of Human Life allow ; 
So wretched is thy Son, ſo hard a Mother thou. * 
Proceed, inhuman Parent i thy Scorn , | 
Root up my Trees, with Blites deſtroy my Corn ; 
My Vineyards Ruin, and my Sheepfolds burn. 
470 Let looſe thy Rage, let all thy Spite be ſhown, 
| Since thus thou harſt the Praiſes of thy Son. 
But from her Moſſy Bow 'r below the Ground, : Opt 
His careful Mother heard the Plaintive ſound ; | 
Encompaſs'd with her Sca-green Siſters round. J 
475 One common Work they ply'd: their Diſtaffs full 
With carded Locks of blue Milefian Wool. 
Spio with Drymo brown, and Xanthe fair, 
And ſweet Phyllodoce with long diſheveld Hair: * ** © 
Cydippe with Licorias, one a Maid, | | 
40 And one that once had call'd Lucind's Aid. 
Clio and Beroe, from one Father both, 


Both girt with GoJd, and clad in particolour'd Cloth. 
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Opis the meck, and Deiopeia proud ; 
Niſea ſoftly, with Ligea loud; 
485 Thalia joyous, Ephyre the fad, CE Say AN 
And Arethuſa once Diana's Maid, vo 57 Ins ond f 
But now, her Quiver left, to. Love betray d. 
To theſe, Climene the ſweet Theft declares,... . - ns 
Of Mars and Yulcans unavailing Cares: WE OE 
490 And all the Rapes of Gods; and ev'ry. Love,. | -i; . 1 \... 
From antient it Chavs des ro yourbful Jove... 
Empty hi wooly Rock, and fall the Red... qo 
A mournful Sound, agen the Mother hears; +... | 
495 Agen the mournful. Sound invades the Siſter's Ears « __ | | 
Starting at once from their green Seats, they. riſe, | , | 
Fear in their Heart, Amazement in their Eyes. 
But Arethuſa leaping from her Bed, 4 
Firſt lifts above the Wayes her.  beautcous Head ; 
500 And, crying from afar, thus to Cyrene (aid. + 4s A 
O Siſter ! not with cauſcleſs Fear poſleſt, | 
No Stranger Voice diſturbs thy tender Breaſt. 
"Tis .Ariſteus, *is thy darling Son, 
Who to his careleſs Mother makes his Moan. 
* 505 Near his Paternal Stream he ſadly lands, Kt s ol 
With down-caſt Eyes, wet Checks, and. folded Hands : 
Upbraiding Heav'n from whence his Lineage came, | 
| And cruel calls the Gods, and cruel thee, by Name., © 
Cyene mov'd with Loye, and {gz'd with Fear, 
510 Cries out, conduct my. Son, conduct him here ; 
"Tis lawful for the Youth, deriv'd: from Gods,: 
To view the Secrets of our deep. Abodes. | 
At once ſhe way'd her Hand on either fide. 
At once the Ranks of felling Streams divide. 
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$15 Two riſing Heaps of liquid Cryftal find 
And leave a Space berwixt, of empry : Sand. 
- Thus fafe receiv'd, the downwatd track he treads, 
Which to his Mother's watfy Palace keads: 
With wond'ring/Eyes he views the fecrer Sore | 
520-Of Lakes, that pent int hollow Caverns, ro. 
He hears the crackling Sound of Coral Woods, 
And ſees the ſceret Source of fubterrancan Floods. © © © 
And'where, diſtingfiſhd in their fey ral Clh, : 
The Fount'6f Phiſts; atid'of Lycus dwells; 
525 Where ſwift Enipetith his Bed appears, 
And Tiber his Majeſtick' Forchead rears. 
Whence *#ib flows, atrd Hypunis, profound, 
Breaks through tf oppoſing Rocks with taging Sound: 
Where ®o firft iffucs frotti his dark abodes,” * 
530 And, awful in his Cradle” tules the Floods. 
Tyo Golden Hortts on his large Frotit he weats, 
And his grim Face a Bull's Reſetnblarice bears. 
With rapid Courſe he feks the facttd: Main, 
And fattens, as he runs, the Frail Plain.” 
$35 Now to the Court arriv'd, th? nit Son" 
Bcholds the vatileed Roofs of Dory Stone ;' 
Now to his Mother Goddefi tells his Grief, *- 
Which'ſhe-with Piry hears, and promiſes Relief. 
Th' officions Nyniphs, attending i in a Ring, -- y 
549 With Watets drawn ftom their perperual Spring | 
| From carthly drbgs his Body purify, TE 
And rub his Teriples, with fine Towels; dry: 
Then load the Tables with A lib ral Feaſt, b. 
And honour with ful Bowls their friendly Gackt. 
545 The facred Alrars tre involy'd iti Smoak, 
And the brigfit Quire theit kindred Gods invoke. 
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Then thus, Let theſe be pour'd, with Rites divine, 
To the great:Authors of our wat'ry-Line: 
$50 To Father Ocean, this; and this, ſhe faid, 
Be to the Nymphs his ſacred Siſters paid, | | 
Who rule the wat'ry Plains and hold the woodland Shade. 
She ſprinkV'd thrice, with Wine, the Veſtal Fire, 
. Thrice to the vaulted Roof the Flames aſpire. 
555 Rais'd with ſo bleſt an Omen, ſhe begun, 
With Words like theſe, to chear her drooping Son. 
In the Carpathian Bottom makes abode 
The Shepherd of the Seas, a Prophet and a God;* 
High o're the Main in wat'ry Pomp he rides, 
560 His azure Carr and finny Courſers guides : 
Proteus his Name: to his Pallenian Port, 
I ſe from far the weary God reſort. 
Him, not alone,. we River Gods adore, 
But aged Nerews hearkens to his Lore. 
565 With ſure fore{ight, and with unerring Doom, 
He ſees what 1s, and was, and 1s to come. 
This Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep 
His ſcaly Flocks, that graze the wat ry deep. 
Implore his Aid, for Proteus onely knows " 
570 The ſecret Cauſe, and Cure of all thy Woes. ' © — 
But firſt the wily Wizard muſt be caught, 
For unconſtrain'd he nothing tells for naught ; 
Nor 1s with Pray'rs, or Bribes, -or Flatt'ry bought. 
Surpriſe him firſt, and with hard Fetters bind; 
575 Then all his Frauds will vaniſh into Wind. 
I will my felf conduct thee on thy Way, 
When next the Southing Sun inflames the Day : 
When the dry Herbage thirſts for Dews in yain, 
And Sheep, in Shades, ayoid the parching Plain. 


Two Bowls the Mother fills with Lydian Wine ; | | 
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580 Then will I lead thee to hus ſecret Scat; 
When weary with his Toyl, and ſcorch'd with Hear, ; 
The wayward Sire frcquents his cool Retreat. 
His Eyes with heavy Slumber overcaſt ; 
With Force invade his Limbs, and bind him faſt: 
585 Thus ſurely bound, yet be not over bold, 
The {lipp'ry God will try to looſe his hold: 
And various Forms aflume, to cheat thy ſight; 
And with vain Images of Beaſts aftright. 
With foamy Tysks he ſeems a briſtly Boar, 
590 Or imitates the Lion's angry Roar; 
Breaks out in crackling Flames to ſhun thy Snares, 
A Dragon hiſles, or a Tyger ſtares: 
Or with a Wile, thy Caution to betray, 
In fleeting Streams attempts to ſlide away. 
595 But thou, the more he varies Forms, beware 
To ſtrain his Fetters with a ſtricter Care : 
*Till ciring all his Arts, he turns agen | 
| To his true Shape, in which he firſt was ſeen. 
This ſaid, with Ne#ar ſhe her Son anoints; 
600 Infuſing Vigour'through his mortal Joynts: 
Down from his Head the liquid Odours ran; 
He breath'd of Heay'n; and look'd above a Man. 
Within a Mountain's hollow Womb, there lies 
A large Receſs, conceal 'd from Human Eyes; 
605 Where heaps of Billows, driv'n by Wind and Tide, 
In Form of War, their wat'ry Ranks divide ; 
And there, hke Centries fer, without the Mouth. abide: 
A Station ſafe for 'Ships, when Tempeſts roar, 
A ſilent Harbour, and a cover'd Shoar. _ 
610 Secure within reſides the various God, © 
And draws a Rock upon his dark Abode. 
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Hether with filent Steps, ſecure from Sight, 
The Goddeſs guides her:Son, and turns him from the 

Light : Pr Shan I HIRE a4 | ( 
Her ſelf, involv'd in Clouds, -precipitates her Flight. 

615 *Twas Noon; -the ſultry. Dog-ſtar from the Sky 
Scorch'd Indian Swains, the rivell'd Graſs was dry; 
The Sun with flaming Arroys picrc'd the Flood, 
And, darting to the bottom; bak'd the Mud: * 
When weary Proteus, from' the briny Waves, 

610 Retir'd for Shelter to his wonted Caves : 

His finny Flocks about their Shepherd play, 
And rowling round him, ſpirt the bitter Sea. 
Unweildily they wallow firſt in Ooze, . 
Then 1n the ſhady- Covert ſeek Repoſe. 

8&5 Himſelf their Herdſman; oi the middle Mount, 

Takes of his muſter'd Flocks a juſt Account. 
So, ſeated on a Rock, a Shepherd's Groom 
Surveys his Ev'ning Flocks-returning Home: 
When lowing Calves, and bleating Latnbs; from far, 

630 Provoke the prouling Wolf to nightly War. 

' Th Occaſion offers,” and the Youth complies : 
For ſcarce the weary God had clos'd his Eyes; 
When ruſhing on, with ſhouts, he birids in Chains 
The drowzy Prophet, and his Limbs conſtrains. 

635 He, not unmindful of his uſual Art, 

Firſt in diſſembled Fire attempts to part : 
Then roaring Beafts, ' and running Streams he tryes, 
And wearies all his Mirackes of Lies: 
But having ſhifted ev'ry Form'to ſcape, 

640 Convincd of Conqueſt, he refum'd his ſhape: 
And thus, art length, in human Accent ſpoke. 
Audacious Youth, what madneſs cou'd provoke 

A Mortal Man t inyade a ſleeping God ? 

What Buisneſs brought thee to my dark abode ? 
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" 645 To this, th! audacious, Youth ; Thou know'ſt full well 
My Name, and Buis'neſs, God, nor need I tell: | 
No Man can Proteus cheat; but Proteus leave 
Thy fraudful Arts, and do not thou deceave. 

Foll wing the, Gods Command, I come t'mplore 

650 Thy Help, my periſh'd People to reſtore. 

The Scer, who. could-not yet his aſlwage, 
Rowl'd his green Eyes, that ſparkI'd wit Rage; 
And gnaſh'd his Tecth, and cry'd, No vulgar God 
Purſues thy Crimes, nor with a Common Rod. 

655 Thy great Miſdeeds have met a due Reward, 

And Orphews's dying Pray'rs at length arc heard, 
For Crimes, not his, the Lover loſt his Life, 

And at thy Hands requires his murther'd Wife: 
Nor (if the Fates afliſt not) canſt thou ſcape 

660 The juſt Revenge of that intended Rape.. 

To ſhun thy lawleſs Luſt, the dying Bride, 
Unwary, took along the River's fide : 

Nor, at her Heels perceiv'd the deadly Snake, 
That kept the Bank, in Covert of the Brake. 

665 But all her fellow Nymphs the Mountains tear 
With loud Laments, and break-the yielding Air : 
The Realms of Mars.remurmur'd all around, 

And Echoes to th' Athenian Shoars rebound. 
Th? unhappy Husband, Husband now no more, 


670 Did on his tuneful Harp his Loſs deplore, 
© And ſought, his mournful Mind with Muſick to-reſtore. 
On thee, dear Wife,..in.Defarrs all alone, -7j. .. © 
He call'd, fighd, ſung, his Griefs with Day begun, 
Nor were they finiſh'd with the ſetting Sun, | 
675 Evn to the dark Dominions of the Night, 
He took his way, thro Forreſts yoid of Light: 


\ 
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had dar'd amidſt che-crembling 'Ghofts to (ing, | 
And ſtood before th' mexorable Kings © 
Th' Infernal Troops like pafling Shadows &lide, ' 
630 And, li®ning, crowd the ſweet Muſician's ſide: 
Not flocks of Birds when driv'n by Stotms; or Night, 
Stretch to the Foreſt with ſo thick a flight! 
Men, Matrons, Children; and th* unmarry'd Maid, 
* The mighty Herocs'more' Majeſtic hate” i - w 
685 And Youths on Fun'ral Piles before their Parents laid: ©) 
All theſe Cocytus bourids with fqualid Reeds;: - 
With Muddy Ditches, and\with deadly Weeds: 
And balcful Styx encompaſſes around, 
With Nine {low circling Screams; th': unhappy grakinl- 
690 Ev'n from the depths 'of Hell'the Danin'4 advance; 
Th' Infernal Manſions:nodding ſeen to dance; 
The gaping thre&mouth'd Dag forggs to fnarl, 
The Furies harken; and their Snakes: uncuyslt 
Ixion ſeems no tore his/Pzuns to feel, 
695 But leans attentive on his tanding Wheel. 
All Dangers paſt, at lengrh the'lovely: Bride, -- 
In ſafety goes, with her Mclodious Guitle; 
Longing the common Light-again to ſhare, 
And draw the vital bteath of upper Air ; 
700 He firſt, and cloſe behind him follow'd the, 
For ſuch was Proſerpine's ſeyere Decree. | 
When ſtrong Deſires th? inipaticnt Youth invade; 
By little Caution and trwch love betray'd:: 
A faulc which cafy Pardon might receive, 
705 Were Lovers Judges, or cou'd Hell forgave. 
For near the Confines of Echerial Light, 
And longing for the glimm'ring of a ſight, 
Th'unwary Lover caſt his Eyes behind, 
Forgetful of the Law, nor Maſter of his Mind. 
* This whole Line is taken from the Marqueſs of Normanby*s Tran/tation, 
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710 Straight all his Hopes exhal'd:in;cmpty. Smoke; 
And his long Toils were; forfeit: for:a Look... 
Three flaſhes: of blue: Light'ning.gave the ſign | 
Of Coy nants|broke; three. peals of Thunder joyn. 
Then-thus'the Bride;; What fury ſ&z'd on;thee, .. 

715 Unhappy Man \-toilofe thy\ſclf and:Me to -;: 
Dragg back again-by, crud Deſtinits, '.> +17 
An Iron Slumber ſhars my;fumming Eyes.! | 
And .how. farewel;imyoli&in:Shades;'of Night, 
For ever I am ravih'd from thyſight. | 

720 In vain I redch'my.feeble hiindg;cto joyn:. 

In fweet Embraccs; ah4:noJonger:thine!. 

She iaid,”:and- fron: his Eyes. che flecting Fair 
Retir'd like ſubtile: Smoke difſoly'dan Ar ;. 
And left her hopeles Lover-in deſpair. | | 

725 In vain, with: folding Arms, the Youth alld::; 
To ſtop her flight: and-Rrain the flying: Stiade: 
He prays, he raves, all Mcans:1nivain he-tries; 

With rage inflam'd,! aftoniſh'd:with ſurpriſe; 


But ſhe return'd no.more, to bleſs his longing Eyes. - 


730 Nor wou'd th' Infernal Ferry:Man: once: more. 
Be brib'd, to waft him to-rhe: farther; ſhare. - / 
What ſhou'd He do,/.who'twice'had: loſt his: Love ? 
What Notes invent, what new Petitions move? 
Her Soul already was'conſign'd/to' Fate, 

73 5 And ſhiy*ring/in the- leaky Sculler fare. 
For ſeven continu'd Months; if Fame fay true, 
The wretched Swain-his Sorrows. did renew ; 
By Strymon's freezingiStreams he fate alone, 
"The Rocks were moy'd to pity with his moan: 


740 Trees bent their heads to hear him fing his Wrongs, 
Fierce Tygers couch'd around; and loll'd their fawning 


Tongues, 
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So, cloſe in. Poplar Shades;.her Children gone, 
The Mother Nightingale laments alone: 
Whoſe Neſt ſome prying Churl had found, and thence, 
745 By Stealth, conycy'd th? unfeather'd Innocence. - 
But ſhe ſupplies the Night with mournful Strains, 


With one continu'd Tenor. ſtill complains ; 
Which fills the Forreſt, and: the neighb'ring Plains: 
Sad Orpheus thus his tedious Hours employs, 
| 750 Averſe from Yenus, and fromnuptaal Joys. 
Alone he ternpts the frozeri Floods, alone 
Th* unhappy Climes, where Spring was never known: 
Ke mou his wretched Wife, in vain reſtor'd, | 
And Pluto's unavailing Boon: deplor'd. 
755 The Thracian Matrons, who the Youth accus'd, 
Of Love diſdain'd, and Marriage Rites refus'd: 
With Furies, and Nocturnal .Orgzes far'd, 
At length, againſt his ſacred Life conſpir'd: 
Whom ev'n the ſalvage Beaſts had ſpar'd, they kill'd, 
760 And ftrew'd his. mangld Limbs about the Field. 
Then, when his Head, from his fair Shoulders torn, 
Waſh'd by the Waters, was on Hebrus born; 
Ev'n then his trembling Tongue invok'd his Bride; 
With his laſt Voice, Eurydice, he cry'd, 
765 Eurydice, the Rocks and River-banks reply'd. 
"This anſwer Proteus gave, nor more he ſaid, 
Bur in the Billows plung'd his hoary Head ; 
And where he leap'd, the Waves in Circles widely ſpread.). 
The Nymph return'd, her drooping Son to chear, 
770 And bade him baniſh his ſuperfluous fear : 
For now, ſaid ſhe, the Cauſe 1s known, from whence 
Thy Woe ſucceeded, and for what Offence: 
The Nymphs, Companions of th\unhappy Maid, 
This puniſhment upon thy Crimes have laid ; 
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775 And ſent.a Plague among thy thriving Bees. 
With Vows and ſuppliant Pray'rs their Pow'rs appcaſc : 
The ſoft; Napean Race will ſoon repent | 
Their Anger, and remit the Puniſhment. 

The ſecret in an. cafy Method lies; = 
780 Select four Brawny Bulls for Sacrifice, 
Which on Lyceus graze, without a Guide ; 
Add four fair Heifars yet in. Yoke untry'd: 
For theſe, four Altars in their: Temple rear, 
And then adore the Woodland Pow'rs with: Pray'r. 
785 From the {lain Victims pour the ftreaming Blood, 
And leave their Bodies in the ſhady Wood : 
Nine Mornings thence, Lethean: Poppy bring, | 
T' appeaſe the Manes of the Pocts King: 
And to propitiate his offended Bride, 
7go A fatted Ca'f, and a black Ewe provide: 
This finiſh'd, to. the former Woods repair. 
His Mother's Precepts he performs with care; | 
The Temple viſits, and adores with Pray'r. Þ 
Four Altars raiſes, from his Herd he culls, 

795 For Slaughter, four the. faireſt of his Bulls ; | 
Four Heifars from his Female Store he took, . : - 

_ All farr, and all unknowing of the Yoke. F244] 
Nine Mornings thence, with Sacrifice and Pray'rs, 
The Pow'rs atond, he to the Grove repairs: 
800 Behold a Prodigy ! for from within 
The broken Bowels, and the bloated Skin, 
A buzzing noiſe of Bees their Ears alarms, 
Straight ifſue through the Sides aſſembling Swarms : | 
Dark as a Cloud they make a wheeling Flight, 
805 Then on a neighb'ring Tree, deſcending, light : 
Like a large Cluſter of black Grapes they ſhow, -_ 
And make a large dependance.from the Bough: 
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Thus have I ſung of Fields, and Flocks, and Trecs, 
And of the waxen Work of lab'ring Bees; 
$10 While mighty Czſar, thund'ring from afar, 
Secks on Euphrates Banks the Spoils of War : 
With conq'ring Arms aflerts his Country's Caule, 
With Arts of Peace the willing People draws: 
On the glad Earth the Golden Age renews, 
$15 And his great Father's Path to Heay'n purſues, 
While I at Naples paſs my peaceful Days, 
Aﬀecting Studies of leſs noify Praiſe ; 
And bold, through Youth, beneath the Beechen Shade, 
The Lays of Shepherds, and their Loves have plaid. 


The 


\ 


T SE H E ** 
MOST HONOURABLE 
7obn, Lord Marqueſs'of Normanby, 


EARL -of MULGRAVE, &c. 
AND 
Knight of the Moſt Noble Order of the Garter. 


HEROICK Poem, truly ſuch, is undoubtedly the great- 
eſt .Work which-the: Soul of Man is capable to perform. 

. The Deſign of it, is to:form, the-Mind to Heroick Virtue 
by Example; *cis convey*d»in Verſe, that it may delight, 
ner. while it inftruQts;; [The AQtion :of it -is always-bne, 
entire, and great. The leaſt. and-moſt trivial:Epiſodes, or; under-AQii- 
ons, which are interwoven init, are: parts either neceſſary, or conve- 
nient to carry on the main Deugh. Either fo! neceſſary, that; without 
them the Poem muſt be Imperfect or ſo convenient, that no ethers.can 
be imagin'd more ſuitable tothe place in which they: are; There is no- 
thing to be left void in a-firm Building; even; the: Cavities 'oughr 
not to be filPd with Rubbiſh, which is of. a periſhable. kind, -deſtru- 
Qtive to the ſtrength : But with Brick or. Stone, though of lefs;pieces, 
yet of the ſame Nature, and fitted to the Cranies.. Even the leaſt por- 
tions of them muſt be of . the Epick kind ; all things muſt be Grave; 
Majeſtical, and Sublime : Nothing of a Foreign Nature, like the trifling 
Novels, which Ariſtotle and others have inſerted in their -Poems. By 
which the Reader 15 miſs-led into another ſort of Pleaſure, oppoſite to 
that which is deſign'd in. an Epick Poem. - One raiſes. the-;Soul and 
hardens. it to Virtue, the other ſoftens it again and unbends it-into Vi ice. 
One conduces to the Poet?s aim, the compleating of his Work ; which 
he is driving. on; labouring and ha{tning 1n every Line: - the other 
flackens his pace, diverts him from his Way, and locks him-up like a 
Knight Errant in an Enchanted Caſtle, when he ſhould be purſuing 
his firſt Adventure. Statias, as Boſſa has well obſerv'd, was ambitt- 
ous of trying his ſtrength wich his Maſter Virgil, as Virgil had before 
try'd his with Homer. . 'T he Grecian gave the two Romans an Example, 
in the Games which were Celebrated at the Funerals of Patroclas, 
Virgil 1wmitated the Invention of. Homer, but chang'd the Sports, 
But both the Greek and Lativz Poer, took their occaſions from the 
Subject; though to confeſs the Truth, they were both Orna- 
mental, or at beſt, convenient parts of it, rather than of neceſſity ari- 
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ſing from it. Statius, who through his whole Poem, 1s noted for want 
of Condu£t and Judgment ; inſtead of ſtaying, as he might have done, 
for the Death of Capanens, -5 my; Tideus, or ſome other of his 
Seven Champions, (who are Heroes all alike) or more properly for 
the Tragical end of the two Brothers, whoſe Exequies the next Suc- 
ceſſor had leiſure to perform, when, the Siege was rais'd, and 1n the 
Interval betwixt the Poets firſt Aion, and his ſecond; went out of 
his way, as it were on propenſe Malice to commit a Fault. For he 
pe his opporrunity fo ill a Royal ae eyes of a —_— 
that Autbor vil) re make way ior vagle | Horfours, which 
'n antended for Rin. ow if this f of Relativd 


ariocent had beer 
to his Thebais; if he had either farther*d or hinder*d the taking of the 
Town, the Poet might have found ſome ſorry Excuſe at leaſt, tor de- 

taining = gory frota the promk'd Siege. I can; think of nothing 
, to plead for him, but what I verily believe he thought himſelf; which 

was, that as the Funerals of Anchiſes were ſolemniz'd in Szcily, ſo thoſe 
of Archemoras ſhould be celebrated-in Candy, For the laft was an I- 
ſland; and a _ than - firſt, _ Jove was Born _ On 
theſe terms; this Capanens ofa Poet ingag'd his two Immortal Predeceſ- 
ſours, Tod ths Sect was anſoret2ble þ; his Enterprife. - _ 

If this Oeconomy muſt be obſerv*d in the minuteſt Parts of an E- 
pick Poem, which, to a common Reader, ſeem to be detach'd from 
the Body, and almoſt independent of .it z what Soul, tho” ſent into the 
World with great advantages of Nature, cultivated with rhe liberal 
Arts ahd Sciences; erverſint with' Hiſtories of the Dead, and en- 
rich'd with Obſervations on the Living, cari be ſufficient to inform the 
whole Body of ſo - a Work? |'I touch here but tranſiently, wirtt- 
out any ftriQt N z on ſome few. of thoſe many Rules of imitating 
Nature, which Ariforle drew from Hower”s Tliads and Odyſles, and 
which he fitted to the' Drawe; furniſhing himſelf alſo with Obſerya- 
tions from the PraQtice of the Theater, when ir flouriſh'd under #/- 
chilus, Exyypides, and Sophocles, For the Original of the Stage was 
from the Epick Poem. Narration, doubtleſs, preceded Atting, and 
gave Laws to it: What at firſt was told Artfully, was, in proceſs of 
tine, repreſented gracefully to the ſight, and hearing. Thoſe Epiſodes 
of Homer, which were-proper for the Stage, the Poets amplify'd each 
into an Attion : Out of his Limbs they tornid their Bodies : What 
he had Contracted they Enlarg'd : Out of one Hercales were made in- 
finite of Pigmies; yet all endued with humane Souls; For from him, 
their great Creator, they have each of them the Devine particulam Au- 
74, They flow'd from him at firſt, and are art laſt reſolv'd into 
him. Nor were they only animated by him, but their Meaſure and 
Symetry was owing to him. His one, entire, and great Aftion was 
Copied by them according to the proportions of the Dramas : If he 
finiſh'd his Orb within the Year, it ſuffic'd to teach them, that their 
Adtion _ leſs, and being alfo leſs diverſify'd with Incidents, their 
Orb, of conſequence, muſt be circumſcrib'd in a leſs compaſs, which 
they reduc'd, within the limits either of a Natural or an Artificial 
Day. So that as he taught them to amplifie what he had ſhorten'd, by 
the fame Rule apply'd the contrary way, he taught them to ſhotten 
what he had amplifd. Tragedy is the minature of Humane Life ; an 
Epick Poem is the draught at length. Here, my Lord, I muſt con- 
traCt alſo, for, before I was aware, I was almoſt running into a long di- 
greſſion, - to -prove that there is no ſuch abſolute neceflity that the 
| | time 
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time of a Stage-AQtion ſhou'd ſo ſtriftly be confin'd ro Twenty Fou 
Hours, as never to exceed them, for which Ariſtotle contends, and the 
Grecian Stage has praQis'd. Some longer ſpace, on ſome occaſions, I 
think may be allow'd, eſpecially for the Engliſh Theater, which re- 
quires more variety of Incidents than the French. Corneille himſelf, af- 
ter long, Praftice, was inclin'd to think, that the time allotted by the 
Ancients was too ſhort to raiſe and finiſh a great Attion : And better 
a Mechanick Rule were ſtretch'd or broken, than a great Beauty were 
omitted. To raiſe, and afterwards to calm the Paſhons, to purge the 
Soul from Pride, by the Examples of Humane Miſeries, wluch befall 
the greateſt ; in few words, to expel Arrogance, and introduce Com- 
paſſion, are the great effeQs of Tragedy. Great, I mult confels, if they 
were altogether as true as they are pompous. But are Habits to be in- 
troduc'd at three Hours warning ? Are radical Diſeaſes fo ſuddenly 
remov'd? A Mountebank may: promiſe ſuch a Cure, bur a skilful 
Phyſician will not undertake it. An Epick Poem is not in ſo much haſte; 
it works leiſurely ; the Changes which it makes are {low ; but the Cure 
is likely to be more perfe&. The effeQs of Tragedy, as I faid, are too 
violent to be laſting. If it be anſwer'd that for this Reaſon Tragedies 
are often to be ſeen, and the Doſe to be repeated ; this is tacitely to 
confeſs, that there is more Virtue in one Heroick Poem than in many 
Tragedies. A Man is humbled one Day, and lus Pride returns the next. 
Chymical Medicines are obſery*d to Relieve oft'ner than to Cure ; For 
*tis the nature of Spirits to make ſwift impreſſions, but not deep. Ga- 
lexical DecoCtions, to which I may properly compare an Epick Poem, 
have more of Body in them ; they work by their ſubſtance and their 
weight. It is one Reaſon of Arifforie's to prove, that Tragedy is the more 
Noble, becauſe it turns in a ſhorter Compaſs ; the whole AStion being 
circumſcrib'd within the ſpace of Four-and-1 wenty Hours. He might 
prove as well thata Muſhroom is to be preferr*d before a Peach, becauſe 
it ſhoots up in the compaſs of a Night. A Chariot may be driven round 
the Pillar 1a leſs ſpace than a large Machine, becauſe the Bulk is not ſo 
great: Is the Moon a more Noble Planet than Saturn, becauſe ſhe makes 
her Revolution in leſs than Thirty Days, and He 1n little leſs than Thir- 
ty. Years? Both their Orbs are in proportion to their ſeveral Magni- 
rudes ; and, conſequently, the quickneſs or {lowneſs of their Motion, 
and the time of their circumvolutions, is no Argument of the greater 
or leſs Perfetion. And beſides, what Virtue is there in a Tragedy, 
which is not contain'd in an Epick Poem ? Where Pride is humbled, 
Vertue rewarded, and Vice puniſh'd ; and thoſe more amply treated, 
than the narrowneſs of the Dram can admit? The ſhining Quali- 
tiy of an Epick Heroe, his 77 vprrcilage Confſtancy, his Patience, his 
Piety, or whatever CharaCteriſtical Virtue his Poet gives him, raiſes firſt 
ourAdmiration : We are naturally prone to imitate what we admire: And 
frequent AQts produce a habit. If the Hero's chief quality be vicious, 
as for Example, the Choler and obſtinate deſire of Vengeance in 
Achilles, yet the Moral is InſtruQtive: And beſides, we are inforni'd in 
the very propoſition of the 1/zads, that this anger was pernicious: That it 
brought a thouſand 111s on the Grecian Camp. The Courage of Achilles 
15 propos'd to imitation, not his Pride and/ Diſobedience to his Gene- 
ral, nor his brutal Cruelty to his dead Enemy, nor the ſelling his Body 
to his Father, We abhor theſe AQtions while we read them, and 
what we abhor we never imitate: The Poet only ſhews them like 
Rocks or Quick-Sands, to be ſhun'd. 
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By this Example the Criticks have concluded that it 15 not neceſſary 
the LON the Heroe ſhould be virtuous. T hey are Poetically good 
if they are ofa Piece, Though where a Character ot perfect Vartue is 
ſet before us, *tis more lovely:for there the whole Heroe 1s to be imitated, 
This is the Axes of our Author : this is that Idea of pertection inN-an 
Epick Poem, which Painters and Statuaries have only in their minds ; 
and which no hands are able to expre6. Theſe are the Beauties of a 
God in a Humane Body, When the PiQture of Achiles 15 drawn in 
Tragedy, he is taken with thoſe Warts, and Moles, and hard Features, 
by tl 4 who repreſent him on the Stage, or he is no more Achilles : for 
his Creatour Homer has ſo deſcrib'd him. Yet even thus he appears a 

rfe& Heroe, though an imperfe& Charatter of Vertue. Horace 
Firma him after Homer, and delivers him to be Copied on the Stage 
with all thoſe imperfeQtions. Therefore they are either not faults in a 
Heroick Poem, or faults common to the Drams. After all, on the 
whole merits of the Cauſe, it muſt be acknowledg'd that the Epick 
Poem is more for the. Manners, and Tragedy for the Paſſions. The 
Paſſions, i as I have ſaid, are violent: and acute Diſtempers require 
Medicines of a ſtrong and ſpeedy operation. Ill habits of the Mind 
are like Chronical Diſeaſes, to be correQed by degrees, and Cur'd by 
Alteratives ; wherein though Purges are ſometimes neceflary, yet Dier, 
good Air, and moderate Exerciſe, have the greateſt part. The Matter 

ing thus ſtated, -it will appear that both ſorts of Poetry are of uſe for 
their proper ends. | The Stage is more ative, ' the Epick Poem works 
at greater leiſure, yet is aQive too, when need requires, For Dialogue 
is imitated by the Drama, from the more aQive parts of ir. One puts 
off a Fit like the Quinquins, and relieves us only for a time ; the other 
roots out the Diſtemper, and gives a healthful habit, "The Sun en- 
lightens and chears us, diſpels Fogs, and warms the ground with his 
daily Beams; but the Corn is ſow'd, increaſes, is ripen'd, and 1s reap'd 
for uſe in proceſs of time, and in its proper Seaſon. I proceed from 
the greatneſs of the Action, to the Dignity of the Actours, I mean to 
the Perſons employ'd in both Poems. There likewiſe Tragedy will be 
ſeen ro borrow from the Epopee ; and that which borrows is always of 
leſs Dignity, becauſe it has not of its own. A Subjec, *cis true, may 
lend to his Soveraign, butthe a& of borrowing makes the King inferiour, 
becauſe he wants, and the Subje& ſupplies. And ſuppoſe the Perſons 
of the Drama wholly Fabulous, or of the Poet's Invention, yet Heroick 
Poetry gave him the Examples of that Invention, becauſe it was firſt, 
and Homer the common Father of the Stage. I know not of any one 
advantage, which Tragedy can boait above Heroick Poetry, but that 
It 15 repreſented to the view, as well as read : and inſtru in the Clo- 
ſet, as wellas on the Theatre, This is an uncontended Excellence, and 
a chief Branch of its Prerogative ; yet I may be allow'd to ſay without 
rae that herein the Actors ſhare the Poet's praiſe. Your Lord- 

ip knows ſome Modern Tragedies which are beautiful on the Stage, 
and yet I am confident you wou'd not read them. Tryphos the Stationer 
complains they are ſeldom ask*d for in his Shop. The Poet who Flou- 
riſld- in the Scene, is damn'd in the Raele; nay more, he is not 
eſteem'd a good Poet by thoſe who ſee and hear his Extravagancies with 
delight, They are'a fort of ſtately Fuſtian, and loftyChildiſhneſs, No- 
thing but Nature can give a ſincere rheafire ; where that is not imita- 
ted, *tis Groteſque Painting, the fine Woman ends in a-Fiſhes Tail. 

I might alſo add, that many things, which not oaly pleaſe, but are 
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real Beauties in the reading, wou'd appear abſurd upon the Stage: and 
thoſe not only the Specio/s Mirecula, as Horace calls them ; of Transfor- 
mations, of Scylls, Antiphates, and the Leftrigons, which cannot. be re- 
preſented even in Opera's; but the prowels.ot Acvilles or fixeas wow'd 
appear ridiculous in our Dwart-Heroes of the; Theatre. We can be- 
lieve they routed Armies in Homer or in Virgil, but ze Hercates contra 
duos in the Drama. I forbear to inſtance in many things which: the 
Stage cannot or ought not to repreſent. For T have ſaid already more 
than I intended on this SubjeQt, and {hou'd fear it might be- tirwd: a- 
gainſt me; that I plead for the pre-eminence of Epick Poetry, becauſe 
I have taken ſome pains in tranſlating Yzrgil; if rhis were the firſt time 
that I had deliver*d my Opinion-it this Diſpute. | But: I have more than 
once already maintain'd the Rights of my two Maſters againſt their 
Rivals of the Scene, - even while-I wrote 'Tragedies my ſelf, and had 
no thoughts. of this preſeat Undertaking. 1 fubmit my Opinion to 
your Judgment, who are better qualified than any Man I know to de- 
cide this Controverſie, You come, my. Lord, inftructed in the Cauſe, 
and needed not that I ſhowd open it. 'Your Eflay of Poetry, which 
was publiſh'd without a Name, and of.which I was not honour'd with 
the Confidence, I read over and over with much delight, and as much 
inſtruction : and, without flattering you, or making my ſelf more Mo- 
ral than T am, not without ſome Envy. TI was loath to be inforned 
how an Epick Poem ſhou'd be written, or how a Tragedy ſhowd be 


contriv'd and manag'd in better Verſe and with more judgment than TI 


cou'd teach others. A Native of Parzaſſes, and bred up in the Studies 
of its Fundamental Laws, may receive new Lights from his Contem- 
poraries, but *tis a grudging kind of praiſe which he gives his Benefa. 
Ctors. He is more oblig'd than he is willing to acknowledge : there is 
a tinQure of Malice in his Commendations. For .where I own Iam 
taught, I confeſs my want of Knowledge. A Judge upon the Beneh, 
may, out of good Nature, or at leaſt intereſt, encourage the Pleadings 
of a puny Councellor, but he does not willingly commend his Brother 
Serjeant at the Bar, eſpecially when he controuls his Law, and expoſes 
that ignorance which is made Sacred by his Place. I gave the un- 
known Author his due Commendation, I muſt confeſs, but who can 
anſwer for me, and for the reft of the Poets, who heard me fead the 
Poem, whether we ſhowd not have been better pleas*d to have ſeen our 
own Names at the bottom of the Title Page ? perhaps we comriended 
it the more, that we night ſeem to be above the Cenſure. We are 
naturally diſpleayd with an unknown Critick, as the Ladies are with 
a Lampooner, becaufe we are buten in the dark, 4nd know not-where 
to faſten our Revenge. But great Excellencies will work. their\way 
through all ſorts of oppoſitzon. I applauded rather out of decency 
than AﬀeCtion ; and was Ambitious, as ſome yet can witnefs, to be ac- 
ne with a Man, with whom I had the honour to Converſe, and 
that almoſt Gaily, for {o many years together. Heaven knows: if I 
have heartily forgiven you this deceit. You extorted a Praiſe which I 
ſhou'd willingly —_ given had I known.yon. Nothing had been 
more eaſje than to commend a Patron of a long ſtanding. 'Fhe World 
wou'd joyn with tne, if the -Encomiums were juſt ; and if un- 
juſt, wou'd excuſe a grateful Flatterer. But to come Azonymons. upon 
me, and force me to commend you againſt my intereſt, was not alto- 
gether ſo fair, give me leave to ſay, - as it was Politick, For by con- 
cealing your Quality, you might clearly. underſtand how your Work 

oF ſucceeded ; 


DEDICATION. 


ſucceeded; and that the general approbation was given to your Merit 
not your Titles. Thus like Apelles you ſtood unſeen behind your own 
Venus, and receiv'd the praiſes of the paſſing Mulcitude: the Work 
was commended, not the Author ; And I doubt not this was one of 
the moſt pleaſing Adventures of your Life, _ Ne? 03 

I have derain'd your Lordſhip longer than T intended in this Diſpute 
of preference berwixt the Epick Poem, and the Drame: and yet have 
not formally anſwer'd any of the Arguments which are brought by 
Ariſtotle on the other ſide, and ſer in the faireſt light by Dacier, But I 
ſuppoſe, without looking on the Book, I may have rouch'd on ſome 
of the Objeions, For 1a this Addreſs to your Lordſhip, I defign nor 
a Treatiſe of Heroick Poetry, but write in a looſe Epiſtolary way, ſome- 
what tending to that SubjeCt, after the Example of Horace, in his Firſt 
Epiſtle-of the Second Book to Auguſtus Ceſar, and of that to the Piſo's, 
which we call his Art of Poetry. In both of which he obſerves no 
Method that I can trace, whatever Scaliger the Father, or Heznſius may 
have ſeen, or rather think they had ſeen. T have taken up, laid down, 
and reſum'd as often as I pleas'd the ſame Subjett : and this looſe pro- 
ceeding I ſhall uſe thro! all this Prefatory Dedication, Yet all this 
while I have been Sailing with ſome {ide-wind or other toward the - 
Point I propos'd in the beginning ; the Greatneſs and Excellency of 
an Heroick Poem, with ſome of the difficulties which attend that work. 
The Compariſon therefore which T made betwixr the Epopee and the 
Tragedy was not altogether a digreſſion; for *tis concluded on all 
hands, that they are both the Maſter-pieces of Humane Wir. 
In the mean time I may be bold to draw this Corollary from what 
has been already ſaid, That the File of Heroick Poets 1s very ſhort : 
all are not ſuch who have aſlum'd that lofty ' Title in Ancient or 
Modern Ages, or have been ſo eſteemd by their partial and ignorant 
Admirers. SEOBL 

There have been but one great 1/zas and one Azeis in ſo many A- 
ges, The next, bur the nexc with a long interval betwixt, was the 
Jeruſalem: I mean not ſo much in diſtance of time, as in Excellency. 
After theſe three are entred, ſome Lord Chainberlain ſhould be ap- 
pointed, ſome Critick of Authority ſhou'd be ſet before the door, 
to keep out a Crowd of little Poets, who preſs for Admiſſion, 
and age not of Quality. Mevias wou'd be deafning your Lordſhip's Ears 
with his 


Fortunam Priami, Cantabo, & Nobile Bellam. 


meer Fuſtian, as Horace would tell you from behind, without preſſing 
forward, and more -\moak than fire. Palci, Boyardo, and Ariofto, 
wou'd cry out, make room for the Italian Poets, the deſcendants of Yir- 
gil in a right Line, Father Le Moin with his Saint Lowis; and Scadery 
with his Alaric, tor a godly King, and a Gothick Conquerour; and Cha- 
pelain wou'd take it 11] that his Maid ſhowd be refus'd a place with 
Flelen and Lavinia, _ has a better plea for his Fairy-Queen, had 
his ation been finiſh'd, or had been one. And Mzlton, if the Devil 
had not been his Heroe inftead of Adam, if the Gyant had not foil'd 
the Knight, and driven him out of his ſtrong hold, to wander through 
the World with his Lady Errant-: and if there had not been more Machi- - 
ning Perſons than Humane, in his Poem. After theſe, the reſt of our Ex- 
gliſþ Poets ſhall not be mention'd. I: have that Honour for them which I 
ought to have : but if they are Worthies, they are not to be rank*d a- 
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mongſt the three whom I have nam'd, and who arceſtabliſh'din their 
Reputation. SANT OR L208 
Before I quitted, the: Compariſon betwixt Epick Poetry and Trapetly, 
. I ſhow'd have acquainted my Judge with one advantage of the: former 
over the latter; which-1 now caſually: remember? out 'of the Preface of 
Segrais before his Tranſlation of the £&nres,' or out -of Boſſu, no- matter 
which. The ſtile of the Heroick Poem 1s and ought to be more lofty 
than that of the Drama. The Critick is certzinty-in the right, for the 
Reaſon already urg'd: The work of Tragedy is on the Paſſhons, and 
1n Dialogue, both: of them abhor firong Metaphors, in which the 
Epopee delights. A Poet cannot ſpeak too plainly 'on-the Stage : © for 
Polat irrevocebile: verbumn ;. the. ſenſes loſt if | it be not taken flying : 
but what we read-alone we have leifure-to digeſt; There an" Author 
may. beautifie his Senſe by the boldneſs of his Exprefſion, which # we 
underſtand nor fully at che firſt, we may dwell upon it, *ill-we find 
the ſecret force and excellence. That which cures the Manners by alte- 
rative Phyſick, as: I faid before, muſt 'proceed by'infenlible degrees ; 
but. that which purges the Paſhons, - muſt do' its buſineſs all at onee, 
or wholly fail of its effef, at leaft in the preſent. Operation, and with- 
out repeated-Doſes. We muſt bear the tron while *tis hot, but we may 
poliſh 1t at leifure. - Thus, my Lord, you-pay* rhe: Fine of my forget- 
tulneſs, and yet the merits of both Caufes are where they were, and ' 
undecided, ?till you declare. whether it 'be more for the benefir' of 
Mankind to have their Manners in general corrected, or their Pride 
and hard-heartednels remov'd. UID) 

I muſt now comecloſer tomy preſent bulineſs :-and not think'of ma- 
king more invaſive Wars abroad, when like Hanwibal, Tam call d back 
to- the defence of my own Country. - Firgil is attack'd by many Ene- 
mies : He has a whale Confederacy ye wy him, and I nuſt endeavour ts 
defend him as well as I am able. But their principal -Objettions being 

inſt his Moral, the duration or length of time taken up ir the aQion 

the Poem, and what they have to urge againſt the' Manners of his 
Hero, I fhall ont the reft as meer Cavits of Grammarians: at the 
worſt but caſual {lips.of a Great Man's Pen, or inconfiderable faults 
of an admirable Poem, which the Author had nor- leiſure to review be- 
fore his Death. Macrobias has anſwer'd what the Ancients cord urge 
againſt him : and ſome things I have lately read in Tannegny te Fevre, 
Palois, and another whom I name not, which are ſcarce worth  an- 
{wering. They begin with the Moral of his Poem, which IT have elſe- 
where confeſsgd, and {till muſt own not to be ſo Noble as that of Ho- 
er, But let both be fairly ſtated, and without contradifting my firſt 
Opinion, I can ſhew that Firgil's was as uſeful to the Romans of his 
Ape, as Homer's was to the Grecians of his; in what time foever he 
may be {uppos'd to have liv*d and flourſh?d. Homer's Moral was to 
urge the necethfity of Union, and of a good underſtanding betwixt Con: 
tederate States and Princes engag'd in a War with a Mighty Monarch : 
as alſo of Diſcipline m an Army, and obedience in the ſeveral Chiefs, 
to the Supream Commander of the - joynt Forces. To incukcate 
this; he ſets forth the ruinous Effets of Difcord in the Cam 
of thoſe Allies, occafion'd by the quarrel betwixt the General, 
and one of the next in Office under him. Agamimmon gives the provo- 
cation, and Achilles reſents the injury; Both Parties are faulty in the 
Quarrel, and accordingly they are both puniſh'd: the Agreſſor is forc'd 
to ſue for peace to his Inferiour, on diſhononrable C8ndrtions ; ye 
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ſerter reſuſes the, ſaisfaion. offer'd, and his Obſtinacy coſts him his 
beſt Friend. This works the Natural Effe& of Choler, and turns his 
Rage. againſt him, by whom he was laſt Aﬀronted,. and moſt {cnſib- 
ly... The greater: Anger. expels the leſs ; but his CaraQter is ſtill pre- 
favs, - In:the mean time the Greczas Army receives Loſs'on Loſs, and 
is half, deſtroy'd by a Peſtilence into the Bargain... 


Qaicquid delirant Reyes pletuntur aebvi.. 


As the Poet, in the firſt part of the Example, had ſhewn the bad effects 
of Diſcord, ſoafter the Reconcilement, he gives the good effeQs of Unity. 
For Hedor 'is{lain, and: then Troy muſt fall. By this, *cis provable, 
that Homer liv'd when-the Perfien Monarchy was grown formidable to 
the Gretians : and that the joint Endeavours of his Country-men, were 
little enough to preſerve'their common Freedom, from an encroaching 
Enemy; - Such was his Moral,: which all. Criticks have allow'd to be 
more Noble than: that of Yirgil: though not adapted to the times in 
which. the Romen, Poet liv*d. © Had Virgil flouriſhd in the Age of Ex- 
nias,and. addrefs'dto Scipio, he had probably' taken the ſame Moral, 
or ſome other not- unlike it. For. then the Romans were in as much dan- 
ger from the Carthaginien Commonwealth, as the Grecians were from the 
Perſian. Monarchy. But we are to conſider him as writing his. Poem 
in atime when the Old Form- of Government was ſubverted, and a 
new-one. juſt Eſtabliſhed by Oavies Ceſar : In effect by-force of Arms, 
but ſeemingly by the Conſent of the Roman People. The Common- 
wealth had receiv'd:a: deadly Wound in the former Civil Wars be- 
twixt: Marius and Sys. The Commons, while the-firſt prevaiPd, had 
almoſt ſhaken/off the Yoke of rhe Nobility ; and ' Marius and Cinna, 
like the Captains of the Mobb, under the ſpecious Pretence of the Pub- 
lick. Good, and of-doing-Juſtice- on the Oppreſſours of their Liberty, 
reveng'd themſelves, without Form of Law, on their private Enemies. 
Syila,.1n his turn, proſcrib'd the Heads of the adverſe Party : He too 
had nothing but Liberty. and Reformation in his Mouth ; (for the Cauſe 
of Religion is but a-Modern Motive to Rebellion, invented by the 
Chriſtian Prieſthood, refining .on the Heathen :) Sls, to: be ſure, 
meant no more. good to the Roman People than Marius before him, 
whatever. he declar'd ; but Sacrific'd the Lives, and'took the Eſtates of 
all. his-Enemies, to gratifie thoſe who: brought him into Power : Such 
was the Reformation of the Government: by. both: Parties. The Se- 
nate and the Commons were the. two:Baſes on which it ſtood ; and 
the two Champions of either -FaQtion,” each deſtroy'd the Foundations 
of rhe other ſide: So the Fabrique of conſequence muſt fall betwxt 
them : . And Tyranny muſt be built upon their Ruines. This comes 
of, altering Fundamental Laws and Conſtitutions. Like.him, who be- 
10g in good Health, lodg'd himſelf in a Phyſician's Houſe, and was 
over-perſwaded by his Landlord to take Phyſick, of which he dyed, 
tor the benefit of his DoCtor. , Sravo ben (was written on his Monu- 
meat) wa, perſtar meglio, ſto qui. 

After the Death of thoſe two Uſurpers, the Commonwealth ſeem'd 
to. recover, and held up its Head 4or-a-little time: : But it was all the 
while in a deep Conſumption, which is a flattering Diſeaſe, Pompey, 
Craſſus, and Ceſar, had found the Sweets of Arbitrary Power ; and 
each being a check to the others growth, ſtruck up a falſe Friendſhip 
amongſt themſelves; and divided the Government betwixt them, 
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which none of them was able, to aſſume alone. Theſe were the pub- 
lick Spirited Men of their Age, that 3s, Patriots for their own Intereſt. 
The Commonwealth look'd, with a florid Countenance in their Ma- 
nagement, ſpread in Bulk, and. all che while was waſting in the Vi- 
tals. --Not to trouble: your Lordſhip with the Repetition.of what you 
know : After the death of Craſſus, Pompey found himſelt out-witted by 
Ceſer;; broke with him, over-power'd him in the Senate, and; caus'd 
many unjuſt Decrees to paſs againſt him : Ceſar thus injur*d, and. un- 
able to. reſiſt the FaQtion'of the Nobles, which was now uppermolt (for 
he was a. Marian): had recourſe to Arms; and his Cauſe was juſt againſt | 
Pompey, but not againſt his OWO whoſe Conſtitution ought ro have 
been {acred tohim ; and never to have been Violated on the account 
of any private Wrong. But he prevail'd, and Heayv*n declaring for him, 
he became a Proyidential Monarch, under. the [Title of Perpetual Did#a- 
tor. He being Murther'd by his own Son, whom I neither dare com- 
mend, nor'can juſtly blame (though Darte in his Iferzo, has put him 
and Caſſias, and Jadas Iſcariot betwixt them, into the great Devils 
Mouth) the Commonwealth popp'd up.its Head for the third time, un- 
der Brutus and Caſſias, and then ſunk for ever. | 

Thus the Roman People were groſly gulPd:, twice or thrice over ; 
and as often. enſlav*d in one Century, and under. the ſame 'pretence of 
Reformation. At laſt the two Battles of Phzlippi, gave the deciſive | 
ſroak againſt Liberty; and not long after,the Commonwealth was tura'd 
into a Monarchy, by the Conduct and good Fortune of Auguſtus. ?Tis 
true, that the deſpotick Power could not have fallen into berter Hands, 
than thoſe of the firſt and ſecond Czſar. Your Lordſhip well knows 
what Obligations; Virgil had to the latter of them : He ſaw, beſide, 
that the Commonwealth was loſt without refſource: The Heads of it 
deſtroy'd; the Senate new moulded, grown degenerate ; and either bought 
off, or thruſting their own Necks into the Yoke, out of jear of being 
forc'd. Yet I may ſafely affirm for our great Author (as Men of good 
Senſe are generally Honeſt) that he was ſtill of Republick principles in 
Heart. | | 
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I think, I need uſe no other Argument to juſtify my Opinion, than that 
of this one Line, taken from the Eighth Book of the Ezezs. If he had not 
well ſtudied his Patron's Temper, it might have Ruin'd him with anothet 
Prince. But Auguſtas was not dilcontented, at leaſt that we can find, that 
Cato wasplac'd, by his own Poet, in Elifum ; and there giving Laws to 
the Holy Souls, who delerv*d to be ſeparated from the Vulgar ſort of 
good Spirits, For his Conſcience could not but whiſper to the Arhbi- 
trary Monarch, that the Kings of Rowe were at firſt EleQive, and Go- 
vern'd not without a Senate : That Romalas was no Hereditary Prince, 
and though, after his Death, he receiv*d Divine Honours, for the good 
he did on Earth, yet he was buit a God of their own making : that the 
laſt Tarqain was Expell'd juſtly, for Overt-AQts.of Tyranny, and Male- 
Adminiſtration ; for ſuch are the Conditions of an EleQive Kingdom : 
AndI meddle not with others: being; for my own Opinion, of Mor- 
fazgns Principles, that an Honeſt Man ought to be contented with that 
Form of Government, and with thoſe Fundamental Conſtitutions of it, 
which he receiy'd from his Anceſtors, and under which himſelf was 
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Born : Though at the ſame time he confeſPd freely, that if he could 
have choſen his Place of Birth, it ſhou'd'have been at Fexice : Which 
for many Reaſons I diſlike, 'and ar better pteav?d to have been bot an 
Engliſh Man. 6h OS . 
But to return from my long rambling :-I ſay that Yirg#having mite 
turely weigh'd the Condition of the Titties in which he liv d:; thatan 
entire Liberty was not to be retriev*d: that che preſent Settlement 
had the proſpe&t of a long continuance in the ſame Fatnily, or thoſe 
adopted into it : that he held' his Parernal Fſtare fromthe Bounty 'of 
the Conqueror, by whom he was likewiſe entich'd, eſtven'd and che 
riſhd : that this Conquerour, though of a bad kind; was tlie very" beſt 
of it : that the Arts of Peace flouriſh'd unter tum : that' alt Men might 
be happy if they would be quiet : that:now he was in poſſeſſion of the 
whole, yet he ſhar'd a great part of his Authority with the Senate: 
'That he would be choſen into the Ancient Offices of the Common: 
wealth, and Rul'd by the Power which he deriv'd from them';. and 
Prorogu'd his Government from time'to tirhe : Still, as/it were, threat-- 
ning to diſmiſs himſelf from Publick Cares, which he-exercis'd rote 
tor rhe common Good, than for any delight he took in greatneſs - Theſe 
things, I ſay, being confider'd by the Poet, he concluded it' $0: be the 
Intereſt of hs Country to be ſo Govern'd To: infuſe an' awful Re- 
ſpe& into the People, towards ſuch a Prince : By that-reſpe& ro -con- 
firm their Obedience to him ; and by that Obedience to make then 
Happy: This was the Moral of his/Divine Poem: Honeſt inthe Po- 
et: Honourable ro the Emperour, whom he derives from a Divine | 
ExtraEtion; and refleQing part of that Honour'on the Roway People, 
whom he'derives alſb from the Trojans; and not only: profitable; but ne- 
ceſlary to the preſent Age; and likely to be ſuch- to their Poſteriey. 
That it was the reteiv'd Opinion, that' the Roxas were deſcended 
from the Trojans, and Fahius Ceſar from Julns the Son of Ainrer, was 
enough for Yirgs! ; rho? perhaps he-thought nor ſo himſelf: Or that 
ZEntus ever was in Ttaly, which Bochartus manifeſtly proves. And Mb- 
ver, where he ſays that Jupiter hared the Houſe of Priam, and' was 
reſolv'd to transfer the Kingdom to the Family of eas, yet mentions 
nothing of his leading a Colony into' a- Foreign Country, and-ſetling 
there: But that the Romans valued themſelves on their Trojan Ance- 
ſtry, is ſo undoubred a Truth, that T' need not prove it. Even the 
Seals which we have remaining of Jalius Ceſar, which we know' to 
be Antique, have the Star of Venus over them, though they were: all 
graven after his Death, as a Note that he was Deif'd. I doubt not 
but it was one Reaſon, why Auguſtus ſhould be {o paſſionately” con- 
cerrd for the preſervation of the Aeis, which its Author. had Con- 
demn'd' to be Burnt, as an Imperfe& Poem, by his laſt Will and 
Teſtament ; was, becauſe'it did hin a real Service as well-as an Honour; 
that a Work ſhould not be loſt where his Divine Original was Celebra- 
ted in Verſe, which had the CharaRter of Immortality ſtamp'dupon it. 
Neither were the great Roman Families which flouriſh'd in his time, 
leſs oblig'd by -him' than the Emperour. Your Lordſhip-knows with 
what Addreſs he makes mention of them, as Captains of Ships, or 
Leaders in the War; and even ſome of Italian Extractionare nor for- 
gotten. Theſe are the ſingle Stars which-are ſprinkled through the 
AEneis: But there are whole Conſtellations of them in the Fifth Book. 
And I conld not but take notice, when I Tranflated it,of forme Favourite 
| Families, 


Weng 
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Families to which he gives the Victory, and awards the Prizes, in. the 
Perſon of his Heroe, at the Funeral Games which were Celebrated tn 
Honour of Arnchiſes. I, Inſiſt not on: their Names : But am pleas'd 
to find the Memmii amongſt them, derived from Myeſtheus, becauſe 
Lucretius Dedicates to one of that Family, a Branch of which de- 
ſtroy'd Corinth, I likewiſe either found or form'd an Image to. my 
{elf of the contrary kind ; that thoſe who loſt. the Prizes, were ſuch 
as had diſoblig'd the Poet, or were in diſgrace with Augaſius, or Ene- 
mies to: Mecenas ; And this was the Poetical, Revenge he:toak..-For 
genus irritabile Vatum, as Horace ſays, When a Poet 1s throughly pro- 
vok'd, he will do himſelf Juſtice, however dear it coſt. him, Az#- 
mamque, in Vulnere ponit, 1 think theſe are not bare Imaginations of 
my own, though I find no trace of them in the  Commentatours: 
But one Poet may judge of another by himſelf. The Vengeance we 
defer, is not forgotten, I hinted before, that the whole'Roman People 
were oblig'd by Virgil, in deriving them from Troy; an' Anceſity 
which they afteted. We, and the French are of the ſame Humour: 
They would be thought to deſcend from a -Son, I think, of FHettor:: 
And we wou'd have our Britain, both Namnvd and Planted by a'de- 
ſcendant of Areas. Spencer favours this Opinion what he can. © His 
Prince Arthur, or whoever he intends by him, is a Trojan. Fhis 
the Heroe of Homer was a Grecian, of Virgil a Roman, of Tafſo ath Itakiaw. 

I have tranſgreſs'd my Bounds, and gone farther than the Moral 
led me. But it your Lordſhip is not tir'd, I am ſafe enough. 

Thus far, I think, my Author is defended. But as Augaftes is ftill 
ſhadow'd in the Perſon of Azz, of which I ſhall ſay more, when. I 
come to the Manners which the Poet gives his Hero; Lmuſt prepare 
that Subje& by ſhewing how dextrouſly he mannag/'d both the Prince 
and People, fo as to diſpleaſe neither, and to-do. good to both, which 
is the part of a Wiſe and an Honeſt Man : And proves thar 1t is poſ- 
ſible for a Courtier not to be a Knave: I ſhall continue {tilþ-to 
ſpeak my Thoughts like a free-born Subje& as I am;z': though ſuch 
things, perhaps, as n& Dutch Commentator cou'd,: and I am ſure-no 
French-man durſt, I have already told your Lordſhip my Opinion-of 
Virgil; that he was no Arbitrary Man. Oblig'd he was to his Ma- 
ſter for his Bounty, and he repays him with. good Counſel, how to 
behave himſelf in -his new Monarchy, ſo as to' gain the AﬀeQtions 
of his Subjects, and deſerve to be calPd the Father of his Country. 
From this Conſideration it is, that he choſe for the ground- work of his 
Poem, one Empire deftroy*d,. and. another rais'd from the: Ruins. of 
it. This was juſt the Parallel. _AEneas cou'd not pretend to be Pri- 
. an's Heir in a Lineal Sueceſſion; For Azcbiſes,the Heroe's. Father, 

was only of the ſecond Branch. of the Royal Family : . And Helenas, a 
Son of Priam, was yet ſurviving, and might lawfully claim before 
him. It may be YVirg/ mentions him on that Account. Neither has he 
forgotten Atis, in the Fifth of his Aeis, the Son of Polites, young- 
eſt Son to Priam; who was lain by Pyrrhas, in the Second- Book. 4- 
#is, then, the Favourite Companion. of 5 (wn; had a. better Right 
than he ; tho? I know he was introduc'd: by /;rgil, to. do Honour to 
the Family, from which Jalizs. Ceſar was deſcended: by. the Mothers 
ſide. Axeas had only Married Creuſa, Priam's Daughter, and by her 
could have no Title, while any of the Male Ifſue were remaining. 
In this caſe, the Poet gave him the next Title, which is, that of an 
EleCtive King. The remaining Trojans choſe him to lead them forth, 
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and - ſettle them in ſome Foreign Country. Jhoneus 1n his 
Speech to Dido, calls him expreſly by the Name of King. Our Poet, 
who all this while had Avge/fus in his Eye, had no deſire he ſhould 
ſeem to ſucceed by any right of Inheritance, deriv'd from Julius Ce- 
ſe; ſach-a Title being but one degree remoy'd from Conqueſt. For 
what was introduc'd by force, by torce may be remov'd. *I was ber- 
ter for the .People that they ſhould give, than he ſhould take. Since 
that Gift was :indeed no more at - bottom than a Truſt. Yirgi/ 
gives us an Example of this, in the Perſon of Mezentius. He Go- 
vern'd Arbitrarily, he was expell'd : And came to the: deſerv'd End of 
all Tyrants. Our Author ſhews us another ſort of Kingſhip in the Fer- 
ſon of Latinas. He was deſcended from Satarn, and as I remember, in 
the Third Degree. He is deſcrib'd a juſt and a gracious Prince ; 
ſolicitous for the Welfare of his People ; always Conſulting with his 
Senate-to promote the common Good. We find him at the head ot 
them, when he enters into the Council-Hall. Speaking firſt, but till 
demanding their Advice, and fteering by it as far as the Iniquity of 


the Times wou'd ſuffer him. And this 1s the proper Character of a 


King by Inheritance, who is born a Father of his Country. Aizeas, 
tho? he Married the Heireſs of the Crown, yet claim*d no Title to it 
during the Life. of his Father-in-Law. Pater arma Latinas habeto, &c. 
— Words. As for himſelf, he was contented to take care 
of his 

Divine Author ſeems to relate to the after practice of the Romazs, 
which was to adopt the Gods of thoſe they Conquer'd, or receiv'd as 
Members of their Commonwealth. Yet withal, he plainly touches at 
the Office of the High Priefthood, with which Augeſtas was inveſted; 
And which made his Perſon more Sacred and inviolable, than even 
the Tribunitial Power. It was not therefore for nothing, that the moſt 
Judicious of all Poers, made that Office vacant, by the Death of Pax- 
thas, in the Second Book of the Axeis, for his Heroe ro ſucceed in 
it, and conſequently for A#gaftus to enjoy. I know not that any of 
the Commentatours have taken notice of that paſſage. If they have 
not, I am ſure they ought: And if they have, Tam not indebted to 


them for the Obſervation: The words of Yirgil are very plain. 
Sacre, ſuoſque tibi, commenaat Troja Penates. 


As for Auguſtas, or his Uncle Falius, claiming by deſcent from - 
meas ; that Title is already out of doors. Areas ſucceeded not, but 
was Elected. Troy was fore-doon'd to fall for ever. | 


| Poſtquam res Aſie, Priamique evertere Regnum, 
Immeritum, viſum ſuperis, Aneis the 3d, line the 1/f. 


Azugaſtas *tis true, had once reſolv'd to re-build that City, and there 
to make the Seat of Empire : But Horace writes an Ode on purpoſe to 
deter him from that Thought ; declaring the place to be accurs'd, and 
that the Gods would as often deſtroy it as it ſhou'd be rais'd. Here- 
upon the _—_— laid aſide a Projeft ſo ungrateful to the Romar 
People : But by this, my Lord, we may conclude that he had till 
his Pedigree in his Head ; and had an Itch of being thought a Divine 
King, if his Poets had not given him better Counſel. 

I will paſs by many leſs materjal Obje&ions, for want of room to 
Anſwer them : What follows nexv'is of great Importance, if the Cri- 

ticks 
L-2 


ountry Gods, who were not thoſe of Latiuw. Wherein our 
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ticks can make out their Charge ; for *ris levelPd at the Manners which 
our Poet gives his Heroe ; and which are the ſame which were emi- 
nently ſeen in his Augaſtus. Thoſe Manners were Fiety to the Gods, 
and a dutiful Aﬀe&ion to his Father ; Love to his Relations ; Care of 
his People; Courage and Condutt in the Wars ; Gratitude to thoſe 

who had oblig'd him; and Juſtice in general to Mankind. | 
Piety, as your Lordſhip ſees, takes place of all, as the chief part of 
his CharaQter : And the word in Latin is more full than it can poſſibly 
be expreſt in any Modern Language ; for there it comprehends not on- 
ly Devotion to the Gods, but Filial Love and tender AﬀeQion to Rela- 
tions of all ſorts. As inſtances of this, the Deities of 7roy and his own 
Penates are made the Companions of. his Flight : They appear to him 
in his Voyage, and adviſe him; and at laft he re-places them in 1a, 
their Native Country. For his Father he takes him on his Back : He 
leads his little Son, his Wife follows him; but loſing his Foot- 
ſteps through Fear or Ignorance, he goes back into the midit of his E- 
nemies to find her ; and leaves not his purſute *cill her Ghoſt appears, 
to forbid his farther ſearch. I will ſay nothing of his Duty to his Fa- 
ther while he liv*d ; his Sorrow for his Death ; of the Games inſtitured 
in Honour of his Memory ; or ſeeking him, by his Command, even af- 
ter Death, in jthe Ehſian Fields. I will not mention his Tenderneſs 
for his Son, which every where is viſible; Of his raiſing a Tomb for 
Pohdoras, the Obſequies for Miſenzs, his pious remembrance of Dez- 
phobus : The Funerals of his Nurſe : His Grief for Pa/las, and his Re- 
venge taken on his Murtherer; whom, otherwiſe by his Natural Com- 
paſſion, he had forgiven: And then the Poem had been left imperfe& : 
For we could have had no certain proſpe&t of his Happineſs, while the 
laſt Obſtacle to it was unremov*d. Of the other parts which compoſe 
his CharaQer, as a King, or asa General, I qeed ſay. nothing: The 
whole Axes is one continued Inſtance, of forh one or other of them : 
And where I find any thing of them tax'd, it ſhall ſuffice me, as brief- 
ly as I can, to vindicate my Divine Maſter to your Lordſhip, and by 
ou tothe Reader. But herein, Segrazs, in his admirable Preface to 
is Tranſlation ofthe ets, as the Author of the Dauphir's Virgil juſtly 
calls it ; has prevented me. Him I follow ; and what I borrow from 
him, am ready to acknowledge to him. For, impartially ſpeaking, the 
French are as much better Criticks than the Engliſh,as they are worſe Po- 
ets. Thus we generally allow that they better underſtand the ma- 
nagement of a War, than our Iſlanders; but we kuow we are 
ſuperiour to them, in the day of Battel. They value themſelves on their 
Generals; we on our Souldiers. But this is not the proper place to de- 
cide that Queſtion, if they make it one. I ſhall ſayperhaps as much of other 
Nations,and their rang "ar os onlyTaſſo: and hope to make myAſſer- 
tion good, which is but doing Juſtice to my Country. Part of which Ho- 
nour will reflect on your Lordſhip,whoſe Thoughts are always juſt; your 
Numbers harmonious ; your Words choſen ; your Expreſſions ſtrong and 
manly ; yourVerſe flowing, and your turns as happy as they are eaſfie. If 
you wou'd ſet us more Copies, your Example would make all Precepts 
needleſs. In the mean time, that little you have Written is own'd, and 
that particularly by the Poets, (who are a Nation not over-laviſh 
of praiſe to their Contemporaries,) as a principal Ornament of our 
Language : But the ſweeteſt Eſſences are always confin'd in the ſmal- 

leſt Glafles. | 

When 
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When I ſpeak of your Lordſhip, *tis never a digrefſion, and there- 
fore 1 need'beg no'pardon for it ; but take up Segrass where I left him: 
And ſhall uſe him: leſs often than I have occafion for him. For his Pre- 
face is a perfe& piece of Ctiticiſm, full and clear, and digeſted into an 

- exa& Method ; mine is looſe, and, as I intended 1t, Epiſtolary. Yet TI 
dwell on many things which he durſt not touch: For tis dangerous 
to offend an Arbitrary Maſter : And' every Patron who has the Pow- 
er of Agfa, has not his Clemency. In ſhort, my Lord, I wow'd 
not Tranſlate him, becauſe T wou'd bring you ſomewhat of my own. 
His Notes and Obſervations on every Book, are of the ſame Excellency ; 
and for the ſame Reaſon I omit the greater part. _ 

He takes notice _— Virgil is Arraign'd for placing Piety before Va- 
lour ; and making that Piety the chie Character of his Heroe, 1 have 
ſaid already from Boſſw, that a Poet is not oblig'd to make his -Heroe a 
Virtuous Man : Therefore neither Homer nor Tſſo are to be blam'd, 
for giving what predominant quality they pleas'd to their firft Chara- 
ter. Burt Yirgil, who defign'd to form a pertect Prince, and would in- 
ſinuate, that Auguſtus, whom he calls - /AEneas in his Poem, was truly 

' ſuch, found himſelf oblig'd to make him without blemiſh; thoroughly 
Virtuous ; and a thorough Virtue both begins and ends in Piety. 7aſſo, 
without queſtion, obſerv*d this before me ; and therefore ſplit his He- 
roe in two. He gave Godfrey Piety, and Rinaldo Fortitude ; for their 
chief Qualities or Manners. Homer, who had choſen another Moral, 
makes both Agamemnon-and Achilles vicious : For his defign was to in- 
ſtru& in Virtue, by ſhewing the deformity of Vice. I avoid repetiti- 
one of that I have ſaid above. What follows is. Tranſlated literally 
from Segrazs. | 

Virgil had conſider'd that the greateſt Virtues of 4sg«ſtas conſiſted in 
the perfe&t Art of Governing his People; which causd him to 
Reign for more than Forty Years in great Felicity: He conſider*d that 
his Emperour was Valiant, Civil, Popular, Eloquent, Politick, and 
Religious. He has given all theſe Qualities to Azeas. But knowing thar 
Piety alone comprehends the whole Duty of Man towards the Gods ; 
towards his County, and towards his Relations, hejudg'd, that this 
ought to be his firſt CharaCter, whom he would ſet for a Pattern of 
Perfection. In reality, they who believe that the. Praiſes which 
ariſe from Valour, are ſuperiour to thoſe, which proceed: from 
any other Virtues, have not conſider?d (as they ought), that Valour,de- 
ſtitute of other Virtues, cannot render a Man worthy of any true efteem. 
That Quality which ſignifies no more than an intrepid Courage, may 
be ſeparated from many others which are good, and accompany*d with 
many which are ill, A Man may be very Valiant, and yet Impious 
and Vicious, But the ſame cannot be ſaid of Piety ; which excludes all 
ill Qualities, and. comprehends even Valour it ſelf, with all other 
Qualities which are good. Can we, for Example, give the- praiſe 
of Valour toa Man who ſhowd ſee his Gods prophan'd, and: ſhowd 
want the Courage to defend them? To a Man who ſhou'd abandon 
his Father, or deſert his King in his laſt Neceſlity ? 

Thus far Segrais, in giving the preference to Piety before Valour. 
I will now follow him, where he conſiders this Valour, or intrepid 
Courage, ſingly in it ſelf; and this alſo Virgil gives to his Aineas, and 

- that in a Heroical Degree. 

Having firſt concluded, that our Poet did for the beſt in taking the 

firſt CharaCter of his Heroe, from that Efſential Yertue on which the 
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reſt depend, | he proceeds to-tellus,; that, in the Ten Years war of Tre 
heiwas; conſfider'd as the ſecond, Champion of: his COPY. allowing 
Heftor, the firſt place 3 -and:this,.,:eyea bythe, Conjelhon of Homer, 
who. took all. oocaſives offering. op his,own Countrymen.the Grerians, 
and: of underyaluing, the TrojaniCaluets.: Bus Hirgi/, (whom, Seqrais, tore, 
gat $0 cite} makes Dicwede give him a. bygher, Charabter, for! Strength 
and Courage, His Teftimony: is this: in. the Bleventh Books, .;;_-.j7 + 


ew i 


wonberrt wm Petimnus tele affera contra, «1 
Comtidimaſque manus +; Bxperta, credite,' quantus . 

In «lyeam; afſurgat, qua turbine torqueat haſta. | 

$i. duo preftrea taler [Idea raliffes 01 vie» * 

Terra viros;: mltro Inachias: vewsſſet, ad Urbes 

 Durdanss, & werſos lugeret Gracia Fatls.., | 1 | 

: Qumqum upud dare ceſſatumeſt mania Troje, 111 
 Hefdoris, AEeneaque manu Vittoria Gyajhm. |; ; 
Heſit; & in. decumum veſtigia rettulit | annum,., .. 
 Ambo animis, - ambo inſignes praftantibas armis:; 

Hic pretate. prior, F-24A EW 
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and the Suz : But I inſiſt not on this, becauſe I know you bohayy Bag 
there 
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thete is ſuch'an Art: though not only Horace and-Perſius, but Azgaſtas 
himſelf, thought otherwiſe. 'But in defence of Virgil, I dare poſitively 
fay, * that he'has''been more cautious in this particular than either 
his *Predeceſſour, | or | his Deſcendants. For Anees was | attually 
wounded, ir' the Twelfth of the #»es; though he had the ſame 
God-Smith to Forge his Arms, as had Achilles. 'It ſeems he was 
no War-luck ;” as the Scots commonly. call fuch Men, who they 
ſay, are Iron-free, or Lead-free. Yet after this Experiment, that 
his Arms were not impenetrable, when: he 'was' Cur'd indeed by 
his Mother's help','* becauſe 'he'> was* thar- day* ts conclude the 
War by the death of -Tarms, the mo durſt cot carry the Miracle 
too far, and reſtore him wholy to his f6rmer Vigour: "He wasftill too 
weak to overtake his Enemy 3 ye we ſee with what Courage' he at- 
tacks Tarnus, when he faces and renews the Combate, I need ſay no 
more, for Yirgs! defends himſelf, without-needing my affiſtance;: and 
proves his Heroe truly to deſerve that Name. He. was' not then a 
Second-rate Champion, as they would. have him, who think Fortitude 
the firſt Vertue in a Heroe. But being beaten from. this hold, they 
will not yet allow him to be Valiant ; becauſe he wept more often, as 
they think, than well becomes a Man of Courage. | 

- In-the firſt' place, 4f Fears are Arguments of Cowardiſe, What 
ſhall T'fay of Homer's Heroe ? ſhall Achilles paſs for timorous -be- 
cauſe: he wept? "and wept on leſs occaſions than /Ereas ? - Herein 
Virgil muſt be: granted” to have excelPd: his Maſter. For once both 
Heroes are defcrib'd lamenting their loſt Loves :- Briſeis was taken a- 
way by force "from the Grecien :' Ceruſa was loſt for ever to her Huſ- 
band.”'But Achill>5-went roaring along the ſalt Sea-ſhore, and like a 
Booby, was complaining to his Mother, when he ſhowd' have reveng'd 
his Injury by Arms. ' eas took a Nobler Courſe ; for having ſecur*d 
his Father and his Son, © he repeated all his former Dangers to have 
found his Wife,' if ſhe had been above ground. And here your Lord- 
ſhip may obſerve the Addreſs of Virgi/; it was not for nothing, that 
this 'Paſlage was related with all theſe tender Circumſtances. Axeas 
told it ; Dido heard it: Thathe had- been fo afteQtionate' a Husband, 
was\no ill Argument to the coming Dowager, that he might prove as 
kind'to her. Yirgil* has a thouſand ſecret Beauties, tho? I have not 
leifure to remark them. 

Segrais on this SubjeCt of a Heroe's ſhedding. Tears, obſerves that Hi- 
ſtorians commend Alexander for weeping, when he read the mighty 
AQtions of Achilles, And Falins Caſar is likewiſe praisd, when out of 
the ſame Noble Envy, he wept at the ViQtories of Alexander. But if 
we obſerve more cloſely, we ſhall find, that the tears of Aneas were al- 
ways on a Jaudable Occalion, Thus he weeps out of Compaſſion, and 
tenderneſs of Nature, when in the Temple of Carthage he beholds the 
PiEtures of his Friends, who Sacrific'd their Lives in Defence of 
their Country, He deplores the lamentable End of his Pilot Palinuras ; 
the untimely death of young Pallas his Confederate ; and the reſt, 
which I omit. 'Yet even for theſe Tears his wretched Criticks dare 
condemn him. They make Areas little better than a kind of a St.Swithen 
Heroe, always raining. One of theſe Cenſors is bold enough to argue 
him of Cowardiſe ; when in the beginning of the Firſt Book, he not 
only weeps, but trembles at an approaching Storm. 


Ex« 
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Extemply AEnee (olvuntur frigore Membra : | 
| Ingemit & duptices tendens ad ſyderas palmas, &C. 


But to this I have anſwer'd formerly ; that his fear was not for 
himſelf, but for his People. And who can give a Soveraign a better 
Commendation, or recommend a Heroe more to the affection of the 
Reader? They were threatned with a Tempeſt, and he wept; he was 
promis*d 7:aly, and therefore he pray'd for the accompliſhment of that 
Promiſe. All this in the beginning of a Storm, therefore he ſhew*d 
the more early Piety,- and the quicker ſenſe of Compaſſhon. Thus 
much I have urg'd elſewhere in the defence of Yirgi/; and fince I 
have been inform'd, by Mr. Moy, a young Gentleman, whom I can. 
never ſufficiently commend, that the Ancients accounted drowning an 
accurſed Death. So that if we grant him to have been afraid, he had 
juſt occaſion for that fear, both in relation to himſelf, and to his Sub- 
jets. I think our Adverfaries can carry this Argument no farther, un- 
leſs they tell us that he ought to have had more confidence in the 
promiſe of the Gods : But how was he aſſur'd that he had underſtood 
their Oracles aright ? Helens might be miſtaken, Phoebus might ſpeak 
doubtfully, even his Mother might flatter him, that he might proſe- 
cute his Voyage, which. if it ſucceeded happily, he ſhou'd be the Foun- 
der of an Empire. For that ſhe her ſelf was doubtful of his Fortune, 
is apparent by the Addreſs ſhe made to Fupiter on his behalf. To which 
the God makes anſwer in theſe words : 


Parce meta, Citherea, manent immota tworum, 
 Fata tibi, &c. 
\ 


Notwithſtanding which, the Goddeſs, though comforted, was not 
aſſur*d : For even after this, through the courſe of the whole 
#-7eis, {he ſtill apprehends the intereſt which Ja»o might make with 
Fapiter againſt her Son. For it was a moot Point in Heaven, whether 
he cou'd alter Fate or not. And indeed, ſome paſſages in Firgil wou'd 
make us ſuſpe&, that he was of Opinion, Jupzter might deterr Fate, 
though he cou'd not alter it. For in the latter end of the Tenth 
Book, he introduces Juno begging for the Life of Tarnus, and flatter- 
ing her Husband with the power of changing Deſtiny. T#a qui potes, 
orſa refleftas. To which he graciouſly anſwers ; 


Sz mora preſentis lethi tempuſq, caduco 

Oratar Fuveni, meq, hoc ita ponere ſentis, 

Tolle faga Turnum, atq, inſtantibas Eripe fatis. 
Hattenus indalſiſſe vacat. Sin altior iſftis 

Sub precibas venia ulla latet, totumq; movers, 
Mutarive putas bellum, ſpes paſcis inantis. 


But that he cowd not alter thoſe Decrees, the King of Gods himſelf 
confeſſes, in the Book above cited : when he comforts Hercales, for 
the death of Pa/las, who had invok'd his aid, before he threw his Lance 


at Turnas. 
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m—m—mmmm—'T roje ſub menibus aitis, 

Tot Nati Cecidere Dedm ; quin occiait una 
Sarpedon mea progenies : etiam ſua Turnum 
Fata manent : metaſq; dati pervenit ad evi. 


Where he plainly acknowledges, that he cowd not fave his own 
Son, or prevent the death which he foreſaw. , Of his power to deferr 
the blow, I once occaſionally diſcours'd with that Excellent Perſon Sir 
Robert Howard: who is better converſant than any Man I know, in 
the Do&rine of the Stoicks, and he ſet me right ; trom the concurrent 
teſtimony of Philoſophers and Poets, that Jupiter cou'd not retard the 
effeQs of Fate, even for a moment. For whea I cited Virgil as favour- 
ing the contrary opinion in that Verſe, 


Tolle fugi Turnum, atq; inftantibas eripe fatis. 


He reply'd, and I think with an exa& Judgment, that when Jupi- 
ter gave Juno leave to withdraw Tarnus from the preſent danger, it 
was becauſe he certainly fore-knew that his Fatal hour was not come: 
that it was in Deſtiny for Jaro at that time to ſave him ; and thar 
he himſelf obey'd Deſtiny, 1n giving her that leave. 

I need ſay no more 1n juſtification of our Heroe's Courage, and am 
much deceiv*d, if he ever be attack'd on this ſide of his Character 
again, But he is Arraignd with more ſhew of Reaſon by the 
Ladies; who will make a numerous Party againſt him, for being falſe 
to Love, in forſaking Dido. And I cannot much blame them; tor to 
ſay the truth, tis an ill Precedent for their Gallants to follow. Yet if 
T can bring him off, with Flying Colours, they may learn experience 
at her coſt ; and for her ſake, avoid a Cave, as the worſt ſhelter they 
can chuſe from a ſhower of Rain, eſpecially when they have a Lover 
in their Company. 

In the firſt place, Segrais obſerves with much accuteneſs, that they _ 
who blame Azeas for his inſenſibility of Love, when he left Carthage, 
contradict their former accuſation of him, for being always Crying, 
Compaſſionate, and Effeminately ſenſible of thoſe Misfortunes which 
befell others. They give him two contrary CharaQters, but Virgil 
makes hum of a piece, always grateful, always tender-hearted. But 
ny are impudent enough to diſcharge themſelves of this blunder, 
by laying the ContradiCtion at Virgi/'s door. He, they fay, has ſhewn 
his Heroe with theſe inconſiſtent CharaQters: Acknowledging, and 
Ungratetul, Compaſſionate, and Hard-harted ; but at the bottom, 
Fickle, and Self-intereſted, For Dido had not only receiv'd his wea- 
ther-beaten Troops before ſhe ſaw him, and given them her proteQion, 
but had alſo offer'd them an equal ſhare in her Dominion. 


Vultis & his mecum pariter conſidere Regnis ? 
Urbem quam ſtatao, veſtra eſt 


This was an obligement never to be forgotten : and the more to be 
confider'd, becauſe antecedent to her Love. That paſſion, ?tis true, 
produc'd the uſual effe&s of Generoſity, Gallantry, and care to pleaſe, 
and thither we reterr them. But when ſhe had made all theſe ad- 
vances, it was ſtill in his power to have refus'd them : After the In- 

trigue 
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trigue of the Cave, call it Marriage, or Enjoment oy 
ger free to take or leave ; he- had accepted the 
oblig?d to be. Conſtant, if he wou'd be grateful. FSR 

-My.Lord, I have ſet this Argument in the. beſt light I can, that the 
Ladies may not think I write booty ; and perhaps it may happen, to 
me, as it did. to Doftor Cudworch, who has rais'd ſuch ſtrong ObjeQti- 
ons againſt the being.of. a God, and Providence, that many think he 
has not anſwer'd them. You may pleaſe at leaſt to hear the adverſe 
Party. Segrais pleads for Virgil, that no leſs than an Abſolute Com- 
mand from Jwpzter, cou'd excuſe this inſenſibility of, the Heroe, -and. 
this abrupt departure, which looks ſo like extream ingratitude, But 
at the ſame time, he does wiſely to remember you, / that YVirgihhad made 
Piety the firſt CharaQter of Aneas: And this being allow'd, as, E am 
afraid it muſt, he was oblig*d, antecedent to all other Conſiderations, 
to ſearch an Alam for his Gods in Traly. For thoſe very Gods, I-ſay, 
who had promigs'd to his Race the Univerſal Empire... Cow'd a Pious - 
Man diſpence with the Commands of Jpzter to fatisfie his paſſion:;. or 
. take it in the ſtrongeſt ſenſe, to comply with the obligations. of. his 

gratitude? Religion, *tis true, muſt have Moral Honeſty tor its ground- 
work, or we ſhall be apt to ſuſpeCt its truth ; but an immediate Reve- 
lation diſpenſes with all Duties of Morality.  All-Caſuiſts agree, that 
Theft is a breach of the Moral Law: yet if I might preſume to mingle 
Things Sacred with Prophane, the 7/raelites only ſpoil'd the Egyptians, 
not rob'd them, becauſe the propriety was transferr'd ; by a Revelation 
to their Law-giver. I confeſs Dido; was a very Infidel in this Point: 
for ſhe wou'd not believe, as Yirgi, makes her ſay, that ever Jupiter 
wou'd ſend Mercury on ſuch an Immoral Errand. But this needs no 
Anſwer ; at leaſt no more than YVirg!l gives it: 


|—__— — — 


avour, and was 


Fata obſtant, plitidsſq;, viri Dems obſtrait Lures. 


This notwithſtanding, as Segrats confeſſes, he might have ſhewn a 
little more ſenſibility when he left her ; for that had been according to 
his CharaQer. ORF If | 

But let Virg#/ anſwer for himſelf; he ſtill lov'd her; and fituggled 
with-his inclinations, to obey the Gods. 


Caram ſub Corde premebat, h 
Malta gemens ; magnoq, animum labefattas Amore. 


Upon the whole Matter, and humanely ſpeaking, I doubt there was 

a fault ſomewhere; and Jupiter is better able to bear the blame, than 
either Virgil or Aneas. The Poet it ſeems had found it out, and there- 
fore brings the deſerting Heroe and the forſaken Lady to meet together 
in the lower Regions ; where he excuſes himſelf when tis too late, 
and accordingly ſhe will take no fatisfation; nor ſo much as hear 
him. Now Segrais is forc'd to abandon his defence, and excuſes his 
Author, by ſaying that the Axeis: is an imperfe&t Work; and that 
Death prevented the Divine Poet from reviewing it ; and for that 
Reaſon he had condemn'd it. to the fire; though at the ſame time, 
lus two Tranſlators muſt acknowledge,. that the Sixth Book is the 
moſt Corre& of the whole Z#zeis. Oh; how convenient is a/ Machine 
ſometimes in a Heroick Poem ! This of Mercury is plainly one; and 
Virgil was conſtrain'd to uſe it here, or the honeſty of his Herge 
(c) 2 wou'd 
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word be ill-defended. And the Fair Sex however, "# they bad the 
Deſertour:in their power, wou'd certainly /have ſhewn *him no 'more 
mercy, than the Bacchenals did Orphens. For if too mach Conſtancy 
may be a fault fometrmes, then want-of 'Conltancy, and Ingratitude 
after the laſt Favour, "is a'Crime that never will-be forgtven. But of 
Machines; more-in their proper place: where T ſhall ſhew, with how 
much judgment they have 'been us'4 by Virgil; and mn the mean'time 
paſs to another Article-of 'his defence'on the prefent'Snbje&t: where jt 
Ticannot/cear the Heroe, T hope'at kalt to bring off the' Poer-; tor 
here -T muſt divide/their Cauſes. | Eer Encis truſt 16 \his Machine, 
which-will -only help to break this Fall, bur the Addreſs 1s. tncompa- 
rable. * Phito, who'borrow?d fo:miich' from Homer, and'yer concluded 
for the Baniſhment-of all Poets, 'wou'td at lex{t haye Rewarded rg, 
-before'*he feat him -inro Exile. But 1-:go farther, and fay, thar 
-heiought'to be acquitted, and 'deferv'd befide, the Bormty of Aa 
guftus, and the 'gratitade 'of the Roman People. Tf after 'this, the 
Ladies will ſtand ont, "let them remember, that 'the Jury .is not all 
agreed; for OFfevia was of his Patty, and was alſo of the firſt Quality 
4n''Rome;' ſhe was preſent at the reatling of rhe Sixth ZExed, and we 
know not'that ſhe condemn'd Z£xeas; 'but we are fure The preſented 
the Poet; for his admirable Elegy -on-her Son Marcellns.. | 

But 4et/us conſider the ſecret Reaſons which Y7rgi/ had, for thus 
framiing'this Noble Epifode, wherein the whole paſſion. 'of Love 'is 
more-exaQtly defcrib'dthan m' any other Poet. Love was'the Theme 
:6f 'his Fourth Book ; and though it'is the aw of the: nt rien 
yet there he'has given its begtatiing, 'its-progrefs,- rts trayertes, -and'its 
en An hall exhauſied To Caticaly this SubjeCt, 'that he cord 
reſume it but very lightly 'm the'Eight enſuing Books. t 

She was warm*d with the graceful. appearance of the Heroe, ſhe 
ſmother'd thoſ&Sparkles out-of Uecenty, butConverfation blew them 
up into a Flame.. Then ſhe was forc'd to make, a Confident of her 
whom'ſhe 'beſt 'mjght-ruſft, ther own Siſter, who-approves rhe paſſion, - 
and thereby augments "it, then fucterds her publick” owning it ; and 
after that, the conſummation. Of Venas and Jan, 100 ad Mercury 
T'Gy nothing, for 'they were-all Machining work; bat polſeflion” ha- 
ving cool'd his Love, as it increagd hers, The ſoonperceiv'd-the change, 
or at leaſt grew ſuſpicious of a change ; this ſuſpicion ſoon turn'd to 
Jealouſie, and Jealouſie to Rage; then.ſhe Yiſdains and threatens, and 
again is humble, and intrears ; 'and nothing availing, deſpairs, curſes, 
and at laſt becomes her own Executioner. See here the whole proceſs 
-of 'that paſſion, to which nothing can be'added. 1 dare go no farther, 
, 1eft I ſhou'd loſe the 'conneQtion of my Diſcourſe. CLE 

To love-our Native Country, and 'to ſtudy irs Benefit and'its Glory, 
to be intereſſed in its Concerns, 15 Natural-to all Men, and is indeed 
our common Duty, A Poet'makesa farther ſtep; for eadeavouring 
'to do honour to it, *tis allowable. in him'even to be partial in its 
Cauſe; for he 1smot ty*d to truth, or fetter*d by the Laws of Hiſtory. 
Flomer and hk are juſtly praisd 'for chufing their Heroes our of 
Greece and Ttaly; Virgil indeed made his a Trojan, but itwas ito derive 
the 'Romans, and hisown Anguſtus from him; but all the three Poets 
are mamtfeſtly partial to their Heroes, in'favourof their Country. For . 
Dares Phrygius reports 'of Hefor, that hetwas'flain Cowardly ; neas 
according to the beſt account, ſlew not Mezextivs, but was {lain by 
him: and the Chronicles of #afy tell us 'little of that Rinaldo #ZE/te 

| who 
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whoConquers Feraſalem m Taſſo; He migtit be a;Chanipion of choChurdl?; 
but we know: nor that he was'foimudh as prefent-at the Siege. -'T'0:np- 
ply this to-Yirgi,: he: thought hinfelf eagag?d/:1n Honour ito ,eſpouſe 
the Cauſe and Quarrel of his Country againit \ ona Heiknew:he 
cou'd not pleaſe; che:Rowmans. better, ; or obligt thithiimore to: Parronize 
his Poem, thaw by: diſgtaciagithe:Foundrels of::that City.-') He -(hews 
her ungrarefill to the Memory. of her firſt: Husband, | doting>ua ita 
Stranger; eajoy'Y, and afterwards forſaken by nth. -. Tak was ithe - 
Origmal, ' gotie, of the immortal hatred betwixe :the two! :RivalNa- 

tions. Tis true,” he colours the falſehood of '\ineas by antexprefs 
Command from Jupiter, to! forfake the Queen,; who had! oblig?drhirh : 
but he knew the Romans were to: be his Readers; and/themhetbirub'g, 
perhaps at rhe expence of his Heroes honelty; :but:he gain'd his Cauſe 
however ; 'as Pleading before Corrupt Judges.>! They were:contentto 
ſee their Founder falſe to Love, for-{till he: hat. che advantage: of the 
Amour; Ir was their Enemy whomhe tarſodls;''and (ihe! ought have 
forſaken him, if he had'not got the ſtart of her! {he had already: tos- 
gotten her Vows to her Sichews ; and Vari tr: mut ahile ſemper ferninh, 
1s the ſharpeſt Satire in the feweſt words that was 'ever: made! an 
Womankind ; for both the. Adjettives are Neuter, and-'dnina/ 


it, till che Meffenger was :oblig?4 to teli-Jhum. inly,/. 
weigh'd not Anchor in the Night, the Quieen wou'd be w 


and Intereſt of his Country; at kaſt as Sir Henry Wootton has 
defin'd. ' - | | "2113 NN] | 
This naturally leads me to the defence of the Famous Anachrowe/ex, 
in making yes and Dido Contemporanes. . Far *tis certain that the 
Heroe liv'd almoſt two hundred-years before the Building of Carthage. 
One who imitates Boralize, ſays that Firgil was Sound bekars 
for this Error. The God foon found that he was not able to: deten 
his Favourite by Reaſon, for the Caſe was clear : he therefore/ gave 
this middle Sentence ; That any thing might be allow!d to his Son | 
Virgil on the account of his other Merits ; That being a Monarch he 
had a diſpenſing Power, and pardon'd him. But that this ſpecial A& 
of Grace might never be drawa into Example,.or pleaded by his puny 
Succeſſors, in juſtification of their ignorance; he decreed tor the fu- 
ture, No Poet ſhou'd prefume to make a Lady.die for Love two hun- 
dred yeats before . her Birth. To Moralize' rhis Story, Vargil is the 
Apollo, who has this Diſpenſing Power. His great Judgment made 
the Laws of Poetry, but he never made himfclf a Slave to them : 
Chronology 


% 


Ovid takes it up a 


- mirable Poet, without being an exaQt Chronologer. Sha 
continues Segrais, to condemn Yzrgil, for having made a Fiction againſt 


"can be brought to embeli 
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Chron at beſt/is but-a. Cobweb-Law, and he.-broke- through it 
Ni tis Sh, ht. ''They-who will imitate him wiſely, muſt chuſe as 
he did, an obſcure and a remote. £rs, where they may-invent at plea- 


- fare, and*not beeaſily contradited. Neither he,: nor the Romans 


had ever read theiBible; by which only his falſe computation of times 


can be made out again firm this Segrars: ſays in-his defence, and- 


proves..it from his'-Learded Friend: Bocbartus, whoſe 'Letter on this 
ubje&, he has. Printed at the' end of the; Fourth Axeid, to which 1 
referr your Lordſhip, and the Reader. : Yet the Credit of Virgs/ was 
ſo-great, 'that he made this Fable of his own Invention paſs tor an 
Authentick Hiſtory, - or at leaft as credible as. any thing in Homer. 
or him, even in the ſame Ape, ' and; makes an an- 

cient Heroine of Virgils new-created Dido; Dictates a Lerter for her 
juſt; before her death, to the ingrateful Fugitive; and very unluckily 
for himſelf, is for meaſuring a Sword with a Man ſo much ſuperiour 
in force to him on the ſame ſubjeQ. I think I may be Judge of this, 
becauſe F have Tranſlated both. The Famous Author of the Art. of 


Love; has nothing'of-his: own, he borrows all from a. greater Maſter 
-ia his own profeſſion ; and which is worſe, improves nothing which 
. he finds!” Nature fails him, and being forc'd to his old ſhift, he has 


recourſe to Witticiſm.” This paſſes indeed with his Soft Admirers, and 
ives him-the preference .to #:rgil in their cfteem. But let them like 
themſelves, and not preſcribe to others, for' our Author needs not 


"their /Admiration. 


already ; and have alſo begun to ſhew that he might -make this Azacro- 
mſm,by ſuperſeding the mechanick Rules of Poetry, for the ſame Reaſon, 


The Motives that induc'd Virgil to: Coyn this Fable, T have ſhew'd 


that a Monarch may diſpenſe with, or ſuſpend his own Laws, when 


be finds it neceſſary fo to do; eſpecially it thoſe Laws are not altoge- 


ther 'fundamental. Nothing ' is to be calPd a fault in Poetry, fays 


Ariſtotle, but. what is againſt the. Art ; therefore a Man nay be an ad- 
| we dare, 


the order of time, when we commend Ovid and other Poets who have 
made many of their Fictions againſt the Order of Nature? For what 


-are elſe the ſplendid Miracles of the Metamorphoſes ? Yet theſe are 


Beautiful as they-are related ; and have alfo deep Learning and in- 
ftrutive Mythologies couch'd under them: Burt to give, as Fireil 
does in this Epiſode, the Original Cauſe of the long Wars berwixt 
Rome and Carthage, to draw Truth out of Fiction, after fo probable a 
manner, with ſ{o much Beauty, and ſo much for the Honour of his 
Country, was proper only to the Divine Wit of Maro; and Taſſo in 
one of his Diſcourſes, admires 'him for this particularly. ?Tis not 
lawful indeed, to contradiCt a Point of Hiſtory, which is known to all 
the World ; as for Example, to make Hannibal and Scipio Contempo- 
raries with Alexander ; but in the dark Receſſes of Antiquity, a great 
Poet may and ought to —_— ſuch things as he finds not there, if they 

that Subje&t which he treats; On the 
other ſide, the pains and diligence of ill Poers is but thrown away, 
when they want the Genius to invent and feign agreeably. But if the 


- Fictions be delightful, which they always are, if they be natural, if 
they be of a piece ; if the beginning, the middle, and the end be in 
their due places, and artfully united to each other, ſuch Works can 
never fail of their deſerv*d Succeſs, And ſuch is Yirgils Epiſode of 


Dias 
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Dido and Mneas; where the ſoureſt Critick muſt acknowledge? 
that if he had depriv*d his £zezs of ſo great an Ornament, becauſe he 
found no traces of it in Antiquity, he had avoided their unjuſt Cen- 
ſure, but had wanted one of the greateſt Beauties of his Poem. I 
ſhall ſay more of this, in the next Article of their Charge againſt 
him, which is want of Invention. In the mean time I may affirm in 
honour of this Epiſode, that it is not only now eſteem'd the moſt plea- 
ſing entertainment of the /£zeis, but was ſo accounted in his own Age 3 
and before it was mellow'd into that reputation, which time has 


given it; for which I need produce no other teſtimony, than that of 
Ovid, his Contemporary. 


* Nec pars ulla mazis legitur de Corpore toto 
Quam non legitimo federe, juniias Amor. 


Where by the way, you may obſerve, my Lord, that Ovid 1n thoſe 
words, Non legitimo federe junttus Amor, will by no means allow it to 
be a lawful Marriage berwixt Dido and AEneas. He was in Baniſh- 
ment when he wrote thoſe Verſes, which I cite from his Letter to 
Auguſtas, You, Sir, ſays he, have ſent me into Exile for writing my 
Art of Love, and my wanton Elegies ; yet your own Poet was happy 
' in your good graces, though he brought Dido and Axeas into a Cave, 

and left them there not over-honeftly together. May I be fo bold to 
ask your Majeſty, is it a greater fault to teach the Art of unlawful 
Love, than to ſhew it in the Aion ? But was Ovid the Court-Poer 
{o bad a Courtier, as to find no other Plea to excuſe himſelf, than by 
a plain accuſation of his Maſter ? Yirgi! confels'd 1t was a-Lawful 
Marriage betwixt the Lovers; that Juzo the Goddeſs of Matri- 
mony had ratify'd it by her preſence, for it was her buſineſs to bring 
Matters to that iſſue. That the Ceremonies were ſhort we, may be- 
lieve, for Dido was not only amorous, but a Widow. Mercary him- 
ſelf, though employ'd on a quite contrary Errand, yet owns 1t a Mar- 
riage by an innuendo: pulchramq, Uxorias Urbem Extruis He calls 
ZEneas not only a Husband, but upbraids him with being a fond Huſ< 
band, as the word @xorias implies. Now mark a little, if your Lord- 
{ſhip pleaſes, why Virgil is fo much concern'd to make this Marriage(for 
he ſeems to be the Father of the Bride himſelf, and to give her to the 
Bridegroom) it was to make way. for the Divorce which he intended af- 
terwards; for he was a finer Flatterer than Ovid: and I more than 
conjecture that he had in his eye the Divorce which not long before 
had paſs'd betwixt-the Emperour and Scribouia. He drew this dimple 
in the Cheek of Axeas, to prove Auguſtus of the ſame Family, by fo 
remarkable a Feature in the ſame place. Thus, as we fay in our 
| home-ſpun Engliſh Proverb, He kilPd two Birds with one ſtone ; pleas'd 
the Emperour by giving him the reſemblance of his Anceftor ; and 
gave him fuch a refemblance as was not ſcandalous in that Age. For 
to leave one Wife and take another, was but a matter of Gallantry at 
that time of day among the Rowans. Neque hes in fadera veni, is the 
very Excuſe which Aneas makes, when he leaves his Lady. I made 
no ſuch Bargain with you at our Marriage, to live always drudging 
on at Carthage; my bufineſs was Italy, and I never made a ſecret of 
it, If I took my pleaſure, had not you your ſhare of it? I leave you 
tree at. my departure, to comfort your ſelf with the next Stranger who 
happens to be Shipwreck'd on your Coaft. Be as kind an Hoſteſs as 


you 
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you have been to me, and you can never fail of another Husband, In 
the mean time, I call/the Gods.to witneſs, that I leave your Shore un- 
willingly ; for though F«o made the Marriage, yet Jupiter Com- 
mands me to forſake you. This is the effe& of what he ſays, when 
it is diſhonour'd out of Latin Verſe, into Engliſh Proſe. It the Poet 
argued not aright, we muſt pardon him for a poor blind Heathen, who 
knew no better Morals. | 
I have detain'd your Lordſhip longer than 1 intended on this Ob- 
je&ion: Which wou'd indeed weigh ſomething in a Spirirual Court ; 
but I am not to defend our Poet there. The next I think is but a Ca- 
vil, though the Cry is great againſt him, and has continu'd from the 
time of Macrobias to this preſent Age. I hinted it before. They lay no 
leſs than want of Invention to his Charge. A capital Crime I muſt ac- 
knowledge. For a Poet is a Maker, as the word ſignifies: And 
who cannot make, rhat is, invent, has his Name for nothing. That 
which makes this Accuſation look fo ſtrange at the firſt ſight, 1s, That 
he has borrow?d ſo many things from Homer, Appollonius Rhodins, and 
others who preceded him.But in the firſt place,if Invention is to be taken 
in ſo ſtri&t a ſenſe, that the Matter of a Poem muſt be wholly new, and 
that in all its Parts ; then Scaliger has made out, ſays Segrazs, that the 
Hiſtory of Troy was no more the Invention of Homer,than of Virgil.There 
was not an Old Woman, or almoſt a Child, but had it in their Mouths, 
before the Greek Poet or his Friends digeſted 1t into this admirable order 
in which we read it. At this rate, as Solomon has told us, there is no- 
thing new beneath the Sun: Who then can paſs for an Inventor, if 
Homer, as well as Yirzil muſt be depriv'd of that Glory ? Is Verſailles 
the leſs a New Building, becauſe the Archite&t of that Palace has imita- 
ted others which were built before it? Walls, Doors and Windows, 
Apartments, Offices, Rooms of convenience and Magnificence, are 
in all great Houſes. So Deſcriptions Figures, Fables, and the reſt, muſt 
be in all Heroick Poems. They are the Common Materials of Poetry, 
furniſh'd from the Magazine of Nature: Every Poet has as much right 
to them, as every Man has to Air or Water. Quaid prohivetis Aquas ? 
VUſus communis aquarum eft. But the Argument ot the Work, that is 
to ſay, its principal Action, the Oeconomy and Diſpoſition of it; theſe 
are the things which diſtinguiſh Copies from Originals. The Poet, 
who borrows nothing from others, is yet to be Born. He: and the Jews 
Meſſias will come together. There are parts of the Azeis, which re- 
ſ{emble ſome parts both of the 1/zas and of the Odyſſes ; as for Example, 
Zxeas deſcended into Hell, and UVhyſſes had been there before him : A- 
zeas lov'd Dido, and Ulyſſes lov'd Calypſo : In few words, Fireil has imi- 
tated Homer's Odyſles in Is firſt ſix Books, and in his fix laſt the 
1/ias. But from hence can we infer, that the two Poets write the ſame 
Hiſtory ? * Is there no invention in ſome other parts of Firgil”'s Aneis ? 
- The diſpoſition of ſo many various matters, is not that his own? From 
what Book of Homer had Firgil..his Epiſode of Nyſas and Earyalus, of 
Mezentias and Lauſus? From whence did he borrow his Deſign of 
bringing Axeas into Italy, of Eſtabliſhing the Roman Empire on the 
Foundations of a Trojan Colony ; to ſay nothing of the honour he did 
his Patron, not only in his deſcent from Yexas, but in making him fo 
like him in his beſt Features, that the Goddeſs might have miſtaken 
Auguſtas for her Son. He had indeed the Story from common Fame, 
_. as Homer had his from the Egyptian Prieſteſs. Aneadum Genetrix was 
no more unknown to Lacretius than to him. But Lacretias taught him 
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not-to' form his Heroe; to give him Piety or Valour for his Man- 
ners.; and both in ſo eminent'a degree, that having done what was 
poſſible for Man, ' to' fave his King and Country ; his Mother was 
torc'd to appear to him and reſtrain his Fury, which hurry*d him to 
death'in their Revenge. But the Poet made his Piety more ſucceſsful ; 
he brought off his Father and his Son ; and his Gods witneſs'd to- his 
Devotion, by putting themſelves under his ProteQtion ; to be re-plac'd 
by him in their promis'd 7taly. '* Neither the Invention, nor the Con- 
dud of. this great AEtion, were. owing to Homer or any other Poet. 
'Tis one thing to Copy, and another thing to' imitate from Nature. 
The Copyer 1s that ſervile Imitator, to whom: Horace gives no better a 
Name than that of Animal : He will not ſo much as allow him to be a 
Man. Raphael imitated Nature : "They who Copy one of Raphael's Pie- 
ces, imitate-but him, for his Work is their Original. They Tranſlate 
him as I do Virgil;-and: fall as ſhort of him as I of Virgil. There is 
a kind of Invention in the imitation of- Raphael; for though the thin 
was in Nature, yet the Idea of it was his own. Ulyſſes Travell'd, fo 
did Anas; but neither of them were the firſt Travellers; for Cain 
went into the Land of Nod, before they were born: And neither of 
the Poets ever heard of ſuch a Man. -If Ulyſſes had been killPd at Troy, * 
yec AEneas muſt have gone to Sea, or he could never have arriv'd in 
Italy. But the deſigns of the two Poets were as different as the Cour- 
ſes of their Heroes; one went Home, and the other ſought a Home. 
To return to my firſt ſimilitude: Suppoſe Apeles and Raphael had each 
of them Painted a burning Troy; might not the Modern Painter have 
ſucceeded as well as the Ancient, | tho? neither of them had ſeen rhe 
Town on Fire ? For the draughts of both were taken from the Idea's 
which they had of Nature. Cities had been burnt before either of 
them were in Being. But to Cloſe the Simile as I begun it ; they wou'd 
not have deſign'd after the ſame manner. Apelles wow'd have diſtin- 
guiſh'd Pyrrhas from the reſt of all the Grecians, and ſhew?d him forcin 
his entrance into Priam?s Palace; there he had ſet him in the fair 
Light, and given him the chief place of all his Figures, becauſe he was a 
Grecian,and he wou'd do Honour to his Country. Raphael, who was an 
Italian, and deſcended from the 7rojenys, wou'd have made Areas *the 
Heroe of his piece : And perhaps not with his Father on his Back ; 
his Son 1n one hand, his Bundle of Gods in the other, and his Wife fol- 
lowing ; (for an AQ of Piety, is not half ſo graceful in a Pitureas an 
AQt of Courage :) He would rather have drawn him killing Androgeos, 
or {ome other, Hand to Hand ; and the blaze of the Fires ſhou'd have 
darted full upon his Face, to make him conſpicuous amongſt his Tro- 
jans, This I think is a juſt Compariſon betwixt the two Poets in the 
Condutt of their ſeveral defigns. Virgil cannot be faid to copy Homer : 
The Grecian had only the advantage of writing firſt, If it be urg*d that 
I have granted a reſemblance in ſome parts; yet therein Virgil has 
exce]lPd him: For what are the Tears of Cahpſo for being _ to 
the Fury and Death of Dido? Where is there the whole proceſs of 
her Paſſion, and all its violent EffeQts to be found, in the languiſhing 
Epiſode of the Odyſſes ? If this be to Copy, let the Criticks ſhew us the 
ſame Diſpoſition, Features, or Colouring in their Original. The like 
may be ſaid of the Deſcent to Hell ; which was not of Homer's In- 
vention neither : He had it from the Story of Orphexs and Exrydzce. But 
to what end did Vlyſſes make that Journey ? res undertook it by 
the expreſs Commandment of his Father*'s Ghoſt : There he was to 
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ſhew him all: the ſucceeding Heroes of his Race ; and next-to Romulas, 

mark, if,you pleaſe, the Addreſs.of Firgil) his own Patroi--44 aftus 
Ceſar. Ambiſes was likewiſe to inſtru hum, how to manage. the Tiwhan 
War, and how; to conclude it with-his Honour, "That is, in other 
wards, to; lay the Foundations, of that' Empire, which Yuguſfus. was to 
Govern, This is the Noble. Invention:of our, Author :* But it has been 
Copyed-by ſo.many Sign-poſt Daubers; that-now. *tis : grown -fulſom, 
ks by. their, want of Skill, than-by the Commonaels. at "2c 

In the laſt place I may ſafely. grant, that by. reading Homer, Yirgi! 

was taught. to imitate his Invention : That. 1s, to 1nutate ke him ; 
which is.no more, thag if a Painter ftudied Raphael; that he might learn 
to deſign after, his manger. And thus Iimight imitate Yirgil, if I were 
capaþle.of writing an-Heroick Poem, and yet the Invention be my own: 
Bur 1 ſhou'd endeavour to avoid þ fervile Copying. I would not give 
the. ſame Story under other Names: With the ſame CharaQters, in the 
ſame, Order, and with:the ſame: Sequel: For every.common'Reader to 
find: me out at-the firſt ſight for aFlagiary : And cry, this read before 
in. Yirgsl,. in- a, better; Language, and. better Verſe: This is like 
merry, Azdrew; on the low Rope, copying lubberly the ſame Tricks, 
which, his Maſter is dextcouſly performing on: the high. 
_. I will trouble your Lordſhip but with one Objection more.;. which 
I know not whether I found: ine Feure.or /aleis, but 1 am ſure. T 
haye read it in another Freach:Critick, whom I will not name, becauſe 
T:think, it is. not\much for. his Reputation. Virgil, in the heat of A- 
Qion,. ſuppoſe for Example, in. idefcribing. the tury of his Heroe.in ia 
Barn, when he is;endeavouring to raiſe our concernments tothe high- 
eft pitch, turas ſhort on. the, ſudden into ſome, ſimilitude, which  di- 
verts, fay.they, your attention from the main Subje&, and miſpends it 
on {ome trivial Image. He pours cold Water into the Caldron when 
his -buſineſs15 to-make-.ic boil, _. | 

'This Acculation, is genexal.againft all who, wou'd. be thought Hero- 
ick Poets; but I think it touches. F#rgil-leſs than.any. He's too great 
a M; er .of, rig a Blott., which- may {6 eaſily. be: hit.' Si- 
militudes, as I. have faid, are-not: for, Tragedy, which is all-violeat, 
andewhere the Paſſions are-in a. perpetual ferment; for 'there- they 
deaden where they ſhould: animate; they are not of the nature of 
Dialogue, unleſs in.Comedy.: A,Metaphor is almoſt all the Stage cari 
{utter, which is a kind of Similitude comprehended in a word., But this 
Figure bas a. contrary effe& in Heroick, Poetry ; There tis employ'd 
to raiſe the Admuiration, which. is its proper buſineſs. And Admira- 
tion, is not of, {0. violent a nature. as Fear or Hope, Compaſſion. or 
Horrour, or any Concernment we.can haye for ſuch or ſuch a Perſon 
on the Stage. Not. but I confe(s, that Similitudes and Deſcriptions, 
when -drawn -into an unreaſonable length, muſt needs nauſeate the 
Reader. Once I remember, and but once; Yirgi! makes a Similitude of 
fourteen Lines; and his deſcription of Fame is about the ſame number. 
He  blam'd for both ;| and I doubt not but he would have contracted 
them, had he liv'd to have review*d his Work - But Faults are no 
Precedents. This I have obſery'd of his Similitudes in general, that 
they are not plac'd, as our unobſerving Criticks tell ys, in the;beat of 
any Action': But commonly in jts declining : When he has warm'd 
us 1 his Deſcriptuon, as much as poſſibly he can; theo, leſt that warmth 
ſhould languiſh, he renews it by ſome apt Similicude, which illuſtrates 
his Subject, and yet palls not hus Audience... I need-give your _ 
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ſhip but one Example of this kind, and leave the reſt to your. Obſer- 
vation, when next you review the whole A£zers 1n the Original, un+ 
blemiſh'd by my . rude Tranſlation; , ?Tis in the firſt Book, where the 
Poet deſcribes Neptune compoſing the Ocean, on which Evlzs had 
rais'd a Tempeſt, without his pertniflion. He had already chidden the 
Rebellious Winds for obeying the Cominands of their Uſurping Ma- 
ſter : He had warn'd them from the Seas, .He had. beaten down the 
Billows with his Mace; diſpelld the Clouds; reftor'd the Sun-ſhine; 
while Triton and Cymothoe were heaving the Ships from off the Quick- 
Sands; before the Poet wou'd offer at a Similitude' for illuſtration. 


Ac, wvelati magno in populo can ſape coorta eſt 
Sedztio, ſevitque animis ignobile valgus, DR 2 
Jamque fates, & ſaxa volant, furor arma miniftrat ; 
Tam, pietate gravem, ac meritss fi forte virum quim 
Conſpexere, ſilent,  arrettiſque auribus aaſt ant : 

Ille regit dittis animos, & pettora mulcet : x; 

Sic cunttas pelags cetidit fragor, equora poſtquam 
Proſpiciens genitor, celoque invetus aperto 
Flettit equos, currique volans dat lora ſetunds. 


This is the firſt Similitude which Virgil makes in this Poem : And. 
one of the longeſt in the whole; for which Reaſon 1 the rather cite it. 
W hile the Storni was in its fury, any Alluſion had been improper : 
For the Poet cou'd have compar'd it to nothing more 1impetuous than 
it ſelf; conſequently he could have made no Illuſtration. If he cow'd 
have illuſtrated; it had been -an ambitious Ornament out of ſeaſon, and 
would have diverted dur Concernment : Nani, non erat hiſce locus ;/and 
therefore he deferr'd it to its proper place; 

Theſe are the Criticiſms of moſt moment which have been made a- 
gainſt the Azeis, by the Ancients or Moderns. 'As for the particular 
Exceptions againft this or that paſſage, Macrobius and Pontanus havean- 
{wer'd them already. If I deſfir*dto appear more Learned than I am; 
| it had been as eaſe for me to have taken their ObjeCtions and Soluti- 

ons, as it is for a Country Parſon to take the Expoſitions of the Fathers 
out of Junius and Tremellias: Or not to have nam'd the Authors from 
whence I had them : For ſo Raeas, , otherwiſe a moſt judicious Com- 


mentator on Yirgil's Works, has us'd Pontanas, | his greateſt Benefa- 


Qorz of whom, he is very ſiletit; and I do nor remember that he once 
cites him; TS | 5 34 ROT. I | 

What follows next, is no ObjeCtion ; for that implies a Fault : And 
it had been none in Virgzl, if he had extended the time of his AQtion 
beyond a Year. At leaſt Ari/fotle has ſet no preciſe limits to it. Ho- 
mer's, we know, was within two Months : Taſſo I am ſure exceeds 
not a Summer; And if I examin'd him, perhaps he might be reduc'd 
into a much leſs compaſs. Boſſe leaves it doubtful whether Yirgil's A- 
Ction were within the Year, or took up ſome Months beyond it. In- 
deed the whole Diſpute is of no more concernment to the common 
Reader, than it is to a Plough-man, whether Fehraary this Year had 

28 Or. 29 Days in it. But for the ſatisfaQtion of the more Curious, of 
which number, I am ſure your Lordſhip is one; I will Tranſlate what 
I think convenient out of Segreis, whom perhaps you have not read: 
For he has made it highly probable, that the AQtion of the Exezs 
began in the Spring, -*| was not extended beyond the Autums. 
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And we have known Campaigns that have begun- ſooner, and have 
ended later. | 42 BE 

Ronſard and the reſt whom Segrazs names, who are of Opinion that 
the Action of this Poem takes up almoſt a Year and half ; ground 
their Calculatioa thus. Arnchiſes dyed in Sicily at the end of Winter, 
or beginning of the Spring. Eneas, immediately after the Interment of 
his Father, puts to Sea for 1:4: He'is ſurprizd: by the Tempeſt de- 
ſcrib'd in the beginning of the firſt Book ; and there it 1s that the 
Scene. of the Poem opens; and where the AQtion: mult Commence. . 
He is driven by this Storm on the Coaſts of Aﬀrick : He ſtays at Cay- 
thage all that Summer, and almoſt all the Winter following: Sets Sail 
again for Italy juſt before the beginning of the Spring ; meets: with con- 
trary Winds, and makes Sicily the feeond time; This part of the A- 
Qtion compleats the Year. Then he celebrares the Amiverfary of his 
Father's Funerals, and ſhortly after arrives at Cumes, and from thence 
his time is taken up in his firft Treaty with Latinas; the Overture of 
the War ; the Siege of his Camp" by Tarnas ; his going for Succours to 
relieve it : His return: The raifing' of the Siege by the firſt Battel - 
The twelve days Truce : ' The ſecond Battel : The Afault of Laarey- 
tum, and the ſingle Fight with Tarnes ; all which, they ſay, cannot 
take up leſs than four or five Months more; by which Account we 
cannot. ſuppoſe the entire AQion to be 'contain'd'in a much leſs com- 
paſs than a Year and half. | 

Segrais reckons another way ; and his computation is'not condemn*d 
by the learned R«czs,' who compiPd and; Publifh*d rhe Commentaries 
on-our Poet, which we call the Daaphin's V wgit. 

Heallows the time of Year when Anchiſes dyed; to be in the latter end 
of Winter, or 'the beginnimg of the Spring ; he acknowledges that 
when AXxeas is firſt ſeen at Sea afterwards, and is driven. dy the Tem- 
peſt on the Coaſt of Africk, is the tyme 'when the Aftion is naturally 
to begin : He confeſſes. farther, that Axes left Carthage in the latcer 
_ end of Winter ; for Dido tells him in expreſs terms, as an Argument 
for his longer ſtay, 


Quinetiam Fyberno moliris fydere Claſſem. 


But whereas Rexſard's Followers ſuppoſe that when Axeas had buried 
his Father, he ſet Sail immediately for aly, (tho? the Tempeſt drove 
him on the Coaft of Carthage.) Segrais will by no means allow that Sup- 
poſition ; but thinks it much more probable that he remain'd in Sicily 
*till the midſt of Fay or the beginning of Aaguf#; at which time. he 
places the firſt appearance -of his Heroe on the Sea; and there opens 
the Attion of the Poem. From which beginning, to the Death of Tar- 
#«s, which concludes the ACtion, there need not be ſuppoBfd above ten 
Months of intermediate time : For arriving at Carthage in the latter 
end of Summer, ſtaying there the Winter following ; departing thence 
m the very beginning of the Spring ; making a ſhore abode in 
Sicily the fecond time, landing in Italy, and making the War, may 
| be reaſonably judg'd the bufineſs but of three Months. 'Fo this the 
Ron{ardjans reply, that having been for Seven- Years before in queſt 
of- Tzaly, and having no more todo in Sicily, than to interr his Father ; 
after that Office was perform'd, what remand for him, bur, without 
delay, to purſue his firſt Adventure? To which Segrais anfivers, that 
' the Obſequies of his Father, according to the Rites of the Greeks and: 


Romani, 
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Romans, would detain him for many days: That a longer time muſt be ta- 
ken up in the refitting of his Ships, after ſo tedious a Voyage ; andin 
refreſhing his Weather-beaten. Souldiers on a friendly Coaſt. Theſe in- 
deed are but Sauppoſitions on both fades, yet thoſe of Segrais ſcem bet- 
ter grounded. For the Feaſt of Dido, when ſhe centertain'd  Xxexs _ 
has the appearance of a Summer's Night, which ſeems already alme 
ended, when he begins his Story : Therefore the Love was made "in 
Autumn ; the Hunting follow'd og om the Heats of-vhat 
ſcorching Country were declining : |; The Winter' was pafs'dim jollity; 
as the Seaſon and their Love requin'd ; -and he left: her. in \the latter 
end of Winter, as is already prov'd.. This Opinion'1s fortify*d by the 
Arrival of Xxeas at the Mouth of Tyber ; which marks the Seafor of 
the Spring, thar Seaſon being periectly deſcribd by the finging-of the 
Birds, faluting the dawn ; and by the Beauty: of the place, which the 
Poet ſeems to have painted expreſly 1n the Seventli Axezd. 


Axrora in roſeis falgebat lutea bigs © 
Cam: vents poſuere ; varie circamgue, ſupraque 
Aſſuete ripis volacres, & fluminis alveo, ' 

A thera malcebant canta. 


The remainder of the Afton requir'd but three: Months more :'for 
when Anas went for Succour tothe Tufcaxs, he found thew Army in 
a readineſs to march ; and wanting only a Cotnmander : .So'thar*ac- 
cording to this Calculation, the Azeir takes-not up above a Year'com- 
pleat, and may be comprehended in leſs compals.” ("Br eter 

This, amongft other Circumftances, treated more. at large by Se- 

rais, agrees with the rifing of Orion, which .cavs'd the Tempeſt, de- 
Fcrib'd in the beginning of the firſt Book. By. ſome paſſages' m the 
Paſtorals, but more particularly in the Georgicks, our Poet 8 found'to 
be an exaft Aſtronomer, according to the Knowledge of that" Age! 
Now 11jonzas (whom Virgil twice employs in Embaſhes, as the beft 
hg of the Trojans) attributes that Tempeſt to Orion in his Speech 
to Diao. | 


Cam ſabito, aſſurgens fluttu winnboſus Oro. 


_ He muſt mean either the Heliacal of Achronical riling . of that Sign: 
The Heliacal riſing of a Conſtellation, is when it comes from under the 
Rays of the Sun, and begins to appear before Day-light. The Achro- 
vical rifing, on the contrary, is when it appears at the cloſe of Day; 
and in ; of the Sun's diurnal Courts. wh tes 
The Heliacal riſing of Orioy, is at prefent computed to be about the 
ſixth of Jay; and abour rhat time it is, that he either cauſes, or pre: 
ſages Tempeſts on the Seas: #53 | 
Segrais has obſery?d farther, that when Az»s Counſels Dido to flay 

ntas during the Winter; ſhe fpeaks alſo of 0riow ; EH 


Dum pelago deſevit hyems, & aquoſas Orion, 


If therefore 1/joneas, according to our Suppofition; underſtand the 
Feliacet rifing of Orion : Anne muft mean the Acbroxical, which the 
different Epithetes, given to that Conſtellation, feem to manifeſt. io 
neus calls hum mimboſas, Anne aquoſus. He is rempeſtuous in the Surn- 

_ mer; 
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mer when he riſes Heliacaty, and Rainy in the Winter when he riſes A- 
chronically. Your Lordſhip will pardon me for the frequent reperition 
of theſe 'cant words; which I cou'd not avoid in this abbreviation of 
Segrais 3. who I think deſerves no little commengation 1n this new 
Criticiſm. . I have yeta word or two to ſay of Yirgil's Machines, from 
my. own obſervation of them. He has imitated thoſe of Homer, but 
not Copied them. | It was eſtabliſh'd long before this rime, in the 
Rowan Religion as well-as in the Greek; that there were Gods ; and 
both Nations, for the :moſt part, worſhipp'd the flame Deities; as 
did alſo” the. Trojens : From whom the Romays, I ſuppole, wou'd ra- 
ther be' thought to derive the Rites of their Religion, . than from the 
Greeians; becauſe they thought themſelves deſcended from them. Each 
of thoſe: Gods had his/proper Office, and the chief of them their particu- 
lar Attendants. Thus F«piter had in propriety, Ganimede and Mercary , 
and Farr had Iris. Tt was not then for /irgi! to create-new Miniſters 3 
he muſt take what he found in his Religion. It cannot therefore be 
faid that he borrow'd them from Homer, any more than. Apollo, Dia- 
za, and the reſt, whom he uſes as he finds occafion for them, as the 
Grecian Poet did : But he invents the occaſions for which he uſes them. 
Venus, after the deſtruQtion of Troy, had gain'd Neptune entirely to her 
Party ; therefore we find him butie in the beginning of the Axezs, to * 
ealm the Tenipeſt raid by ZEolas, and afterwards conduCting the Tro- 
jan Fleet to Cames:in ſafety, with the loſs only of their Pilot; tor whom 
he Bargains. - I name thoſe two Examples amongſt a hundred which 
I, omit ;_ to. prove that Firgil, generally ſpeaking, employ*'d his Ma- 
chines in performing. thoſe things, which might poſſibly have been 
done without: them. What more frequent then a Storm at Sea, 'upon 
the riſing of Oriaz? What wonder, if amongſt ſo. many Ships there 
ſhou'd one be overſet, which was commanded by. Orontes; though 
half the Winds had not been there, which Xolzs employ*'d ? Might not 
Palinaras, without: a Miracle, fall aſleep, and drop into'the Sea, having, 
been over-wearied with watching, : and ſeeure of a quiet paſſage, by his 
obſervation of the Skies? At leaſt Ayes, who knew nothing of the 
Machine of Somnas, takes it plainly in this Senſe. 0 


O nimium Celo & Pelago confiſe ſereno, 


Naaas in ignota Palinure jacebis areni, 


But Machines ſometimes are ſpecious things to amuſe the Reader, and 
give acolour of probability to things otherwiſe incredible. And beſides, 
it {ootl'd the vanity of the Romaxs, to find the Gods ſo viſibly con- 
cern'd in all the AQtions of their Predecefſors, We who are better 
taught by our Religion, yet own every wonderful. Accident which 
betalls us for the beſt, to be brought to paſs by ſome ſpecial Provi- 
dence of Almighty God; and by the care of guardian Angels: And 
irom hence I might infer, that no Heroick Poem can be writ on the 
Epicurean Principles. Which I-cou'd eafily demonſtrate, if there were 
need to prove it, or I had leiſure. 

When Yeaus opens the Eyes of her Son eas, to behold the Gods 
who Combated againſt Troy, in that fatal Night when it was ſurpriz'd ; 
we ſhare'the pleaſure of that glorious Viſion, (which Tafſo has no ill 
Copied in the ſacking of Feraſalem,) But the Greeks had done their bu- 
ſinels ; though neither Neptune, Juno, or Pallas, had given them their 
Dwine affiftance. The moſt crude Machine which 7irgil uſes, is in 

| TO - 


n that very oy : And Areas, wound- 
ed as. ke-was, cou'd;not haver 'd hun ont Comhotanaleſ his 
Hort had beegmiraguloully he ie 200-2hÞ OR «. conlider/d-chatche 
Dittany whed, he ,brought :from Crete, coy'd; 


2 
Ly | 


by Death, )and not 
ordaifnd, by his 


That Rule. isto be apply?d tothe Theatre, ;of which. he is then ſpeak 
ing, and-means .no more than this, 'thet:when £lic;Knot of |the' Play is 
to be unty'd, and-no other way 45 left; for making the diſCovery ;/ then 
and not otherwiſe, let a God deſcend upon a Rope, :and:clear :the Bu- 
fineſs to the Audience : But this has no relation to the Machines 
which are usd in an «oy opens {23K vat, 

In the laſt place, for the Dire, or Flying-Peſt, which flapping on the 
Shield of :T'#raws, 'and RET his Head, diſhearteriid him it 
the Dual, and prefig'd 'to-him his appronckung Death, -T-might: Have 
plac'd -ir more properly amongſt the ObjeGtions. For the 'Ctiticks, 
who lay want 0 Tonenge to the Charge obY4rgiPs Hereoe ;. quiote; this 
Paſſage as a main proot of their Aﬀertion, "They ſay our Authotthad 
not only ſecur*d him before the Duel, but alſo in the beginning of it, 
had given him the advantage in impenetrable Azms, andin-his Sword : 
(for that of Turnus was\fiot.his wh, which was forg'd by:Falean for his 
Father) but a Weapon which he had ſnatch'd in haſte, and by miſtake, 
belonging to his Charioteer: Met5/ous, That afterall this, Jupiter, who 
was partial to the 7rojewn, and-diftruſtfulef :the Event, though he had 
hung the Ballance, and given.it ia yag of his hand to weigh:down Tar- 
nes, thought convenient to give the Fates-a-collatteral Security, by 
ſending the Screech-Owl to diſcourage ſhim. For which they quote 
theſe words of Yirg:l. | 


Non 
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Non me tus Furbida virtus, | 
 Terret ait ; Dit me terrent, & Jupiter Hoſtts. 


In\anſwer to which, I ay, that this Machine is one of thoſe which 
the Poet uſes only for Ornament, and not out of Necefſity. Nothing 
can be more Beautiful, or more Poetical than his deſcription of the 
three Dire, or the ſetting of the Balance, which our  Milzon has bor- 
row'd from him, bur employ'd to a different end : For firſt he makes 
God Almighty ſet rhe Scales for St. Michael and Sathan, when he knew 
no Combat was to follow ; then he makes the good Angels Scale de- 
ſcend, and the Devils mount ; quite contrary to Virgil, if 1 have 
Tranſlated the three Verſes, according to my Author's Senſe. 


Tapiter ipſe duas, equato Examine lances 
Saſtinet ; & fata imponit diverſa duorum : oh 
Quem damnet labor, & quo vergat pondere lethum. 


For I have taken theſe words Qzem damnet labor, in the Senſe which 
Virgil gives them in another place ; Damnabis tu quoque votis ; to lig- 
nifie'a proſperous Event. Yet I dare not -condemn fo great a Genius 
as: Milron:- For I am much miſtaken if he alludes not to the Text in 

ied, Where Belſbazzar was put into the Balance, and found too. 
light? This is digreffion, and T return to my Subjeft. I faidabove, that 
theſe 'two Machunes of the' Balance, and the Dira, were only Orna- 
mental, and that the ſucceſs of the Duel had been the ſame without 
them.'-' For when' Axeas and Tarras ſtood fronting each other before 
the Altar, Tarnes look*d dejeQed, and his Colour faded in his Face, as 
if he deſponded of the Victory before the Fight ; and not only he, but 
all his Party, when-the ſtrength of the two: Champions was judg'd by 
the proportion of their Limbs, concluded it was impar pugna, and that 
their | Chief was over-matcl?d : Whereupon Juturnua (who was of the 
ſame Opinion) took his opportunity to break the Treaty and renew 
the: War. © Fax her ſelf had plainly told the Nymph beforehand, that 
her Brother was to Fight EA 


Imparibas fatis ; nec Diis, nec viribas quis ; 


So that there was no need of an Apparition to fright Tarms. He 
had the prefage within himſelf of his impending Deſtiny. The Dirz 
only fery*d to confirm him in his firſt Opinion, that it was his Deſti- 
ny to die in the enſuing Combat. And in this ſenſe are thoſe words 
of Yirgil to be taken, | 


Non me tua turbida wirtus 
Terret ait ; Dis me terrent, & Jupiter Hoſtis. 


I doubt not but the Adverb (ſolzm>) is to be underſtood ; *tis not 
our Valour only that gives me this concernment.; but I find alſo, 
y this portent, that Japiter is my Enemy, For Turns fled before, 

when his firſt Sword was broken, *till his Siſter ſupply'd him with a 
better ; which indeed he cou'd not uſe ; becauſe Anees kept him at a 
diſtance with his Spear. IT wonder Rees ſaw nor this, where he 
charges his Author ſo unjuſtly, for giving Turns a ſecond Sword, to 

no 


— 
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no purpoſe. How cou'd he faſten a blow, or make a thruſt, when he 
was not ſuffer*d-to approach ? Beſides, the chief Errand of the Dire, 
was to warn Jatwrrs from the Field, for ſhe cou'd have brought the 
Chariot again, -when ſhe ſaw her Brother worfted in the Duel. I 
might farther add, that Ants was fo eager of the Fight, thar he lefr 
the City, now almoft-in his Poſſeſſion, to decide his quarrel with Tar- 
#us by the Sword : Whereas 7Tarnus had rhanifeſtly declin'd the Com- 
bate, and ſuffer'd his Siſter to convey him as far from the reach of his 
Enemy as ſhe cou'd. I fay not only ſuffer'd her, but conſented to it; 
for *tis plain, he knew her by theſe words ; 


—_— 


O ſoror, & dudum agnovi, cim prima per artems 
Feaera turbaſti, teque hec in bella dedifti ; 
Et nunc nequicquan fallis Dea, ——— 


T have dwelt fo long on this SubjeA, that T muſt contra what I 
have to ſay, in reference to my Tranſlation : Unleſs I wou'd ſwell my 
Preface into a Volume, and make it formidable to your Lordſhip, 
when you ſee ſo many Pages yet behind. And indeed what I have 
already written either in juſtification or praiſe of Virgil, is againft my 
ſelf; for prefuming to Copy, in my courſe Engliſh, the Thoughts and 
Beautiful Expreſſions of this inimitable Poet : Who flouriſh'd in an Age 
when his Language was brought to its laſt perfeQtion, for which it 
was particularly owing to him and Horace. I will give your Lord- 


ſhip my Opinion, that thoſe two Friends had conſulted each others 


Judgment, wherein they ſhould endeavour to excel; and they ſeem 
to--have pitch'd on Propriety of Thought, Elegance of Words, 
and Harmony of Numbers. According to this Model, Horace writ 
his Oxes and Epods : For his Satires and Epiſtles, being intended wholly 
far inftruQtion, requir*d another Style : 


Ornari ves ipſa negat, contenta docers : 


And therefore as he himfelf profeſſes, are Sermonz propiora, nearer 
Proſe than Verſe. But Virgil, who never attempted the Lyrick Verſe, 
is every where Elegant, ſweet and flowing in his Hexameters. His 
words are not only choſen, but the places in which he ranks them for 
the found; he who removes them from the Station wherein their 
Maſter ſets them, ſpoils the Harmony. - What he ſays of the Sybills 
_ may be as properly apply*d to every word of his :. They 
mult be read, in order as they lie ; the leaft breath diſcompoſes them, 
and ſomewhat of their Divinity is loft. I cannot boaſt that I have been 
thus exaCt in my Verſes, but I have endeavour'd to follow the Exam- 

le of my Maſter : And am the firſt Engliſhman, perhaps, who made it 
is deſign to copy him in his Numbers, his choice of Words, and his 
placing them for the {weetneſs of the ſound. On this laſt Conſide- 
ration, I have ſhun'd the Ceſare as much as poſſibly I cou'd. For 
wherever that is ugd, 1t gives a roughneſs to the Verſe, of which we 
can have little need, in a Language which is over-ſtock*'d with Conſo- 
nants. Such is not the Latine, where the Vowels and Conſonants are 
mix*d in proportion to each other: yet Yirgil judg?d the Vowels to 
have ſomewhat of an over-balance, and therefore tempers their ſweet- 
neſs with Cſuras. Such difference there is in Tongues, that the ſame 
Figure which roughens one, gives Majeſty to another : and that 
ce) was 
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my heat _ 


was it which Virgil ſtudied in his Verſes. Ovid uſes it but rarely; and. 
hence it is that his Verſification cannot ſo properly be call\d ſweet, as 
luſcious. The Italians are forc'd upon it, once or twice in every line, 
becauſe they have a redundancy of Vowels in their Language. Their 
Meral is ſo ſoft, that it will not Coyn without Alloy to harden it. On 
the other ſide, for the Reaſon already nam'd, *tis all we can do to give 
ſufficient ſweetneſs to our Language : We muft not only chuſe our 
words for Elegance, but for ſound. To perform which, a Maſtery in 
the Language is requir'd; the Poet muſt have a Magazine of Words, 
and have the Art to mannage his few Vowels to the beſt advantage, 
that they may go the farther. He muſt alſo know the nature of the 
Vowels, which are moreſonorous, and which more ſoft and ſweet; and 
ſo diſpoſe them as his preſent occaſions require : All which, and a thou- 
ſand ſecrets ot Verſificatioa beſide, he may learn from Virgil, if he 
will take him for his Guide. If he be above Virgil, and is reſolv*d to 
follow his own Yerve (as the Frexch call it,) the Proverb will fall hea- 
vily upon him ; Who teaches himſelf, has « Fool for his Maſter. 
Virgil employ'd Eleven Years upon his Azeis, yet he left it as he 
- thought himſelf imperfeAt. Which when I ſeriouſly conſider, I wiſh, 
that inſtead of three years which I have ſpent in the Tranſlation of 
his Wocks, I had four years more allow*'d me to corre& my Errours, 
that I might make my Verſion ſomewhat more tolerable than it is. For 
a Poet cannot have too great a reverence for his Readers, if he expe 
his Labours ſhou'd ſurvive him. Yet I will neither plead my Age nor 
Sickneſs in excuſe of the faults which I have made: That I wanted time 
is all T have to ſay. For ſome of my Subſcribers grew ſo clamorous, 
that I cou'd no longer deferr the Publication. I hope from the Can- 
dour of your Lordſhip, and your often experienc'd goodneſs to me, 
that if the faults are not too many, you will make allowances 
with Horace. NE obs (- 


St plurs nitent in Carmine, non ego paucis 
Offendar macalis, quas aut incuria fadit, 
Aut humans parim cavit Natura, 


You may pleaſe alſo to obſerve, that there is not, to the beſt of my 
remembrance, one Vowel gaping on another for want of a Ceſera, in 
this whole Poem. But where a Vowel ends a word, the next begins 
either with a Conſonant, or what is its equivalent; for our W and H 
aſpirate, and our Dipthongues are plainly ſuch : The greateſt lati- 
tude I take, is in the Letter T, when it concludes a word, and the 
firſt Syllable of the next begins with a Vowel Neither need I have 
calPd' this a latitude, which is only an. explanation of this general 
Rule. That no Vowel can be cut off before another, when we cannot 

ſink the Pronunciation of it : As He, She, Me, 1, &c. Vireil thinks it 
ſometimes a Beauty, to imitate the Licenſe of the Greeks, and leave 
= Vows opening on each other, as in that Verſe of the Third 

aſtoral, 


Et ſuccus pecori & la ſubdacitar Agnis. 


But nobis non licet, eſſe tam diſertis, At leaſt if we ſtudy to refine 
our Numbers. I have long had by me the Materials of an Engliſh 
Proſodia, containing all the Mechanical Rules of Verſification,wherein 

T have 
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I have treated with ſome exaQtneſs of the Feet, the Quantities, and 
the Pauſes. The French and Italians know nothing of the” two firſt ; at 
kaſt their beſt Poets have not praQtis'd them, As for the Pauſes, Mal- 
herb firſt brought them into France, within this laſt Century : And we 
ſee how they adorn their Alexandrins. But as Virgil propounds a Riddle 
which he leaves unſoly'd : 


Dic quibas in terris, inſcripti nomina Regum 
Na 


cantur flores, & Phyllida ſolus habeto. 


So I will give your Lordſhip another, and leave the Expoſition of 
it to your acute Judgment. 'I am {ure there are few who make 


Verſes, have obſerv*'d the ſweetneſs of theſe two Lines in Coopers 
Fill. | / | 


Tho' deep, ef clear ; though gentle, Jet not dull . 
Strong without rage, without o'reflowing, full. 


And there are yet fewer who can find the Reaſon of that ſweetneſs. 
I have given it to ſome of my Friends 1n. Converſation, and. the 
have allow*d the Criticiſm to be juſt, But ſince the evil of falſe quan- 
tities is difficult to be curd in any Modern Language ; fince the 
French and the Italians as well as we, are yet ignorant what feet are * 
to be us'd in Heroick Poetry ; ſince I have not ftrictly, obſerv'd thoſe 
Rules my felf, which I can teach others; ſince I pretend to no DiQta- 
torſhip among my Fellow-Poets ; ſince if I ſhowd inftrut ſome of 
them to make well-running Verſes, they want Genius to give them 
ſtrength as well as ſweetneſs ; and above all, ſince your Lordſhip has 
advis'd me not to publiſh that little which T know, I look on your 
Counſel as your Command, which I ſhall obſerve inviolably, *cill you 
{hall pleaſe to revoke it, and leave me at liberty to make my thoughts 
publick. In the mean time, that I may arrogate nothing to my ſelf, 
I muſt acknowledge that Yirg// in Latine, and Spexcer in Engliſh, have 
' been my Maſters. Spencer has alſo given me the boldneſs to make uſe 
ſometimes of his Alexandrin Line, which we call, though improperly, 
the Pindarick; becauſe Mr. Cowley has often employ'd it in his Odes. Tr 
adds a certain Majeſty to the Verſe, when *tis us'd with Judgment, and 
ſtops the ſenſe from overflowing into another Line. Formerly the Frexch, 
like us, and the 1aliavs, had but five Feet, or ten Syllables in their 
Heroick Verſe : but ſince Ronſard's time, as I ſuppoſe, they found their 
Tongue too weak to ſupport their Epick Poetry, without the addition 
of another Foot. That indeed has given it ſomewhat of the run, and mea- 
ſure of a Trimerer ; but it runs with more attivity than ſtrength: Their 
Language is not ſtrung with Sinews like our Engliſh. It has the nimble- 
neſs of a Greyhound, bur not the bulk and body of a Maſtiff. Our Men 
and our Verſes over-bear them by their weight ; and Poxdere nou Na- 
z3ero, is the Britiſh Motto. "The French have ſet up Purity for the 
Standard of their Language; and a Maſculine Vigour is that of ours. 
Like their Tongue is the Genius of their Poets, light and trifling in 
compariſon of the Engliſh ; more proper for Sonnets, Madrigals, and 
Elegies, than Heroick Poetry. The tura on Thoughts and Words is 
their chief Talent, but the Epick Poem is too ſtately to receive thoſe 
little Ornaments. The Painters draw their Nymphs in thin and airy 
Habits,but the weight of Gold and of Embroidertes is referv*d for Queens 
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and Goddeſſes. Virgil is never frequent in thoſe Turns, like Ovid, 
but mulch more ſparing of them in his A»eis, than in his Paforals and 
Georgicks, 


Tenoſcends quidem, ſcirent ſi ignoſcere Mapes. 


That turn is Beautiful indeed ; but he —_—_— it in the Story of Or- 

s and Eurydice, not ih his great Poem. I have v8d that Licenſe in 

is /Eneis ſometimes : but I own it as my fault. *Twas given to thoſe 
who underſtand no better. Tis like Ov's 


Semiviramq, bovem, ſemibovemg, viram. 


The Poet found it before his Criticks, but it was a darling Sin which 
he wou'd not be perſwaded to reform. The want of Genius, of which 
I have accus'd the French, is laid to their Charge by one of their own 

t Authors, though I have forgotten his Name, and where I read 
it. If Rewards cou'd make good Poets, their great Maſter has not 
been wanting on his part in bis bountiful Encouragements : For he is 
wiſe enough to imitate Azguſtus, if he had a Maro. "The Triumvir 
and Proeſcriber had deſcended to us in a more hideous form than they 
now appear, if the Emperour had not taken care to make Friends of 
him and Horace. I confeſs the Baniſhment of Ovid was a Blot in his 
Eſcutcheon, yet he was only Baniſh'd, and who knows but his Crime 
was Capital, and then his Exile was a Favour? Arioffo, who with all 
his faults, muſt be acknowledg'd a great Poet, has put theſe words 
into the mouth of an Evangeliſt, but whether they will paſs for Gol: 
pel now, I cannot tell. 


Non fu ſi ſanto ni benigno Auguſto 
Come la tuba di Virgilio ſuona ; ; 
LD haver havuto, in poeſia buon guſto 
La proferittione, iniqua gli prof, 


But Heroick Poetry is not of the growth of France, as it might be 
of England, if it were Cultivated. Spencer wanted only to have read 
the Rules of Boſſu : for no Man was ever Born with a greater Genius, 
or had more Knowledge to ſupport it. But the performance of the 
French is not equal to their Skill ; and hitherto we have wanted Skill 
to perform better. Segrais, whoſe Preface is ſo wonderfully good, yer 
is wholly deſtitute of Elevation ; though his Verſion is much better than 
that of the two Brothers, or any of the reſt who have attempted Virgil. 
Hannibal Caro is a great Name amongſt the 1:aliars, yet his Tranſlation 
of the /neis is moſt ſcandalouſly mean, though he has taken the ad- 
vantage of writing in Blank Verſe, and freed himſelf from the ſhackles 
of modern Rhime: (if it be modern, for Le Clerc has told us lately, 
and I believe has made it out, that David's Pſalms were written in as 
errant Rhime as they are Tranſlated.) Now if a Muſe cannot run 
when ſhe is unfetter'd, *ris a ſign ſhe has bur little ſpeed. I will not 
make a digrefſion here, though I am ſtrangely tempted to it ; but will 
only ſay, that he who can write well in Rhime, may write better ia 
Blank Verſe. Rhime is certainly a conſtraint even to the beſt Poets, 
and thoſe who 'make it with moſt eaſe ; though perhaps I have as 
little reaſon to complain of that hardſhip as any Man, excepting 


Quaarles, 
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Quarles, and Withers, W hat it adds to ſweetneſs, it [takes away 
from ſenſe ; and he who loſes the leaſt by it; may be call'd a gain- 
er ; it often makes us ſwerve from an Author's meaning. As if a Mark 
be ſet up for an Archer at a great diſtance, let him aim as exaQtly as 
he can, the leaſt wind will rake his Arrow, and divert it from the 
White. 'I return to our 1:a/ian Tranſlatour of the Ants : He is a Foot- 
Poet, he Lacquies by. the ſide of Virgil at the beſt, but never mounts 
behind him. DoQtor Moreli, who is no mean Critick in our Poetry, 
and therefore may be preſum'd. to be a better in his own Language; 
has confirm'd me in this Opinion by his Judgment; and thinks with- 
all, that he has often miſtaken his Maſter's Senſe. I wou'd fay ſo, if 
I durſt, but I am afraid I have committed the ſame fault more often, 
and more grofly : For I have; forſaken R#2ws, (whom generally I fol- 
low) in many places, and made Expoſitions of my own in ſome, 
quite contrary to him. Of which I will give but two Examples, be- 
cauſe they are {o near each other in rhe Tenth Ayxeid, 


wnrnmnmnnmn— Sort Pater 4quus utrique. 


Pallas ſays it to Tarnas juſt before they Fight. Razns thinks that 
the word Pater is to be referr'd to Evarnder the Father of Pallas, But 
how cou'd he imagine that it was the ſame thing to Evander, if his 
Son were ſlain, or if he overcame. The Poet certainly iatended Fas 
piter the common Father of Mankind ; who, as Palas hop'd, wow'd 
ſtand an impartial SpeQatour of the Combat, and not be more favour- 
able to Tarnaus, than to him. The Second is not long after it, and 
both before the Duel is begun, They are the words of Japiter, who 
comforts Hercules for the death of Pallas, which was immediately to 
enſue, and which Hercales cou'd not hinder (though the young Heroe 
had addreſs'd his Prayers to him for his aſſiſtance :) Becauſe the Gods 
cannot controul Deſtiny—— the Verſe follows. 


Sic ait ; atq, ocalos Rutulorum rejicit arvis; 


Which the ſame Raeas thus conſtrues. Fupiter after he had ſaid this; 
immediately turns his eyes to the Ratalian Fields, and beholds the 
Duel. I have givea this place another Expoſition; that he turn'd his 
Eyes from the Field of Combat, that he might not behold a ſight fo 
unpleaſing to him. The word Rejzci# I know will admit of both ſen- 
ſes; but Jaepiter having confeſs'd that he could not alter Fate, and 
being griev'd he cow'd not, in conſideration of Hercules, it ſeems to 
me that he ſhowd avert his Eyes, rather than take pleaſure in the 
SpeQtacle. But of this I am not ſo confident as the other, though I 
think I have follow*'d YirgiPs ſenſe. 

What I have faid, though it has the face of arrogance, yet is in- 
tended for the honour of my Country ; and therefore I will boldly 
own, that this Exgliſh Tranſlation has more of YirgiPs Spirit in it; 
than either the French, or the Italian. Some of our Country-men 
have tranſlated Epiſodes, and other parts of, Virgil, with great Suc- 
cels. As particularly your Lordſhip, whoſe Verſion of Orpheis and 
Earydice, is eminently pood. Amongſt the dead Authors, the S:- 
lenus of my Lord Roſcommon cannot be too much commended. TI 
& fay nothing of Sir Fohn Denham, Mr. Waller, and Mr. Conley; *tis the 
utmoſt of my Ambition to be thought their Equal, or not to ras 
inferiour 
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inferiour to them, and ſome others of the Living. But *tis one thing 

to take pains on a Fragment, and Tranſlate it perfectly ; and another 

thing to have the weight of a whole Author on my ſhoulders. They 
who believe the burthen light, let them attempt the Fourth, Sixth or 
Eighth Paſtoral, the Firſt or Fourth Georgick ; and among[t the Areas, 
the Fourth, the Fifth, the Seventh, the Ninth, the Tenth, the Ele- 

venth, or the Twelfth ; for in theſe I think I have ſucceeded beſt. 
Long before I undertook this Work, -I was go ſtranger to the Origi- 
nal. I had alſo ſtudied YirgiPs Deſign, his diſpoſition of it, his Man- 
ners, his judicious management of the Figures, the ſober retrenchments 
of his Senſe, which always leaves ſomewhat to gratifie our imaginati-, 
on, on which it may enlarge at pleaſure ; but above all, the Elegance 
of his Expreſſions, and the harmony of his Numbers. For, as I have 
ſaid in a former Diſſertation, the words are in Poetry, what the Co- 
lours are in Painting. If the Deſign be good, and the Draught be 
true, the Colouring 1s the firſt Beauty that ſtrikes the Eye. Spencer and 
Milton are the neareſt in Engliſh to Virgil and Horace 1n the Latine; and 
have endeavour'd to form -my Stile by imitating their Maſters. 
I will farther own to youy my Lord, that my chief Ambition 
is to pleaſe thoſe Readers, who have diſcernment enough to prefer 
Virgil before any other Poet in the Latine Tongue. Such Spirits as he 
defied to pleaſe, ſuch wow'd I chuſe for my Judges,and wou'd ſtand or 
fallby them alone. Segrais has diftinguiſh'd the Readers of Poetry, ac- 
| cording to their capacity of judging, into three Claſſes : (He might 
| have {aid the ſame of Writers too if he had pleagd.) In the loweſt 
| Form he places thoſe whom he calls Les Petirs Eſprits: ſuch things as are 
our Upper-Gallery Audience in a Play-Houſe ; who like nothing but 
| the Husk and Rhind of Wit ; preferr a Quibble, a Conceit, an Epi- 
| gram, before ſolid Senſe, and Elegant Expreſſion: Theſe are Mobb- 
| Readers : If Virgil and Martial ſtood for Parhament-Men, we know 
already who wou'd carry it. But though they make the greateſt ap- 
pearance in the Field, and cry the loudeſt, the beſt on't 15, they are 
but a ſort of French Hugonots, or Datch Boors, brought over in Herds,but 
not Naturaliz'd: who have not Land of two Pounds per Ananm in Par- 
zaſſas, and therefore are not priviledg*d to Poll. Their Authors are of 
the ſame level; fit to repreſent them on a Mountebank*s-Stage, or tobe 
Maſters of the Ceremonies in a Bear-Garden. Yet theſe are they who 
have the moſt Admirers. But it often happens, to their mortification, 
that as their Readers improve their Stock of Senſe, (as they may by 
reading better Books, and by Converſation with Men of Judgmeat,) 
they ſoon forſake them : And when the Torrent from the Mountains 
falls no more, the ſwelling Writer is reduc'd into his ſhallow Bed, 
| like the Manganares at Maarid, with ſcarce water to moiſten his own 
Li Pebbles. There are a middle ſort of Readers Gs we hold there is a 
| middle ſtate of Souls) ſuch as have a farther inſight than the former ; 
yer have not the capacity of judging right ; (forT ſpeak not of thoſe who 
are brib'd by a Party, and know better if they were not corrupted ;) but I 
mean a Company of warm young Men, who are not yet arriv*d ſo far as to 
diſcern the difference betwixt Fuſtian, or oftentatzous Sentences, and 
the true ſublime. Theſe are above liking Martial, or Owes's Epigrams, 
FE but they wou'd certainly ſet Virgil below Statins, or Lucan, IT need 
4 not ſay their Poets are of the ſame Paſte with thejr Admirers. They af- 
tet greatneſs in all they write, but *tis a bladder'd greatneſs, like that 
af the vain Man whom Seyecs deſcribes: An ill habit of Body, full of 


Humours, 
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- Humours, and ſwelPd with Dropſie. Even theſe too deſert their Au- 
thors, as their Judgment ripens. The young Gentlemen themſelves 
are commonly miſs-led by their Pedagogae at School, their Tutor at the 
Univerſity, or their Governour in their Travels. And many of thoſe 
three ſorts are the moſt poſitive Blockheads in the World. How many 
of thoſe flatulent Writers have I known, who have ſunk in their Re- 
putation, after Seven or Eight Editions of their Works? for indeed 
they are Poets only for young Men. They had great ſuccels at their 
firſt appearance ; but not being of God, as a Wit faid formerly, they 
cou'd not ſtand. | L 
I have already nam'd two forts of Judges, but Yirgil wrote for nei- 

ther of them : and by his Example, Iam not ambitious of pleaſing the 
loweſt, or the middle form of Readers. : 

. He choſe to pleaſe the moſt Judicious : Souls of the higheſt 
Rank, and trueft Underſtanding. Theſe are few in number ; but 
whoever is ſo happy as to gain their approbation, can nover loſe it, 
becaule they never give it blindly. Then they have a certain Magne- 
tiſm in their Judgment, which attracts others to their Senſe. Eve 
day they gain ſome new Proſelyte, and in time become the Church. 
For this Reaſon, a well-weigh'd: Judicious Poem, which at its firſt ap- 
pearance gains nv more upon the World than to be juſt receiv*d, and - 
rather not blam'd; than much applauded, infinuates it {elf by inſenſi- 
ble degrees into the liking of the Reader : The more he ſtudies it, 
the more it grows upon him; every time he takes it up, he diſcovers 
ſome new Graces in it. And whereas Poems which are produc'd b 
the vigour of Imagination only, have a gloſs upon them at the firſt, 
which Time wears off; the Works of Judgment, are like the Dia- 
mond, the more they are poliſhd, the more luſtre they receive. Such 
is the difference betwixt Yirgil's /Eneis, and Marini's Adone. And if T 
may be allow?d to change the Metaphor, I wou'd fay, that Yzrgil is 
like the Fame which he deſcribes; 


mn 


Mobilitate viget, vireſq; acquirit eundo. 


Such a ſort of Reputation is my aim, though in a far inferiour de- 
gree, according to my Motto in the Title Page : Sequiturq, Patrem, 
non paſſibas equis ; and therefore I appeal to the Higheſt Court of Ju- 
dicature, like that of the Peers, of which your Lordſhip is ſo great an 
Ornament. | | 

Without this Ambition which T own, of defiring to pleaſe the Ju- 
dives Natos, T cow'd never have been able to have done any thing at 
this Age, when: the fire of Poetry is commonly extinguiſh'd in other 
Men. Yet Virgi! has given me the Example of Ezte/lus for my En- 
couragement : When he was well heated, the younger Champion 
cow'd not;ftand before him. And we find the Elder contended not for 
the Gift, but for the Honour ; Nec dona moror, For Dampier has in- 
tornyd us, in his Voyages, that the Air of the Country which produces 
Gold, is never wholſom. | | 
: I had long ſince confider'd, that the way to pleaſe the beſt Judges, 
' 15 not to Tranſlate a Poet literally ; and Yirgil leaſt of any other. For 

his peculiar Beauty lying in his choice of Words, I am excluded from 
it by the narrow ce bs, of our Heroick Verſe, unleſs I wou'd make 
uſe of Monoſyllables only, and thoſe clog?d with Conſonants, which 


are 
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are the dead weight of our Mother-Tongue. ?Tis poſſible, I confeſs, 
though it rarely y A , that a Verſe of Monoſyllables may ſound 
harmoniouſly ; and ſome Examples of it I have ſeen, My firlt Line 
of the Aneis is not harſh: 


Arms, and the Man 1 Sing, who fore'd by Fate, &c. 


But a much better inſtance may be given from the laſt Line of Ma- 
nilias, made Engliſh by our Learned and Judicious Mr. Creech. 


Nor could the World have born ſo fierce a Flame. 


Where the many Liquid Conſonants are plac'd fo Artfully, that . 
they give a pleaſing ſound to the Words, though they are all of one 
Syllable. 

"/Tis true, I have been ſometimes forc'd upon it in other places of 
this Work, but I.never did it out of choice: 1 was either 1n haſte, or 
Virgil gave me no occaſion for the Ornament of Words ; for it ſeldom 
happens but a Monoſyllable Line turns Verſe to Proſe, and even that 
Proſe is rugged, 'and unharmonious. Philarchas, I remember, taxes 
Balzac for placing Twenty Monoſyllables ia file, without one diflyllable 
betwixt them. The way I have taken, is not ſo ſtreight as Meta- 
phraſe, nor ſo looſe as Paraphraſe : Some things too I have omitted, 
and ſometimes have added of my own. Yet the omiſſions'T hope, are 
but of Circumſtances, and ſuch as wow'd. have no grace in Enghih; 
and the Additions, I alſo hope, are eaſily deduc'd from Vzrgi's Senſe, 
They will ſeem (at leaſt I have the Vanity to think ſo), not ſtuck into 
him, but growing out of him. He ſtudies brevity more thanany other 
Poer, but he had. the advantage ot a Larguage wherein much may be 
comprehended in a little fpace. We, and. all the Modern, Tongues, 
have more Articles and Pronouns, beſides ſigns of Tenſes and Caſes, 
and other Barbarities on which our Speech is built by the faults of our 
Forefathers,.- The Romans founded theirs upon: the Greek : And the 
Greeks, we know, were labouring many hundred years upon their Lan- 
guage, before they, brought it to perteftion. They rejected all thoſe 
Signs,. and cut off as many Articles as they cou'd ſpares comprehend- 
ing in, one word, what we are conftrain'd to expreſs in two; which 
is one Reaſon why we cannot write ſo conciſely as they have done. 
The word Pater, for Example, ſignifies not only a Father, but your 
Father, my Father, his or her Father, all included in a word. 

This inconvenience is common to all Modern Tongues, and this 
alone conſtrains us to employ more words than the Ancients needed. 
But having before obſery*d, that Virgil endeavours to be ſhort, and 
at the ſame time Elegant, I purſue the Excellence, and forſake the 
Brevieys For there he is like Ambergreace, a Rich Perfume, but of 
lo cloſe and glutinous a Body, that it muſt be open'd with inferiour 
{cents of Musk or Civet, or the ſweetneſs will not be drawn out into 
another Language. 

Oa the whole Matter, I thought fit to ſteer betwixt the two Ex- 
treams, of at) ck and literal Tranſlation : To keep as near my 
Author as I cou'd, without loſing all his Graces, the moſt Eminent of 
which, are in the Beauty of his words: And: thoſe words, I 
muſt add, are always Figurative, Such of theſe as wow'd retain their 
Elegance in our Tongue, Ihave endeayour'd to graff on it ; but _ 
0 
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of them are. of neceſliry 'to be- loſt;'becatiſe they. will not ſhine in 


any but their own: | 'Virgs/ has fomertirhes 'two- of 'thein in a*Line'; 
but the ſcantineſs of our Heroick - Verſe, is tiot capable of--reteiving 
more than- one: 'And that too-muſt:expiate for many” others: which 
have none. ' Such' is . the difference of / the Languages, or ſuch my 
want of skill in chuſing words. Yet I may preſurne to ſay, and Thope 
with as much reaſon as the French Tranſlator,-:that'taking all the'Ma- 
terials of this divine Author, I have endeavour'd'to'tiiake Firgs/ ſpeak 
ſach Engliſh, as he wou'd himſelf have ſpoken,” if he had beer born 
in Exeland, and in this preſent Age: 'I acknowledge, with” Segfass, 
- that I have not ſucceeded in-this attempt, according-to my deſire: yet 
I ſhall not be wholly without praiſe, 'if in ſome ſort T may' be allow'd 
to have copied the Clearneſs, the: Purity; the Eaſineſs -and''the 'Mag- 
nificence of his Stile. But I ſhall have occaſion to ſpeak farther on 
this Subje&t, before I end tlie\Preface. DS NNSIRESE 
When I mention'd the Pindarick Line, I ſhould have added, that I 
take another Licenſe in my Verſes: -For I frequently*make uſe of 
Triplet Rhymes, and. for the ſame Reaſon : Becauſe they bound the 
Senſe, And therefore I generally join theſe'-two'-Licenſes' together: 
And make the laſt Verſe of the Triplet a Pindarique : -Por' beſides, 


the Majeſty which it gives, it confines the ſenſe within the barriers of 


three Lines, which wou*d languiſh if- it- were:-lengthemd* into four. 
Spencer is my Example for both theſe priviledges of Engliſh Verſes. And 


Chapman has follow*d him in his Franſlation'of Homer, / Mr. Conley has 


given in-to them-after both :- And all ſucceeding Writers after: him. 
1 regard them now as the: Magn Charts of Heroick' Poetty';-\and'am 
too much an Engliſþ-man -to loſe'what my Anceſtots'have'gain'dfor me: 
Let the French and Italians valye themſelves on their Regularity : 
Strength and Elevation are-obr Standard: Ifard before, and I repeat 
it, that the atfeQted purity of the French, has vaſinew?d their Heroick 
Verſe. The Language of an Epick Poem is almoſt wholly figurative : 
Yet they are'ſo fearful of a Metaphor, that! no Example of /Y#2i/ can 
encourage them to'be bold with ſafery: "Sure they migtit' warm-them- 
ſelves by that ſprightly Blaze, without approaching it {o doſe'as to 
fſinge their Wings ; - they may come 'as - near it as their Maſter. 
Not that I wow'd diſcourage 'that purity of dition, in which he'txcels 
all other Poets: ' But he knows how far to'extend his Franchiſes :'"And 
advances to the n_ without venturing a Foot beyond'it;' 'On the o- 
ther ſide, 'without- being injurious to the Memory of ' our "Engliſh Piri- 
dar, I will preſume to ſay, that his Metaphors are ſometimes tod'vio- 
lent, and his Language.is not always pure. - But at 'the'fame 'time,'T 
muſt excuſe him. For through the Iniquity of the' times; /' he 'was 
ford to Travel, at an Age, when, inſtead-of Learning Foreign Lan- 
guages, he ſhow'd have ftudied the Beauties of kis Mother Tongue : 
Which like all other Speeches, is to be cultivated early; or we ſhall 
never Write it with any kind of Elegance. Thus: by 'gaining abroad 
he loſt at home : Like the Painter-1n the Artadia, who'goitg to ſee'a 
Skirmiſh, had his Arms lop'd off :and return'd, ſays/Sir Philip Sydwey,well 
Ss how to'draw a Battel, 'but without a Hand to perform his 
Work. mw 


There is another thing ih which T have preſum'd to deviate'from him 


and Spencer. They both make Hemyſticks (or half Verſes) breaking off in 
the middle ofa Line. I confeſs there are not 'many ſuch in-the' Fairy 


ueen : And even thoſe few might be occaſion'd by his uthappy choice 


(k) of 
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of ſo. long a Stanza, Mr. Cowley had found out, that no' kind of 
Staff is proper for an. Heroick Poem ;- as being all too lirica] : Yer 
though ; wrote in Couplets, where Rhyme 1s freer from conſtraint, 
he frequently affefts half Verſes: of which we find not one in Homer, 
and ] think not in any of the Grek Poets, or the Latin, excepting only 
Virgil; and there .is no queſtion but be thought, he had Yirgi/'s Au- 
thority for that Licenſe. But I am confident, aur Poet never meant 
to leave him or any other ſych a Precedent. And I ground my Opi- 
nion 98 theſe two Reaſons, Firſt, we find no Example of a Hemyſtick 
in any.of his Paſtorals or Georgichs. . For he had given the laſt finiſh- 
ing S$rokes to both theſe Poems ; _But his A£»eis he Jeft ſo uncorreRt, at 
leaſt ſo ſhort of that-perfeRtion- at which he aim'd, that we know how 
hard a Sentence He pad upan it ; And in the ſecond place, I reaſanabl 

preſume, that he intended to have filld up all thoſe Hemyſtichs, becaule 
in one of them we find the ſenſe jmpertett : X 


Qeem tibi jam Trade —— 


Which ſome. fooliſh Gramarian, has ended for him, with a half Line 
of Nonſeale. » 


Peperit fumante Greaſa, 


For Aſcavius muſt have been born ſome Years before the burning of that 

3: Which I need nat prove. On the other ſide we find alſo, that 
he himſelf filld up one Line in the: fixth £ngd, the Enthuſiaſm ſeiz- 
ing him, while he was reading to Augef es. Tn 


Miſenum LEpliders, quo non preſtantior alter 
Exe, ciere VirOs, mmm 


To which he added in that tranſport. Martemgae accendere Canta. 
_ Andnever was any Line more nobly finiſh'd ; for the reaſons which I 
have given in the Book of Painting. On theſe Confiderations I have 
ſhun'd Henyſticks: Not being willing to imitate Virgil to a Fault ; like 
Alexander's Courtiers, who attected to hold their Necks awry, becauſe 
he cou'd not, help it: I am confident your Lordſhip is by this time 
of my Qpinion ; and that you will look on thoſe half lines hereafter, as 
the imperfeX produQs of a hafty Muſe : Like the Frogs and Serpents 
in the Nie; part ofthem kindled into Life ; and part a lump of un 
ow + TH" fe as 
am lenlidle that many of my- whole Verſes, are as imperfeQ as 
choſe halves; for wanr of time to digeſt them, better + Rat give mn 
leave.to make the Excuſe of Boccace : Who: when he was upbraide, 
that fome of his Novels had not the Spirit of the reſt, return'd this 
Anſwer, that Charlemain who made the Paladins ; was never able 
$0 raile an Army of them, The Leaders may be Heroes, but the mul- 
gy 4 ne fl pe per 71 
| am alio bound to tell your Lordſhip, in my.own. defence: That from 
the Coganing of the firſt Georgick to che end f the laſt Ancid; I are" 
the difficulty. of Tranſlation grows gn me 1a every; ſucceeding Book. 
Fox Virgil, abqve all Poets, bad a ftock, which L may call. almoft in- 
extzuſkible of figurative, Elegant, agd ſounding Wards, 1 who in- 
herig but 4. ſmall portion of tis Genius, and write in: a Language 6 
, MUCH 
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much inferiour to the Latin, have found. it very painful to vary Phra- 
ſes, when the ſame ſenſe returns upon me.. Even he himſelf, whether 
out of neceſſity or choice, has often expreſs'd the ſame thing in the ſame 
words ; and often repeated two or three whole Verſes, which he had 
us'd before. Words are not {ſo eaſily Coyn'd as Money : And yet we 
ſee that the Credit not only of Banks, but of Exchequers cracks, when 
little comes in, and much goes out. YVirg#l calld upon me in every line 
for ſome. new word: . And I paid ſo long, thatT was almoſt Banckrupt. 
So that the latter. end muſt needs be more burdenſom than the begin- 
ning or the middle... And conſequently the Twelfth Anzid coſt me 
double the time of the firſt and:ſecond. What had become of me, if 
Virgil had tax*d me with another Book ? | T had certainly beeri reduc'd 
to pay the Publick in hammer*d Money for want of Mild; that is/in 
the ſame old Words which I had us'd. before: And the Receivers 
muſt have: been forc'd to have taken any thing; where there was ſo 
little to be had.. WS LIFE 1 Ep EIN TP | 
Beſides this difficulty (with which I have ſtrugled, and made a ſhift 

to paſs it over) there is one remaining,. which 1s inſuperable: to all 
Tranſlators. We are bound to our Author's Senſe, though with the la- 
titudes already mention'd (for I think it not fo ſacred, as that one'To- 
ta muſt not be added or diminiſh'd on pain of an Arathema.) But 
Slaves we are; and labour on another Man's Plantation ; we dreſs the 
Vine-yard, but the Wine is the Owners : - If the Soil be ſometimes 
Barren, then we are ſure of being {courg'd: If it be fruitful, and our 
Care ſucceeds, we are not than 'd; for the proud Reader will only 
fay, the poor drudge has done his duty. But this is nothing to what 
follows; tor being oblig'd to make his Senſe intelligible, we are forc'd 
to untune our own Verſes, that we may give his meaning to the Reader; 
He who Invents is Maſter of his Thoughts and Words : He can turn and 
vary them as he pleaſes,*till he renders them harmonious.But the wretch- 
ed Tranſlator has no ſuch priviledge: For being ty*d to the Thoughts, 
he muſt make what Muſick he canin the Expreſſion. And for this rea- 
ſon it cannot always be ſo {weet as that of the Original, There is 
a beauty of Sound, as Segrais has obſerv*d, in ſome Latin "Words, which 
is wholly loſt in any Modern Language. He inftances in that Molis 
Amaracas, on which Venus lays Cupid 1n the Firſt Aneid. IfT ſhould 
Tranſlate it Sweet Marjoram, as the word ſignifies ; the Reader would 
think I had miſtaken Yirgi/: For thoſe Village-words, as I may call 
them; gives us a mean Idea of the thing ; but the Sound of the La- 
tin is ſo. much more pleaſing, by. the juſt mixture of the Vowels with 
the Conſonants, that it raiſes our Fancies, to conceive ſomewhat more 
Noble than a common Herb; and to ſpread Roſes under him, and 
ſtrew Lillies over him; a Bed not unworthy the Grandſon of the 
Goddels; £ | 

. If T cannot Copy his Harmonious Numbers, how ſhall T imitate 
= noble Flights ; where his Thoughts and Words are equally ſub- 

C1: 

uem quiſquis ftudet emulari; 

em 21 tis fy Deaalez 

Nititar pennis, vitreo daturus 

Nomina Ponto. 


(f) £ Whas 
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What Modern Language, or what Poet can expreſs the Majeſtick 
Beauty of this one Verſe amongſt a thouſand others ! 


Aude Hoſpes contemnere opes, & te quoque dignum hs J 


Finge Deo. 


For my part I am loſt in the admiration of it: I contemn the 
World, when think on it, and my ſelf when 1 Tranſlate it. | 
Lay by Virgil, I beſeech your Lordſhip, and all my better fort of 
Judges, when you take up my Verſion, and it will appear a paſſable 
uty, when the Original Muſe is abſent: But like Spencer's falſe 
Florimel made of Snow, it melts and vaniſhes, when the true one comes 
in ſight. I will not excuſe but juſtifie my ſelffor one pretended Crime, 
with which I am liable to be charg?d by falſe Criticks, not only in 
this Tranſlation, but in many of my Original Poems ; that T latinize 
too much. ?Tis true, that when I find an Eg/zſþ word, ſignificant 
and founding, I neither borrow from the Latin or any other Lan- 
guage: But when I want at home, I muſt ſeek abroad. 


If founding Words are not of our growth and ManufaQture, who 
ſhall hinder me to Import them from a Foreign Country? I carry not 
out the Treaſure of the Nation, which 1s never to return : but what I 
bring from Jealy, 1 ſpend in Exgland: Here it remains, and here it cir- 
culates ; for if the Coyn be good, it will paſs from one hand to another, I 
Trade both with the Living and the Dead, for the enrichment of our 
Native Language. We haveenough in Exg/azd to ſupply our necefſi- 
ty ; but if we will have things of Magnificence and Splendour, we 
muſt get them by Commerce. Poetry requires Ornament, and that is 
not to be had from our Old Teutos Monoſyllables ; therefore if I find 
any Elegant Word in a Claffick Author, I propoſe it to be Naturaliz'd, 
by uſing it my ſelf : and if the Publick approves of it, the Bill paſſes. 
But every Man cannot diſtinguiſh betwixt Pedantry and- Poetry : E- 
very Man therefore is not fit to innovate. Upon the whole matter, a 
Poet muſt firſt be certain that the Word he wou'd Introduce is 
Beautiful in the Latin ; and is to confider, in the next place, whether it 
will agree with the Exg/z/þ Idiom : After this, he ought to take the O- 
pinion of judicious Friends, ſuch as are Learned in both Languages : 
And laftly, fince no Man is infallible, let him uſe this Licenſe very 
iparingly ; for if too many Foreign Words are pour'd in upon us, it 
looks as if they were deſign'd not to afliſt the Natives, but to Con- 
quer them. | 

I am now drawing towards a Concluſion, and ſuſpe&t dog Lordſhi 
1s very glad of it. But permit me firſt, to own what Helps I have had 
in this Undertaking. The late Earl of Lauderdail, ſent me over his new 
Tranſlation of the Aneis; which he had ended before I ingag'd inthe 
fame Deſign, Neither did I then intend it : But ſome Propoſals being 
afterwards made me by my Bookſeller, I deſir'd his Lordſhip's leave, 
that I might accept them, which he freely granted ; and I have his 
Letter yet toſhew, for that permiſſion. He relfiv\d4p have Printed his 
Work; which he might have done two Years before Ecau'dPubliſh mine: 
and had perform'd it, if Death had not prevented him.But having his Ma- 
nuſcript in my hands, I conſulted it as-often as I doubted of my Author's 
ſenſe, For no Man underſtood Yirgil better than that Learned N obleMan. 
HisFriends,[ hear,have yet another,and more Corre& Copy of _ en 

ation 
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flation by them : which had they pleas'd to have given the Publick, the 
' Judges muſt have been convinc'd, that Thave .not flatterd him. Be- 

fides this. help, which was not inconſiderable, Mr. Comgreve has done 
me the Favour to review the A»eis; and compare my Verſion with the 
Original. I ſhall never be aſham'd to own, that this Excellent Young 
Man, has ſhew'd me many Faults, which I have endeavour'd to.Cor- 


re. *Tis true, he might have eafily found more, and then my Tran- 
ſlation had been more Perfect. 


Two other Worthy Friends of mine, who defire to have their Nathes 
conceaPd , ſeeing- me ftraitned in my time, took Pity on me, and 
gave me the Life of Yiygi, the two Prefaces to the Paſtorals, and the 
Georgics, and-all the Arguments it Profe to the whole Tratiflation. 
Which perhaps, has occafion'd a Report that the two Firſt Poems are 
not mine. If it had been true, rhat Thad taken-their Verſes for my own, 
I might have glory'd in their Aid; and like Terence, have farther'd the 
Opimon, that Scipio and Lelius join'd with me. But the ſame 
Style being continu'd thro? the whole, and the ſame Laws of Verſifica- 
tion obſerv*d, are proofs ſufficient, that this is one Mais Work : And 

your Lordſhip is too well acquainted with my manner, to doubt that 
any part of it is anothers. 

; That your Lordſhip may fe I was in earneft, whenT promis'd to 
haſten to an end, I will not give the Reafons, why I Writ not always - 
in the, proper terms of Navigation, Land-Service, or in the Cant of any 
Profefion. I will only ſay, that Firgil has avoided thoſe proprieties, 
becauſe he Writ not to Mariners, Soufdiers, Aftronomers, Gardners, 
Peaſants, &c. but to all in general, and in particular to Men-and La- 
dies of the firſt Quality : who have been better Bred than to be too 
nicely knowing in the Terms. Tr fuch caſes, 'tis enough for a Poet to 
write ſo plainly, that he may be underſtood by his Readers: To avoid 
impropriety, and not affe& to be thought Learn'd in all things.. 

T have omitted the Four Preliminary Lines of the Firſt Azeid; Be- 
cauſc I think them inferiour to any Four others, 1n the whole Poem: 
and conſequently, believe they are not YVzrg#/”s; There is too great a 
gap betwixt the AdjeQive vicin in the Second'Line, ant the Subſtan- 
tive Arvs in the latter end of the Third, which keeps his meaning in 
obſcurity too-long : And is contrary to the clearneſs of his Style. 


VUt _quanvis avidis 
Is too ambitious an Ornartient to be his; and 

Gratum opus Apricolis, 4 
Are all words unneceſſary, and Independent of what he Had' faid 
before. - | 

Horrentis Mavtis Arma, 
Is worſe than any: of the reft. Horrentia is ſack a flat Epithere, as Tuly 
wou'd have given us inhis Verſes. *Tis a'micer filler ; to ſtop a vacancy 
in the Hexameter, and conneCt the Preface to the Work of Y7gi/. Our 
Author ſeems to found: a Charge, and' begins like the clangour of a 
Trumpet ; 

Arma 
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Arma, virumque cans, Troje qui primus ab oris. 


- Scarce a word without an R. and the Vowels for the greater patt 
ſonorous. The Prefacer began with 7/le ego, which He was con- 
ſtraind to patch up in the Fourth line with AF »@nc, to make the 
Senſe cohere. ' And if both thoſe words are not notorious botches, I 
atm much deceiv'd, though the French Tranſlator thinks other- 
wiſe. For my own part, I am rather of Opinion, that they were ad- 
ded by Tacce and Varias, than Retrench'd. | 

T know it may be anſwer'd by ſuch as think Yirgi/ the Author of 
the four Lines ; that he afferts his Title to the A<zeis, in, the be- 
ginning of this Work, as he did to the two former, in the laſt lines of 
the fourth Georgic. I will not reply otherwiſe to' this, than by de- 
firing them to compare theſe four, Lines with the four others ; which 
| we know are his, becauſe no Poet but he alone could write them. If 
they cannotidiftioguiſh Creeping from Flying, let them lay down Yi-- 
gi, and take up Ovid de Porto 1n his ſtead. My Maſter needed not the 
aſſiſtance of that Preliminary Poet to. prove his Claim. His own Ma- 
jeſtick Meen diſcovers him to be the King, amidſt a Thouſand Cour- 
tiers. It was a ſuperfluous Office, and therefore I wou'd not ſet thoſe 
Verſes in the Front of Yirgil.” But have rejetted them to my own 
Preface, 


I, who before, with Shepherds in the Groves, 

Sung to my Oaten Pipe, their Rural Loves; 

Ani iſſaing thence, compelÞd the Neighb' ring Field 
A plenteous Crop of rife Corn to yield, 

Manar'd the Glebe, and ftockd the fruitful Plain, 
(4 Poem grateful to the greedy Swain.) &C. 


- If there be not a tolerable Line in all theſe fix,thePrefacer,gave me no 
occaſion towrite better. This is a juſt Apology in this place. But T have 
ng gemns Wrong to Yirgil in the whole Tranſlation : Want of Time; 
the Interiority of our Language ; the inconvenience of Rhyme, and all 
the'other Excuſes I have made,. may alleviate my - Fault, but: cannot 
juſtifie the boldneſs of my Undertaking. What avails it me to acknow- 
ledge freely, that I have not been able to do him right in any line? 
For even my own Confeſſion makes againſt me ; and it will always be 
return'd upon me, Why then did you attempt it ? To which, no o- 
ther Anſwer can be made, than that I have done him leſs Injury thag 
any of his fortner Libellers. IIS 

— What they call'd his Picture, had been drawn at length, ſo many 
times, by the Daubers of almoſt all Nations, and till o unlike him, that 
I ſnatch'd up the Pencil with diſdain : being fatisfi'd before hand, that 
I couw'd make ſome ſmall reſemblance of him, though I muſt be content 
with a worſe likeneſs, ASixth Paſtoral, a Pharmaceatris, a ſingle Orpheas, 
and ſome other Features, have been exaQtly taken: But thoſe Holiday 
Authors writ for Pleaſure ; and only ſhew'd us what they. cou'd have 

done, if they wouw'd have taken pains, to perform the whole, | 
Be pleas'd, My Lord, to accept, with your wonted:goodnefs, this 
unworthy Preſent, which I make you. TI have taken off one trouble 
from you, of defending it, by acknowledging its Imperfe&ions : And 
though ſome part of them are cover'd in the Verſe; (as Eridtho- 
nins 
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zins rode always in a Chariot, to hide his lameneſs.) Such of them 
as cannot be concead., you will pleaſe to connive at, though 
in the ſtrineſs of your Judgment, you cannot Pardon, If Homer 
was allow'd to nod ſometimes, in ſo long a Work, it will be no 
wonder if I often fall aſleep. You took my Amreng-2eb into your Pro- 
tection, with all his faults : And I hope here cannot be ſo many, becauſe 
I Tranſlate an Author, who gives me ſuch Examples of CorreQneſs. 
What my. Jury may be, I know not ; but 'tis good for a Criminal to 
plead betore a favourable Judge: If I had faid Partial, wow'd your 
Lordſhip have forgiven me ? Or will you give me leave to acquaint 
the World, that I have many times been oblig*d to your Bounty ſince 
the Revolution. Though I never was reduc'd to beg a Charity, nor 
ever had the Impudence to ask one, either of your Lordſhip, or your 
Noble Kinſman the Earl of Dorſet, much leſs of any other, yet when 
I leaſt expeCted it, you have both remember'd me. So inherent it is in 
your Family not to forget an Old Servant. It looks rather like Ingra- 
titude on my part, that where I have been ſo often oblig'd, I have ap- 

r'd ſo ſeldom to return my thanks : and where I was alſo ſo ſure 
of being well receiv'd. Somewhat of Lazineſs was in the caſe ; and 
ſomewhat too of Modeſty: But nothing of Diſreſpe&, or of Unthank- 
fulnefs. I will not ſay that your Lordſhip has nga br me to this 
Preſumption, leſt if my Labours meet with no ſucceſs in Publick, I 
may expoſe your Judgment to be Cenſur'd. As for my own EnemiesI ſhall 
never x9 them worth an Anſwer; and if your Lordſhip, has any, 
they will not dare to Arraign you for your want of Knowledge in this 
Arr, till they can produce ſomewhat betterof their own, than your Eſſay 
on Poetry. ?Twas on this Conſideration, that I have drawn out my 
Preface to ſo great a length. Had I not addreſs'd to a Poet, and a 
Critick of the Frft Magnitude, I had my ſelf been tax'd for want of 
Judgment, and ſham'd my Patron for want of Underſtanding. But 
neither will you, My Lord, fo ſoon be tir'd as any other, becauſe the 
Diſcourſe is on your Art; Neither will the Learned Reader think it 
tedious, becauſe it is ad,Clerum. Ar leaft, when he begins to be weary, 
the Church Doors are-open. That I may purſue the Allegory with a 
ſhort” Prayer, after a long Sermon : — | 

May you Live happily and long, for the Service of your Country, 
the Encouragement of good Letters and the Ornament of Poetry ; which 
cannot be wiſh'd more earneſtly by any Man, than by 


Your Lordſhips, moſt Humble, 


| Moſt Obliged, and moſt Obedient Servant. 
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Virgil's Aneis. 
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The Firſt Book of the Aneis. 


The Argument. 


The Trojans, after a ſeven Years Voyage, fet ſail for tealy, but are 
overtaken by a dreadful Storm, which Aolus raiſes at Juno's Re- 
queſt. The Tempeſt ſmnks one, and ſcatters the reſt : Neptune 
drives off the Winds and calms the Sea. AEneas with bis own Ship, 
$7/ fix more, arrives ſafe at an Aﬀeican Port. Venus complains 

Jupiter of ber Son's Misfortunes. Jupiter comforts ber, and ſends 
Mercury to procure him a kind Reception among the Carchagini- 
ans, Eneas going out to diſcover the Country, meets his Mother in 
the Shape of an Huntreſs, who conveys him in a Cloud to Carthage; 
where he ſees bis Friends whom he thougbt loſt, and receives a kind 


Entertainment from the Queen. Dido by a device of Venus begins - 


to have a Paſſion for bim, and after ſome Diſcourſe with him, deſires 


the Hiſtory of bis Adventures fince the Siege of Troy, which is 
on SubjeFt of the two following Books. 


Rms, and the Man I ſing, who, forc'd by Fate, 

And haughty Juno's unrelenting Hate ; 
Expel d and cxal'd, left the Trojan Shoar: 
Long Labours, both by Sca and Land he bore; 
And in the doubtful War, -before he won + - 
The Latian Realm, and.bwlr the deſtin'id Town : 
His baniſh'd Gods reſtbr'd to Rites Divine, © © 
And ſatÞ'd ſure Succeſſion in his Line: : © 
From whence the Race of Abar Fathers come, - 
And the long Glories of-Majeſtick Roni; | 

O Muſe! the Cauſes and the Crimes:relate, } * / 
What Goddeſs was provok'd, and whence her ha! 
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For what Offence the Queen of Heav'n began 
To perſecute ſo brave, fo juſt a Man! 
Involv'd his anxieus Lifc in endleſs Cares, 
Expos'd to Wants, and hurry'd into Wars! 
Can Heav'nly Minds fuch high reſentment fhow ; 
Or exerciſe their Spight in Human Woe? 

Againſt the Tier's Mouth, but far away, 
An ancient Town was ſeated on the Sea : 
A Thrian Colony; the People made 
Stout for the War, and ſtadious of their Trade. 
Carthage the Name, belov'd by Juno more 
Than her own Argos, or the S amian Shoar. 
Here ſtood her Chariot, herc, if Heav'n were kind, 
The Seat of awful Empire ſhe deſign'd. 
Yet ſhe had heard an ancient Rumour fly, 
(Long cited by the People of the Sky ;) 
That times to come ſhau'd ſee the Trojan Race 
Her Carthage ruin, and:her Tow'rs deface : + 
Nar thus confin'd, the Yoke of Sov'raign Sway, 
Should on the Necks of all the Nations lay. = 
She ponder'd this, and fear'd it was-in Fate; _ 
Nor cou'd forget the War ſhe wag'd of late, 
For conq'ring Greece againſt the Trojan Srate. 
Beſides long Cauſes working in her Mind, 
And ſecret Seeds of Envy lay behind. 
Deep graven in her Fart, the Doom remain'd | 
Of partial Paris, and her Form diſdain'd : 
The Grace beſtow'd on raviſh'd Ganimed, 
Elera's Glories, and her injur'd Bed. 
Each was a Cauſe alone, and all combin'd 
To kindle Vengeance in her haughty Mind. 
For this, far diſtant frgm the Latian Coaſt, 
She drove the Remnants of the Trojan! Hoaſh:: + 
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And ſev'n long Years th unhappy wand'ring Train, 


Were toſsd by Storms, and ſcatter'd through the Main. 


Such Time, ſuch. Toil requir'd the;/Roman Name, 
Such length of Labour for ſo vaſt a Frame. 

Now ſcarce the Trojan Fleet with Sails and Oars, 
Had left behind the Fair Sicilian Shoars : | 
Ent'ring with chearful Shouts the wat'ry Reign, 
And ploughing'frothy Furrows in the Main : 
When lab'ring ftill,”with endleſs diſcontent, 

The Queen. of Heay'n did: thus her Fury vent. 

Then am I vanquiſh'd, muſt I yield, faid ſhe, 
And muſt the Trojans reign in Taly? 

So Fate will have it, and Fove adds his Force ; 


| or can my Pow'r diyert their happy: Courſe. 


60 
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Cou'd angry Pallas, with revengcful Spleen, 

The Grecian Navy burn, and drown the Men ? 
She for the Faulc of one offending Foe, 

The Bolts of Jove himſelf preſum'd to throw : - 
With Whurlwinds from beneath ſhe tofs'd the Ship, 
And bare expos'd the Boſom of the deep: 

Then, as an Eagle gripes the trembling Game, 
The Wretch yet hiſſing with her Father's Flame, 
She ſtrongly ſeiz'd, and with a burning Wound, 
Transfix'd and naked, on a Rock ſhe bound. 

But I, who walk in awful State above, 
The Majeſty of Heav'n, the Sifter-wife of Jove , 


- For length of Years, my fruitleſs Force employ 


75 


Againſt the thin remains of ruin'd-Troy. 

What Nations now to Juno's Pow'r will pray, 

Or Off rings on my lighted Altars lay ? 

| Thus ragd the Goddeſs, and with Fury fraught, 
The reſtleſs Regions of the Storms ſhe ſought. 
Where in a ſpacious Cave of living Stone, 

The Tyrant Els from his Airy Throne, 


Aa 2 


With 


LO ——_ 


—— 


80 With Pow'r Imperial curbs the ſtrugling Winds, 
And ſounding Tempeſts in dark Priſons binds. 
This Way, and that, th* impatient Captives tend, 
And preſſing for Releaſe, the Mountains rend ; 
High in his Hall, th' undaunted Monarch, tands, 

85 And ſhakes his Scepter, and their Rage commands : 
Which did he not, their unreliſted Sway 
Wou'd ſweep the World before them; in their Way : 
Farth, Air, and Seas through empty-Space wou'd rawl, 
And Heay'n would fly before the driving Saul. 

yo In fear of this, the Father of the Gods | 


Confin'd their Fury to thofe dark Abodes, 
And lock'd *em ſafe within, opprefs'd with Mountain loads: 
Impos'd a King, with arbritrary Sway, 
To looſe their Fetters, or their Farce allay. 
95 To whom the ſuppliant Queen her Pray'rs addreſt; 
And thus the tenour of her Suit expreſs'd. 
 O Flu! for tq thee the King of Heav'n 
The Pow'r of Tempeſts, and of Winds has giv'n: 
Thy Force alone their Fury can reſtrain, 
100 And ſmooth the Waves, ar ſwell the troubV'd Main. 
A race of wandring Slaves, abhorr'd by me,  . 
With proſprous Paſſage cut the Theſcan Sea : 
To fruitful italy their Courſe they ſteer, 
And for their vanquiſh'd Gads' deſign new Temples there. 
I 05 Raiſe all thy Winds, with Night invalve the Skies ; 
Sink, or diſperſe my fatal Enemies. 
Twice ſev'n, the charming Daughters of the Main, 
Around my Perſon wait, and bear my Train: 
Succeed my Wiſh, and ſecond my Deſign, 
10 The faireſt, Deiopeia, ſhall be thine; 
And make thee Father of a happy Line. 
To this the Goad—'Tis yours, O Queen ) to will 
The Work, which Duty binds me to fulfil 
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| Theſe airy Kingdoms, and this wide Command, 
115 Are all the Prefents of your bountcous Hand : 
Yours is my Sov raign's Grace, and, as your Gueſt, 
I fit with Gods art their Coelcftial Feaſt, 
Raiſe Tempeſts at your Pleafure, or ſubdue ; 
Diſpoſe of Empire, which I hold from/you. 
120 He ſaid, and hurld againſt the Mountain fide, 
His quiv ring Spear, and all; the God apply'd. 
The raging Winds ruſh through' che hollow: Wound, 
And dance aloft in Air, and skim along the Ground: 
Then ſerling on the Sea, the Surges ſweep; 
125 Raiſe I1quid Mountains, and diſcloſe the deep. 
South, Eaſt, and Weſt, with mix'd Confuſion roar, 
And rowl the foaming Billows to the Shoar. | 
The Cables crack, the Sailors fearful Cries 
Aſcend; and ſable Night involves the Skies; 
139 And Heay'n it felt is raviſh'd from their Eyes. 
Loud Peals of Thunder from the Poles enſue, 
Then flaſhing Fires the tranfient Light renew : 
The Face of things a frightful Image bears, 
And preſent Death in various Forms appears. 
135 Struck with unuſual Fright, the Trojan Chief, 
With lifred Hands and Eyes, invokes Relief. 
And thrice, and four times happy thoſe, he cry'd, | 
That under 15ar Walls before their Parents dy'd. 
Tydides, braveſt, of the Grecian Train, 
140 Why cou'd not I by that ſtrong Arm be fla, 
And lye by noble Hefor on the Plain, 
_ Or great Saypedon, in thoſe bloody Fields, 
Where Simois rouls the Bodies, and the Shields 
Of Heroes, v hoſe diſmember'd Hands yer bear 
145 The Dart aloft, and clench the pointed Spear? 
Thus while the Pjous Prince his Fate bewals, 
Fierce Boreas drove againſt his flying Sails, 
And 
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80 With Pow'r Imperial curbs the ſtrugling Winds, 


And ſounding Tempeſts in dark Priſons binds. 
This Way, and that, th* impatient Captives tend, 
And preſſing for Releaſe, the: Mountains rend ; 
High in his Hall, th' undaunted Monarch ſtands, 
85 And ſhakes his Scepter, and their Rage commands : 
Which did he not, their unrefiſted Sway 
Wou'd ſweep the Warld before them, in thei Way : 
Farth, Air, and Scas through empty-Spacc wou'd rawl, 
And Heay'n would fly before the driving Saul. 
go In fear of this, the Father of the Gods - 
Confin'd their Fury to thoſe dark: Abodes, : 
And lock'd *em ſafe within, opprefs'd with Mountain loads: 
Impos'd a King, with arbritrary Sway, 
To looſe their Fetters, or their Farce allay. 
95 To whom the ſuppliant Queen her Pray'rs addreſt; 
And thus the tenour of her Suit expreſv'd. 
O Els! for to thee the King of Heav'n 
The Pow'r of Tempeſts, and of Winds has giv'n: 
Thy Force alone their Fury can reftrain, 
100 And ſmooth the Waves, ar ſwell the troubV'd Main. 
A race of wand'ring Slayes, abhoer'd by-me, 
With proſprous Paſſage cut the The/can Sea : 
To fruitful al their Courſe they fiecr, 
And for their vanquiſh'd Gads deſign new Temples there. 
I 05 Raiſe all thy Winds, with Night invalve the Skies ; 
Sink, or diſperſe my fatal Enemies. 
Twice ſev'n, the charming Daughters of the Main, 
Around my Perſon wait, and bear my Train: 
Succeed my Wiſh, and ſecond my. Deſign, 
110 The faireſt, Deiopeia, ſhall be thine; - 
And make thee Father of a happy Line. ; 
To this the God—'Tis yours, O Queen 1 to will 
The Work, which Duty binds me to fulfil 
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Theſe airy Kingdoms, and this wide Command, 
115 Are all the Preſents of your bountcous Hand : 


Yours 1s my Soy raign's Grace,” and, as your Gueſt, --. 


I fic with Gods at cheir Corleftial Feaſt, 
Raiſe Tempeſts at your Pleaſure, or ſubdue ; 
Diſpoſe of Empire, which I hold from you. 
120 He ſaid, and hurld againſt the Mountain fide, 
His quiv ring Spear, and all, the God apply'd. 


The raging Winds ruſh through the hollow: Wound, 
And dance aloft in Air, and skim along the Ground: 


Then ſetling on the Sea, the Surges ſweep:; 
x25 Raiſe liquid Mountains, and diſcloſe the deep. 


South, Eaſt, and Weſt, with mix'd Confuſion roar, 


And rowl the foaming Billows to the Shoar. 
The Cables crack, the Sailors fearful Cries 
Aſcend; and ſable Night involyes the Skies; 
130 And Heav'n it ſelf is raviſh'd from their Eyes. 
Loud Pcals of Thunder from the Poles enſue, 
Then flaſhing Fires the tranfient Light renew : 
The Face of things a frightful Image bears, 
And preſent Death in various Forms appears. 
135 Struck with unuſual Fright, the Troqan Chef, 
With lifred Hands and Eyes, invokes Relief. 


And thrice, and four times happy thoſe, he cry'd, 


That under 1;an Walls before their Parents dy'd. 
Tydides, braveſt, of the Grecian Train, 
140 Why cou'd not I by that ſtrong Arm be lain, 
And lye by noble Hefor on the Plain, 
_ Or great Sarpedon, in thoſe bloody Ficlds, 
Where Simois rouls the Bodies, and the Shields 
Of Heroes, u hoſe diſmember'd Hands yer bear 
14.5 The Dart aloft, and clench the pointed Spear? 
Thus while the Pious Prince his Fate bewaals, 
Fierce Boreas drove againſt his flying Sails, 
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And rent ho-Sheets : The raging\Billows:riſc, 
And mount the tofling Veſſel toahe Skies?»  _ - 
150 Nor catvhe gray 70 Bow; | 


While thoſe aftepriit clcplinglown OY 
Three Ships were hurry'd SA ——_—— Blaſ. 
55 And. on the. leeter; Shelves. with-Fury caſt. /- 
aſerhiddeniRocks, c<';4ſoridn Sailors: Hits; 
Theyicall*d:thet ; Alrars;; when:they roſe in view, 
And ſhow'd their ffacigus Backs above the-Elood. 
Three more;-flerge Earis/ih bis. angry. Mood, 
Jt \6on thaShalows of the: moving Sand, - 
And'in mid Ocean left them #ticor'd a-land. 
, Orontes Barque: that bore-the:Lycian Crew, 
XA horrid Sight)|tv& inrheiHers's view, 
' (From Stem 2orSran, ;by Ways, was onions: 
165 The trembling) Pilot, from his: Rudder totn;. 
Was headlong:hurFd;. thrice round, the Ship was toſt, 
Then bulg'd atonce;-and in'the. deep was'loft. 
And here and: there above the; Waves were ſeen 
Arms, Pictures]. precious Goods, and floating Men. 
170 The ſtoureſt Velltl to'the Storm gave way, 
And ſuck'd throuzh'looſen'd Planks the ruſhing Sea. 
Tionews was her Chuef: Aethes old, 
Achates faithful, Abas young and bold 
Endur'd not:leſs:] their Ships, with: gaping Scams, 
175 Admit the Deluge, of the-briny Streams. 
Mean time Imperial Neptune heard the Sound 
Of raging Billows breaking on the Ground: 
Diſpleas'd,” and-fearing for his Wat'ry Reign, 
He reard his awful Head above the Main: 
180 Serene in Majcſty,, then rowl'd his Eyes 
Around the Space of Earth, and Seas, and Skies. 
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He ſaw the Than Fleet diſpers'd, diftreſs'd 
By ſtormy Winds and wihtry Heav'n oppreſ'd. 
| Full well the God/hus Siſter's envy knew, 

185 And what her Aims, and-whather Arts purſue : 
He fummon'd'Eerus and\the weſtern Blaſt; 
And firſt an angry glance-oni both he caſt; 

Then thus rebuk'd; Audacidus Windst from whente 
This bold Attempt, this/Rebel Tnfolente? 

190 Is it for you to'riyage Scas and Land, | 
Unauthoriz'd by tny fuptcam Command ?' 

To raiſe ſuch Mounrdirts/ on the troubl'd Main? 
Whom I ——Bur hiſt 'ris fx,” the Billows:t6 reſtrain, 
And then you hall be twught obedience to ny Ragn. 

195 Hence, to your Lotd my'Royal Mandate bear; ; 

The Realms of Occan and the Fields of Air | 
Are mine, not hs ; by facal'Lot'ro:me: 1 | 
The liquid Empire fell; and" Trident of the Sea. ''' -- E 
His Pow'r to hollow Cavetts is confiri'd, &= pil 

200 There let him reign, the! Jailor of the Wind: 
With hoarſe Commands his breathing Subjets wt 
And boaſt and bluſter it his:enapey Hall” 

He ſpoke :) And while he ſpoke; he finooth'd the Sta, - | 
DiſpelPd the Dang us oder ry cool] 

205 Cymotboe, Tritong and theiSea-greens Fran 7 | 
Of beauteous Nyraphs, | chit Daughttrsof: " Min J 0b 
Clear from the Rdcks the Veſſels with theit Rag | 
The God himſelf with reddy;Frident) ftands;” 
And opes the Dep, aid: ſprcads'rhe MOVING Kd: 

210 Then hicaves them-off the-ſholes't wheragtrehe + es 14 
His firmy:Courſrs;: and in Tribmph- rides": vs <rfy ries 01 
The Waves unrutfle aid 'the Sca fubfideeusl ns. © 
As when in, Tummnaks riſe'thi-ignoble Grow'd, 

Mad arc their Morions, and _ ce are lowly 
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215 And Stones and Brands in ratling Volhes fly, 
And all the Ruſtick Arms that Fury can ſupply : 
If then ſome grave and Pious Man appear, 
They tuſh their Noiſe, and lend a lining Ear; 
He ſooths with ſober Words their angry Mood, 
220 And quenches their innate Defire. of Blood. 
So when the Father of the Flood appears, 
And o're the Seas his Sov'raign Trident rears, 
Their Fury falls : He skims the liquid Plains, 
High on his Chariot, and with Jooſen'd Reins, 
225 Majeſtick moves along, and awful Peace maintains. 
The weary Trojans ply their ſhatter d Oars, 
To neareſt Land, and make the Lybian Shoars. 
Within a long Receſs there lies a Bay, 
An Iſland ſhades it from the rowhng Sea, 
230 And forms a Port ſecure for Ships to ride, 
Broke by the jutring Land on cither ſide: : 
In double Streams the briny Waters glide. 
Betwixt two rows of Rocks,” a Sylvan Scene 
. Appears above, and Groves for ever green : 
235 A Grott 1s form'd beneath, with Moſly Seats; 
To reſt the Nereids; and exclude the Heats: 
Down thro the Cranics of the-living Walls 
| The Cryſtal Streams deſcend in murm'ring Falls. 
No Haulſers need to bind the Veſſels here, | 1) 
240 Nor bearded Anchors, for no Storms they fear. 
Sev'n Ships within this happy; Harbour-mect, 
The thin Remainders of the ſcatter'd Fleet. id 
The Trojans, worn with Toils, and ſpent wich Woes, - - 
Leap on the welcome Land, and ſeek their wiſh'd opal: 
245 Firſt, good Achates, with repeated ſtroaks 
Of claſhing Flints, "their hidden' Fire provokes 4. ©: 
ShortiFlame ſucceeds, a Bed of wither'd: Leaves: 
The dying Sparkles in their Fall receives: 
Caught 
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Caught into Life, in ſmoaking Fumes they riſe, 

250 And, fed with ſtronger Food, invade the Skies. 
The Trojans, dropping wet, or ſtand around 
The chearful blaze, or lyc along the Ground : 
Some dry their Corn infected with the Brine, 
Then grind with Marbles, and prepare to dine: + 

2.55 Zneas climbs the Mountain's airy Brow, 

And takes a Proſpect of the Seas below : 

If Capys thence, or Antheus he cow'd ſpy; 
Or ſce the Streamers of Caicus fly. 

No Veſſels were in view: But, on the Plain, 

260 Three beamy Stags command a L6rdly Train 
Of branching Heads; the more ignoble Throng 
Attend their ſtately Steps, and ſlowly graze along. 

He ſtood; and-whule ſecure they ted below, 
He took the Quiver, and the truſty Bow : 

265 Achates us'd to bear; the Leaders firſt / 
He laid along, and then the Vulgar pierc'd : HT 00! : 
Nor ceas'd his Arrows, *till the ſhady Plain 
Seyn mighty Bodies, with their Blood diſtain. | 
For the ſey'n Ships he made an equal Share, 

270 And to the Port return'd, Triumphant from the War. 
The Jarrs of gen'rous Wine, (Aceftes Gifr, - 

When his Trinacrian Shoars the: Navy. left) :, - 
He fer abroach, and for the Feaſt prepar'd;; 
In equal Portions, with the Ven'ſon ſhar'd. |: 

275 Thus while he dealt it round, the pious Chief,  /. «| 
With chearful Words, allay'd the common'Graef. | +/ 
Endure, and conquer;, Fove will ſoon diſpoſe 1] 
To future Good, . our paſt and:preſent:Woes: 

With me, the Rocks of Sylla you have try'd; 

280 Th inhuman Cyclops, and his Den defy'd. ' 
What greater Ills hereafter can you bear ? 


Reſume your Courage, and diſmiſs your Care: | 
B b An 
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An Hour will come, with Pleaſure to relate ' 
Your Sorrows paſt, as Benefits of Fate. 
285 Through various Hazards, and Events we move 
To Latium, and the Realms foredoom'd by Fove. 
Call'd to the Seat, (the Promiſe of the Skies,). 
Where Trojan Kingdoms once again may riſe. 
Endure the Hardſhips of your preſent State, 
290 [jye, and reſerve your ſclycs for better Fate. 
Theſe Words he-ſpoke, but ſpoke not from his Hearr ; 
His outward Smiles conceal'd his inward Smart. 
The jolly Crew, vunmundful of the paſt, 
The Quarry ſhare, their plenteous Dinner hafte : | 
295 Some ſtrip the Skin, ſome portion. out the RY | 
The Limbs yet trembling, in the Cauldrons boyl : 
Some on the Fire the recking 'Entrails broil.'  -_ 
Stretch'd on the grafly Turf, at-cafe they dine 
Reſtore their Strength with Meat,and chear their Souls with 
300 Ther Hunger thus appeas'd; their Care attends, Of 
The doubtful Fortune of their abſent Friends: 10/7 
Alternate Hopes and Fears, their Minds — 
+ Whether to deem *em dead, or in Diſtreſs.” 
Above the reſt, A#neas mourns the Fate 
395 Of brave Orontes, and th' uncertain State | | 
Of Gyas, Lycus, and of Amycus : | I 
The Day, but not their Sorrows, ended thus. vo 
When, from aloft, Almighty Jove ſarveys | 
Earth, Air, and Shoars, and navigable Seas, 
310 At length on Lybian Realms he! fix'd his Eyes : 
Whom, pond'ring thus on Human Miſeries, 
When Yenus ſaw, ſhe with a lowly Look, | 
Not free from "Tears, her Heav'nly: Sire beſpoke. 
O Kang of Gods-and Men, whoſe awful Hand, 
315 Diſperſes Thunder'on the Seas and Land; | . 
Diſpoſing all with abfolute Command : 
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How cou'd my Pious Son thy Pow'r incenſe, 

Or what, alas! is vaniſh'd Troy's Offence? 

Our hope of 1taly not only loſt, 

320 On various Seas, by various Tempeſts'toſt, ; 

But ſhut from ev'ry Shoar, and barr'd from ey*ry Coaſt. 
You promis'd once, a Progeny Drvine, 
{ Romans, riſing from the Trojan Line, 

In after-times ſhou'd hold the World in awe, 

325 And to the Land and Ocean give the Law. 

How 1s your Doom reversd, which cas'd my Care; 
When Troy was ruin'd in that cruel War ? 

Then Fates to Fates I cou'd oppoſe; bur now, 
When Fortune ſtill purſues her former Blow, 

330 What can'l hope? what worſe can ſtill ſucceed ? 
What end of Labours has:your Will: decreed ? 
Antenor, from the nudſt: of Grecian Hoſts, 

Could paſs ſecure, and'pierce th Thrian Coaſts ; 
Where rowling down the-Steep, 'Timavus raves, 

335 And through nine Channels'diſembogues his Waves. 

| Av length he founded Padua's happy Seat, 

And gave his Trsjans a ſecure Retreat : 

There fix d their Arms, and there renew'd their Name, 
And there in/Quiet rules,: and crown'd with Fame. 

340 But we, deſcended from your ſacred: Line, | 
Entitled to your:Heav'n, and Rites Divine, 

Are baniſhd Earth, and,;for the Wrath'of one, 
Remoy'd fron Latium, and the promis'd: Throne. 
Are theſe our Scepters ?* Theſe our due Rewards ? 

345 And is it thus that Jove:his-plighted Faith regards? 

To whom, the Father of th'immortal-Race, 

Smuling with that ſerene indulgent Face, «x 
With which he drives. the.Clouds, and. clears the ag 
Firſt gaye a holy Kiſs, then thus replies, 
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350 Daughter, diſmiſs thy Fears: To thy deſire 
The Fates of thine are fix'd, and ſtand entire. 
Thou ſhalt behold thy wiſh'd Lavinian Walls, 

And, ripe for Heav'n, when Fate Aneas calls, 
Then ſhalt thou bear him up, ſublime, to me; 

355 No Councils have reversd my firm Decree. 

And leſt new Fears diſturb thy happy State, 
Know, I have ſearch'd the Myſtick Rolls of Fatc: 
Thy Son (nor is th? appointed Seaſon far) 

In Italy ſhall wage ſuccesful War: 

260 Shall tame fierce Nations in the bloody Field, 
And Sov raign Laws impoſe, and Cities build. 
'Till, after ev'ry Foe fubdu'd, the Sun 
Thrice through the Signs his Annual Race ſhall run: 
This is his time prefix'd.. 4ſcanius then, 

355 Now called Julus, ſhall begin his Reign. 

He thirty rowhng Years the Crown ſhall wear : 
Then from:Laviniam: ſhall rhe Seat transfer : ' 
And, with hard Labour, 4lba-longa build ; 

The Throne with:his. Succeſſion ſhall be falFd, 

370 Three hugdred Circuits more : then ſhall be ſeen, 
Tia the-fair, a Prieftefs and a Queen. 
Who full of Mars, in time, with kindly Throws, 
Shall at a Birth two goodly Boys diſcloſe. 

The Royal Babes a tawny Wolf ſhall dram, ©  : 

375 Then Romulus his: Grandfire's Throne ſhall gain. 
Of Martial Tow'rs the Founder thall become, 
The People Roman call, the City Rome. 

To them, no Bounds of Empire I aflign; 
Nor term of Years to their immortal Line. | 

380 Ey,2-haughty Juno, who, with endleſs Broals, i 

Earth, Seas, and Heav'n, and.Fove hinſelf turmoik; 

At length atton'd, her friendly Pow'r-ſhall joyn, 

To cheriſh and advance the Trojan Line. 
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The ſubject World ſhall Rome's Dominion own, 
385 And, proſtrate, ſhall adorc the Nation of the Gown. 
An Age is ripening in reyolving Fate, | 
, When Troy ſhall overturn the Grecian State : 
And ſweet Revenge her conqu'ring Sons ſhall call, 
To cruſh the People that conſpir'd her Fall. 
399 Then Ceſar from the Julian Stock ſhall riſe, 
Whoſe Empire Ocean, and whoſe Fame the Skies 
Alone ſhall bound. Whom, fraught with Eaſtern Spoils, 
Our Heav'n, the juſt Reward of Human Toyls, 
Securely ſhall reward with Rites Divine ; 
395 And Incenſe ſhall aſcend before his facred Shrine. 
Then dire Debate, and impious War ſhall ceaſe, 
And the ſtern Age be ſoftned into Peace : 
Then baniſh'd Faith' ſhall once again return, 
And Veſtal Fires in hallow'd Temples. burn; 
400 And Remus with Quirinus ſhall ſuſtain, 
The Tighteous Laws, and Fraud and Force reſtrain. 
Janus himſelf before his Fane ſhall wait, 
And keep the-dreadful xflues of his Gate, 
With Bolts and Iron Bars : within remains « 
405 Impriſon'd Fury, bound in brazen Chains: 
High on a Trophic raigd, of uſcleſs Arms, 
He fits, and threats the World wih-vain Alarms. 
He ſaid, and-ſent Cllenivs with Commarid 
To free the Ports, and ope the Punique Land 
410 To Trojan Gueſts; leſt ignorant of Fate, 
The Queen might force them from her Town and State. 
Down from the Steep-of Heav'n Gillenius flies, 
And cleaves with all his Wings the yielding Skies. 
Soon on the Lybiar Shoar defcends the God ; 
415 Performs his Meſſage; and! difplays his Rod': 
The ſurly Murmurs of the People ceaſe, 
And, as the Fares requir'd, they give the Peace. 


The 
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The Queen her ſelf ſuſpends the rigid Laws, 
The. Trojans pities, and protects their Cauſe. 

420 Mean time, in Shades of Night Aneas lies ; 
Care ſciz'd his Soul, and Sleep forſook his Eyes. 
But when the-Sun reſtord the chearful Day, 
He roſe, the Coaſt and Country to ſurvey, 
Anxious and eager to diſcover more : 

425 It look'd a wild uncultiyated Shoar : 

Bur: whether Human Kind, or Beaſts alone 
Poſſeſs'd the new-found Region, was unknown. 
Beneath a hollow Rock his'Fleet he hides; 

Tall Trees ſurround the Mountains ſhady {ſides : 

430 The bending Brow above, 'a ſafe Retreat provides. 
Arm'd with two pointed Darts, he leaves his Friends, 
And true Achates: on: his ſteps attends. | 
Loe, in the-deep:Recefles. of the Wood; 
Before his Eyes his Goddeſs Mother: ſtood : 

435 A Huntreſs m her Habit and: her Meen ; 
Her dreſs a Maid, her Air confeſs'd a Queen. 
Bare were her Knees, and knots her Garments: bind; 
Looſe was-her-Hair, and wanton'd in the-Wind , 
Her Hand ſuſtainid a Bow, her'Quiver hung. behind. 

440 She ſeem'd a Virgin'of the: Spartan Blood : 1 
With ſuch Array Harpalice beſtrode £ 
Her Thracian Courſer, and outſtrip'd the rapid Flood. . 
Ho! Strangers! have you lately ſeen, ſhe-ſaid; | 
One of my Siſters, like my ſelf array'd ; 

[445 Who croft the Lawn, or inthe Foreſt ſtray'd? 
A Painted Quiyer at her Back ſhe bore ; 
Vary d with Spots, a-Linx*s Hide ſhe wore : 
And at full Cry purſu'd the tusky Boar ? 

Thus Yenus : Thus her Son reply'd: agen ; 

459 None of your Siſters haye we heard-or ſeen, 
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The Queen her ſelf ſuſpends the rigid Laws, 
The Trojans pities, and protects their Caule. 
420 Mean time, in Shades of Night #neas hes ; 
Care ſciz'd his Soul, and Slcep forſook his Eyes. 
But when the Sun reftor'd the chearful Day, 
He roſe, the Coaſt and Country to ſurvey, 
Anxious and eager to diſcover more : 
425 It look'd a wild uncultyated Shoar : 
Burt whether Human Kind, or Beaſts alone 
Poſleſsd the new-found Region, was unknown. 
Beneath a hollow Rock his Fleet he hides; 
Tall Trees ſurround the Mountains ſhady ſides : 
430 The bending Brow above, a ſafe Retreat provides. 


Arm'd with two pointed Darts, he leaves his Friends, 


Ana true Achates on his ſteps attends. 
Loe, in the deep Receſlcs of the Wood, 
Before his Eyes his Goddeſs Mother ſtood : 
435 A Huntreſs m her Habit and her Mecn ; 
Her dreſs a Maid, her Air confeſs'd a Queen. 
Barc werc her Knees, and knots her Garments bind; 
Looſe was her Hair, and wanton'd in the Wind ; 
Her Hand ſuſtain'd a Bow, her Quiver hung behind. 
440 She ſeem'd a Virgin of the Spartan Blood : 
With ſuch Array Harpalice beſtrode 
Her Thracian Courſer, and outſtrip'd the rapid Flood. 
Ho! Strangers! have you latcly ſeen, ſhe ſaid, 
One of my Siſters, like my ſelf array'd ; 
4+5 Who croſt the Lawn, or in the Foreſt ſtray'd? 
A Painted Quiver at her Back ſhe bore ; 
Vary d with Spots, a Linx's Hide ſhe wore : 
And art full Cry purſu'd the tusky Boar ? 
Thus Yenus: Thus her Son reply'd agen ; 
759 None of your Siſters haye we heard or ſeen, 
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O virgin! or what other Name you bear 
A bove that ſtile; O more than mortal fair! 
. Your Voice and Meen Cceleſtial birth betray) 

It as you ſeem, the Siſter of the Day, 

1455 Or one art leaft of Chaſt Diana's 1 rain, 

|  Ler not an humble Supplianc ſue in vain: 

But tell a Stranger, long in Tempeſts toſt, 
What Earth we tread, and who commands the Coaſt 5 
Then on your Name ſhall wretched Mortals call; 

4609 And offer d Victims at your Altars fall: 
[ dare not, ſhe reply'd, aflume the Name 
Of Goddeſs, or Cceleftial Honours claim: 

For Thrian Virgins Bows and Quivers bear, 
And Purple Buskins o're their Ankles wear. 

465 Know, gentle Youth, in Lybian Lands you are: 
A People rude in Peace, and rough in War. 
The riſing City, which from far you ſe, 

Is Carthage ; and a Tyrian Colony. 
Phenician Dido rules the growing State, 

470 Who fled from Tire, to ſhun her Brother's late: 
Great were her wrongs, her Story full of Fate; 
Which I will ſum in ſhort. Sicheus known 
For wealth, and Brother to the Punic Throne, 
Poſſes'd fair Dido's Bed : And either heart 

475 At once was wounded with an cqual Dart. 

Her Father gave her, yet a ſpotleſs Maid ; 
Piemalion then the Thrian Scepter ſway*d: 

One who contemn'd Divine and Humane Laws: 
Then Strife enſu'd; and curſed Gold the Cauſe. 

480 The Monarch; blinded with defire of Wealth; 
With Steel invades his Brother's life by Realth ; 
Before the ſacred Altar made him bleed, 

And long from her conceal'd the cruct deed. 


— 


216 | V ITIRGILSs An. I 


| Some Tale, ſome new Pretence, he daily coind, 
485 To ſooth his Siſter, and delude her Mind. n 
At length, in dead of Night, the Ghoſt appears . 
Of her unhappy Lord: the Spectre ſtares, 
And with erected Eyes his bloody Boſom barcs. 
The cruel Altars, and his Fate he cells, 
499 And the dire Secret of his Houſe reycals. 
Then warns the Widdow, with her houſchold Gods, 
To ſeek a Refuge in remote abodes. 
Laſt, to ſupport her, in ſo long a way, 
He ſhows her where his hidden Treaſure lay. 
495 Admoniſh'd thus, and ſeiz'd with mortal fright, 
The Queen provides Companions of her flight : 
They meet ; and all combine to leave the State, 
'Who hate the Tyrant, or who fear his hate. 
They ſeize a Fleet, which ready rigg'd they find : 

500 Nor is Pigmalion's Treaſure left behind. ' 
The Veſſels, heavy laden, put to Sea | | 
With proſprous winds; a Woman leads: the way. 

I know not, if by: ſtreſs' of Weather driy'n, | I 
Or was thcir fatal Courſe diſpos'd by Heay'n; | 
505 Ar laſt they landed, where from. far your Eyes 
May view the Turrets of new Carthage riſe : 
There bought a ſpace of Ground, which Byrſa call'd 
From the Bulls ide, they firſt inclos'd, and wall'd. 
But whence are you, what Country claims your Birth ? 
510 What ſeek you, Strangers, on our Lybian Earth ? 
To whom, with ſorrow ſtreaming from his Eyes, 
And deeply ſighing, thus her Son replyes : 
Cou'd you with Patience hear, or I relate, 
 O Nymph! the tedious Annals of jour Fate | 
515 Thro' ſuch a train of Woes if Iſhou'd run, 
The day wou'd ſooner than the Tale be done !. 
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From ancient Troy, by Force expelFd, we came, 
If you by chance have heard the Trojan Name: 
On various Seas by various Tempelſts' toſt; 
520 Ar length we landed on your Lybian Coaſt. 
The Good #neas am I calld, a Name; 
While Fortune favour'd, not unknown to, Fame : 
My houſhold Gods, Companions of my Woes, 
With pious Care I reſcu'd from our Foes. 
525 To fruitful Fay my Courſe was bent, 
And from the King of Heay'n 1s my Deſcent. 
With twice ten Sail I croſt the Phrygian Sea ; 
Fate, and my Mother Goddeſs, led my Way. 
Scarce ſey'n, the thin Remainders of my Fleet, 
530 From Storms preſerv'd; within your Harbour meet : 
My {lf diſtreſs'd, an Exile, and unknown, 2711 
Debarr'd from Europe, and from 4fia thrown, 
In Lybian Deſarts-wander 'thus:alone. 
His tender Parent could no longer bear; 
But, interpoſing, ſought to ſooth his Care. 
Who c're you are, not unbelov'd by Heav'n, * 
Since on our-friendly Shoar your Ships are driv'n : 
Have Courage ::'To the Gods permit the reſt; 
And to the Queen-cxpoſe yourjuſt Requeſt 
£40 Now take this earneſt of Succeſs, for more 7 
Your ſcatter'd Flect is join'd upon the Sho" 
The Winds are chang'd, your Friends from danger free, 
Or I renounce my Skil in-Augury. 
Twelve Swans:bchold, in beautcous order. move, 
And ſtoop with cloſing Punons from above : 
Whom late the-Bird' of Jove had drivn along, 
And through the Clouds purſu'd the ſcattring Throng : 
Now all united in a goodly Team, 
They sking the Ground, and ſeek the quiet Stream. 
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; co As they, with Joy returning, clap their Wings, 
And ride the Circuit of the Skies 1n Rings : 
Not otherwiſe your Ships,: and ev'ry Friend, 
Aiready hold the Port,” or with ſwift Sails deſcend. 
No more Advice is needful, but purſue 
555 The Path before.you, and the Town 1n view. 
Thus having faid, ſhe turn'd, and made appcar 
| Her Neck rcfulgent, and: diſhevel'd Har; 
Which flowing from her Shoulders, reach'd the Ground, 
And widely ſpread Ambrofial Scents around : 
560 In length of Train deſcends her ſweeping Gown, 
And by her graceful Walk, the Queen of Love is known. 
The Prince purſu'd: the parting Deity, 
With Words like: theſe: Ah! whither do you " 
Unkind and cruel, to decaye your Son 
555 In borrow'd Shapes,: and his: Embrace to ſhun: : 
Never to bleſs my Sight, bur thus unknown ; 
And {Ul to ſpeak-4n Accents not your own. 
Againſt the Goddeſs theſe Complaints he made ; 
- But took the Path, and her Commands obcy'd, 
570 They march obſcure, for Yenus kindly throwds,. 
With Miſts, their Perſons, and involves in: Clouds ; 
That, thus unſeen, their Paſſage none might ſtay, 
Or force to tell the Cauſcs of their Way. 
This parc perform'd, the Goddefs flies ſublime, 
575 To vile Paphogz and her native Clime : 
Where Garlands ever green, and eyer fair, 
With Vows are offer'd, and with ſolemn Pray'r: 
A hundred Altars in her Temple Smoke, 
A thouſand bleeding Hearts her Pow'r invoke. 
580 They climb the nexe Aſcent, and, looking down, 
Now at a nearer Diſtance view the Town : 
The Prince, with Wonder, ſecsthe Rarely Tow'rs, 
Which late were Huts, and Shepherd's homely Bow rs. 
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The Gates and Streets; and: hears, from: ev'ry part, 

585 The Noiſe,. and buiſy Concourſe of the Mart. 
The toiling Thrians on each other call, : 

To ply their Labour : Some extend the Wall, 
Some build the Citadel $.'the brawny Throng, 
Or dig, or puſh unwelldy Stones along. 

590 Some for their Dwellings chaſe .a Spor'of Ground, 
Which, firſt delignd, wal Ditches they furround.' 
Some Laws ordain, and ſome artend the Choice 
Of holy Senates, and elect by Voice. 

Here ſome defign a Mole, while others rhere 

595 Lay deep Foundations for a Theatre: 

From Matble Quarries mighty Coluttns hew, 
For Ornaments of Scertes, and future view. 
Such is their Toy], and ſuch their buify Pains, 
As exerciſe the Bees in flow ry Plains ; 

600 When Winter paſt, and Summer ſcarce begun, 
Invites them forth to labour in the Sun: 

Some lead their Youth abroad, while ſore condenſe 
Their 1.quid Store, and ſome in Cells diſpence. 
Some at the Gare ſtand ready to receive 

605 The Golden Burthen, and their Friends reheve. 
All, with united Force, combine to drive 
The lazy Drones from the laborious Hive z 
Wuh Envy ſtung, they view cach others Deeds ; 
The fragrant Work with Diligence proceeds. 

610 Thrice happy you, whoſe: Walls already rife; 
Zneas ſaid; and view'd, with lifted Eyes, 

Their lofty Tow'rs; then enrring at the Gate, 
Conceal'd in Clouds, (prodigious to relate) 
He mixd, unmark'd, among the buiſy Throng, 

615 Born by the Tide, and paſs'd unſeen along. = 

Full in the Centre of the Town there ftood, 
Thick fer with Trees, a yencrable Wood : 
CC 2 
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The Trians landing near this holy Ground, 
And digging here, a proſprous Omen found : 
620 From under Earth a Courſer's Head they drew, 
Their Growth and future Fortune to forcſhew : 
This fatal S1gn their Foundreſs Juxo gave, 
Of a Soil fruitful, . and a Pcople brave. 
Sidonian' Dido here with ſolemn State 
625 Did Juns's Temple build, and confſecrate: 
Enrich'd with Gifts,, and with a Golden Shrine ; 
But more the Goddeſs made the Place Divine. 
On Brazen Steps the Marble'T hreſhold roſe, 
And brazen Plates the Cedar Beams incloſe : 
630 The Rafters are with brazen Cov'rings crown'd, 
The lofty Doors on brazen Hinges ſound. 


Whar firſt Aneas in this place beheld, 
Revivd his Courage, and his Fear expel'd. 
For while, expecting there the Queen, he raisd 
635 His wond' ring Eyes, and round the Temple gaz'd; 
Admur'd the Fortune of the riſing Town, 
The ſtriving Artiſts, and their Arts renown: - 
He ſaw 1n order painted on the Wall,. 
Whatever did unhappy Troy befall : 
640 The Wars that Fate around the World had blown, 
All to the Life, and ev'ry Leader known. 
There Agamenmon, Priam here he ſpies, 
And fierce Achilles who both Kings defies. 
He ſtop'd, and weeping faid, O Friend \- ey'n here 
645 The Monuments of Trojan Woes appear! | 
Our known Diſaſters fill ev'n foreign Lands: 
See there, where old unhappy Priam ſtands! 
- Evn the Mute Walls relate the Warrior's Fame, 
And Trojan Griets the Thrians Pity claim. 
650 He ſaid, his Tears a ready Paſlage find, 
Devouring what he ſaw ſo well deſign'd; 
And with an cmpty Picture fed his Mind. 
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For there he ſaw the fainting Grecians yield, 
And here the trembling Trojans quit the: Field, 
655 Purſu'd by fierce Achilles through the Plain, 
On his high Chariot driving o're the; Slain. 
The Tents of Rheſus next, his Grief-renew, 
By their white Sails betray'd to nightly view. 
And wakeſul Diomede, whoſe cruel Sword 
660 The Centrics flew ; nor. ſpar'd their flumb'ring Lord. 
Then took the fiery Steeds; :&'re yet the Food 
Of Troy they taſte; or drink the Xanthian Flood. 
Elſewhere he ſaw where Troilus defy'd 
Achilles, and unequal Cornbat-try'd. 
665 Then, where the Boy diſarm'd with looſen'd Reins, 
Was by his Horſes hurry'd o're the Plains : 
Hung by the Neck and Hair, and drag'd around, 
The hoſtile Spear yet ſticking mn his Wound ; 
With tracks of Blood inſcrib'd the duſty Ground. 
670 Mean time the Trojan Dames oppreſs'd with Woe, 
To Pallas Fane in long Preceſſion goe, | 
In hopes to reconcile their Heay*nly.Foe : 
They weep, they beat their Breaſts, they rend their Hair 
And rich embroider'd Veſts for Preſents bear : ; 
675 But the ſtern Goddeſs ſtands unmoy'd with Pray'r. 
Thrice round the Trojan Walls Achilles drew 
The Corps of Hefor, whom in Fight he ſlew. 
Here Priam ſues, and there, for Sums of Gold, 
The lifeleſs Body of his Son 1s ſold. 
680 So ſad an Obje&, and ſo well expreſfs'd, 
Drew Sighs and Groans from the griev'd Heroes Breaſt : 
To ſce the Figure of his lifeleſs Friend, 
And his old Sire his helpleſs Hand extend. 
Himſelf he ſaw amidſt the Grecian Train, 
685 Mix 1n the bloody Battel on the Plain. 


And 
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And ſwarthy Memorinihis' Arms he knew 
His pompous Enſigns;' and his India Crew. 
Penthiſilea chere, with haughty Gface, 

Leads to the Wars. an'! Amazoriatt/Race : 

690 In their right Hands aiporited' Dare: chey wickd; 
The left, for Ward; ſuſtains the-Lunar Shield. 
Athwart her Breaft a Golden Belt ſhe throws, 
Amidſt the Prefd-alohe provokes'a thouſand Foes : 
And darcs her Maiden! Arms to Manly. Foree oppole. 

695 Thus, while the Trojan Prince employs his Eyes, 
Fix'd on the Walls with wondet arid ſurptile ; 
The Beauteous Dido, with'a'numrous Trait; 

And pomp of Guards; aſcends the facred Fane. 
Such on Eurota's: Batiks; or Gnthi#'s hight, 

700 Diana ſeems 5 and fo the chartnis the fight,” 
When in the, Dance/ the! graceful Goddeſs leads 
The Quire. of Nymphs, and overtops their/Heads. 
Known by her Quiver, and her lofty Meen, 

She walks Majeſtick, and ſhe looks their Queen: 

705 Latona ſees her ſhine above the reſt, 

And feeds: with ſecret! Joy her filent Breaſt. 
Such Dido was ;  withrſuch becothing Stare, 
. Amidſt the Crowd, ſhe walks ferenely great. 
Their Labour to her future Sway the ſpceds, 
710 And paſling with a gracious Glance proceeds : 


Then mounts the Throne, high plac'd before the Shrine; 


In Crowds around the ſwarming People joyn- 

She takes Petitions, and diſpenſes Laws, 

Hears; and determines ey'ry Private Caule: 
715 Their Tasks in equal Portions the divides, 

And where unequal, there by Lots decides. 

Another Way by chance #nras bends 

His Eyes, and unexpected ſees his Friends : 


. > Antheus, 
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Antheus, Sergeſtus grave; Cloantbis ſtrong, 
720 And at their Backs a mighty Trojan Throng : 
Whom late the Tempeſt on the Billows roR; 
And widely ſcatter'd on another Coaſt. 
The Prince, unſeen, furprizd with Wonder ſtands, 
And longs, with joyful haſte to join their Hands : 
725 But doubtful of the wiſh'd Event, he ſtays, 
And from the hollow Cloud his Friends furyeys: 
Impatient *cill they cold their preſent State, 
And where they lefc their Ships, and what their Fate; 
And why they came, and what was their Requeſt: 
730 For theſe were ſent commithion'd by the reſt, 
To ſue for leave to land their {ickly Men, 
And gain Admiſſion to the Gracious Queen. 
Ent'ring, with Cries-they fill'd the holy Fane ; 
Then thus, with humble Voice, Lionews began. 
735 O Queen! indulg'd by Fayour of the Gods, 
To found an Empire in theſc new Abodes, 
To build a Town, with Statutes to reſtrain 
The wild Inhabuanis beneath thy Reign : 
We wretched Trojans toft on ev'ry Shore, 
740 From Sea to Sea, thy Clemency implore : 
Forbid the Fires our Shipping to deface, 
Receive th' unhappy Fugityes to Grace, 
And ſpare the remnant of a Pious Race. 
We come not with defign of waſtful Prey, 
745 To drive the Country, force the Swans away : 
Nox ſuch our Strength, nor ſuch is our Deſire, 
The vanquiſh'd dare not to ſuch Though aſpire. 
A Land there is, Heſperia nam'd of old, 
The Soil is fruitful, and the Men are bold : 
750 Thv Oenotrians held it once, by common Fame, 
Now call'd Italia, from the Leaders Name. 


} 
WF 


Ta i444 
+ iO AX 0's 


a FEED 


To that ſweet Region was our Voyage bent, 
When Winds, and ey*ry warring Element, 


Diſturb'd our Courſe, and far from ſight of Land, 


755 Caſt our torn Veſſels on the moving Sand : 


The Sea came on ; the South with mighty Roar, 
Diſpers'd and daſh'd the reſt upon the Rocky Shoar. 


Thoſe few you ſee'eſcap'd the Storm, and fear; 
Unleſs you interpoſe, a Shipwreck here : 


760 What Men, what Monſters, what inhuman Race, 
What Laws, what barb rous Cuſtoms of the Place, 


Shut up a defart Shoar to drowning Men, 
And drives us to the cruel Seas agen! 
| If our hard Fortune no Compaſſion draws, 
76s Nor hoſpitable Rights, ror human Laws, 


The Gods are juſt, and will revenge our Cauſe. 


Zneas was our Prince, a juſter Lord, 
Or nobler Warriour, never drew a Sword : 
Obſervant of the Right, religious of his Word. 
779 If yet he lives, and draws this vital Air: 
Nor we his Friends of Safety ſhall deſpair ; 
Nor you, great Queen, theſe Offices repent, 
Which he will equal, and perhaps prevent. 
We want not Cities, nor Sicihan Coaſts, 
775 Where King Aceſtes Trojan Lineage boaſts. 
Permit our Ships a Shelter on your Shoars, 


Refitted from your Woods with Planks and Oars; 


That if our Prince be ſafe, we may renew 
Our deſtin'd Courſe, and 7taly purſue. 
780 But if, O beſt of Men ! the Fatcs ordain 
That thou art ſwallow'd in the Lybian Main : 
And if our young Iulw be no more, 
Diſmiſs our Nayy from your friendly Shoar. 
That we to good Aceftes may return, 


785 And with our Friends our common Loſlcs mourn. 
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Thus ſpoke Tioneus; the Trojan Crew 

With Cries and. Clamours his Requeſt renew. 

The modeſt Queen a while, with down-caft - ;- Joly 

Ponder'd the Speech; then briefly thus replics. | 
799 Trojans diſmiſs your Fears: 'my cruel Fate, 

And doubts attending an uniſerled State; - 

Force me to guard my Coaſt, from Forcign Foes.” 

Who has not, heard the ſtory of your Woes? 

The Name and Fortune of your Native Place, 


' 795 The Fame and: Valour: of the Phrygian Race? 


We Tyrians are not ſo deyoid of Senſe, 

Nor ſo remote from Phebus influence. , 

Whether to Latian Shores your Coutſe'is bent. 

Or driv'n by Tempeſt's from your fitft'intent, * © 
800 You ſeek the good Areſtes Government ; 

Your Men ſhall be receiv'd,' your Fleet repair'd- 

Ana fail, with Ships of Convoy for your guard; 

Or, wou'd you ſtay, and:joyn your friendly Powrs, 

To raiſe and to defend the Thrian Tow's ; -t 
805 My Wealth, my City, and my Self are yours. 

And wou'd to Heay'n the Storm, you'fele, wou'd bring 

On Carthaginian Coaſts your wand'ring King. 

My People ſhall, by my Command, "explore 

The Ports and Creeks of ev'ry winding ſhore ;; | 
$10 And Towns, and Wilds, and ſhady Woods; in oo 

Of fo renown'd and fo defird a Gueſt. 

Rais'd in his Mind the Trojan Heroe ſtood, 

And long'd to break from out his Ambient Cloud; 

Achates found it ; and thus urg d his way; 
815 From whence, O Goddeſs born, this long delay? 

What more can you deſire, your Welcome ſure, 

Your Fleet in ſafety, and your Friends ſecure ? 

One only wants ; and him we ſaw in vain 

Oppoſe the Storm, and fwallow'd in the Main. 

D d Orontes 
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$20 Orontes in his Fate our Forfcit. paid, 
The reſt agrees, with what your Mother ſaid. 
Scarce had he ſpoken, when/the Cloud gave Way, 
The Miſts flew.upward, and difloly'd in day. 
The Trojen Chief appear'd-in open ſight, 
825 Auguſt in Viſage, and-ſctenely-bright. 
His Mother Goddeſs, with her bands Divine, 
Had form'd his Curling Locks, and made his Temples ſhine : 
And giv'n his rowling Eyes a-ſparkling grace; 
And breath'd a youthful yigour on his Face : 
$30 Like poliſh'd Iv'ry, -bcanteous to behold, 
Or Parian Marble, when enchasd in Gold : 
Thus radiant from the circling; Cloud he broke, 
And thus with manly.modeſty he ſpoke. 
' He whom you ſeck am I: by-Tempeſts toft, 
835 And fav'd;from Shipwreck on your Lybian Coaſt: 
Preſenting, | graciqus, Queen, before your Throne, 
A Prince that ows, his Life to. you alone. 
Fair Majcſty, the Retage and Redreſs 
Of thoſe whom Fate purſues, and Wants oppreſs. 
$40 You, . who your! pious Offices employ 
To fave the Reliques of abandon'd Troy ; 
Receive the Shipwreck'd on your friendly Shore, 
With hoſpitable Rites relieve the Poor: 
Aſſociate in your Town a wandring Train, 
845 And Strangers in your Palace cntertain. 
What thanks can wretched Fugitives return, +. 
Who ſcatter'd thro the World in exile mourn? 
The Gods, (if Gods to Goodneſs are inclin'd,) 
If Acts of mercy touch their Heav'nly Mind; 
850 And more than all the Gods, your gen'rous hcart, 
Conſcious of worth, requitc its own deſert ! 
In you this Age 1s happy, and this Earth : 
And Parents more than Mortal gave you birth. 
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While rowling Rivers into Scas ſhall run, 

855 And round the ſpace of Heay'n' the radiant Sun ; 
While Trees the Mountain tops with Shades ſupply, 
Your Honour, Name, and Praiſe ſhall never dye. 
What c're abode my Fortune has aflignd, 

Your Image ſhall be preſent in my Mind. 

860 Thus having ſaid ; he turnd with pious haſt, 

And joytul his expefing Friends embrac'd : 
With his right hand Tionexs was grac'd, 
Sereſtus with his left ; then to his breaſt 

Cloanthus and the Noble Gyas preſt; 

865 And ſo by turns deſcended to the reſt. 

The Thrian Queen ſtood fix'd upon: his Face; 
Pleas'd with his motions, raviſh'd with his grace: 
Admir'd his: Fortunes; more:admuir'd the Man ; 
Then recolle&ted ſtood; and thus began. 

What Fate, O- Goddeſs born, what angry Fow'rs 
Have caſt you ſhipwrack'd: on our barren Shores? 
Are you the great #neas, known to Fame, 

Who from Celeſtial Seed your Lineage claim! 

The fame Aneas whom. fair Yenus bore 

875 To fam'd Anchiſes on th' 1dean Shore? 

It calls into my mind, tho' then a Child, 
When Teucer came from Salamis exiF'd; 

And ſought my Father's aid, to be reſtor'd:. 
My Father Belus then with Fire and-Sword 

880 Invaded. Cyprus, made the Region bare, 

And, Conqu'ring, finiſh'd the ſucceſsful War. 
From him the Trojan Siege I underſtood, 
The Grecian Chiets, and your Illuſtrious Blood. 
Your Foe himſelf the Dardan Valour:prais'd, 
885 And his own Anceſtry from Trojans rais'd. 
Enter, my Noble Gueſt; and you ſhall find, 
If not a coſtly welcome, yet a kind. 
Dd 2 
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For I my {clf, like you, have been diftreſs'd; 
Till Heav'n afforded me this place of reſt. 
890 Like you an Alien in a Land unknown 
I learn to pry Woes, fo like my own. 
She ſaid, and to the Palace led her Gueſt, 
Then offer'd Incenſe, and proclaim'd a Feaſt. 
Nor yet leſs careful for her abſent Friends, 
895 Twice ten fat Oxen tothe Ships ſhe ſends: 
Beſides a hundred Boars, a:hundred Lambs, 5 Q 
With bleating cries, attend their Milky Dams. 
And Jars of gen'rous Wine, and ſpacious Bowls, 
She gives to chear the Sailors drooping Souls. 
900 Now Purple Hangings cloath the Palace Walls, 
And ſumptuous Feaſts are made in ſplendid Halls : 
On Thrian Carpets, richly wrought; they dine; 
With loads of Maſfly Plate the Side-boards ſhine. 
And Antique Vaſes all of Gold Emboſs'd'; 
99) (The Gold it felf inferiour ta the Coſt: ) 
Of curious Work, where on the fides were ſcen 
The Fights and Figures of Illuftrious Men ; 
From their firſt Founder to the preſent Queen. 
The Good Aneas, whoſe Paternal Care 
319 Julus abſence could no lenger bear, 
Diſpatch'd Achates to the Ships in haſt, | | 
To give a glad Relation of the paſt ;' 
And, fraught with precious Gifts, to bring the Boy 
Snatch'd from the Runs of unhappy Troy : 
9154 Robe of Tiflue, iff with golden Wire ; 
An upper Veſt, once Hellen's rich. Attire ; 
From 4rg0s by the fam'd Adultrefs brought, 
With Golden flow'rs/and winding foliage wrought ; 
Her Mother Leda's Prefent, when ſhe came 
929 To ruin Troy, andiſes the World ot flame. 
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The Scepter Priam's eldeſt Daughter bore, 
Her onent Necklace, and the Crown ſhe wore ; 
Of double texture, glorious #0 bthold ; 
' One order ſet with Gems;: and one with Gold: 
925 Inſtructed thus, the wiſe Achates goes :. 
And in his diligence his dury ſhows. 
But Yenus, anzzous for her Son's Aﬀeairs, 
New Councils ttyes; and new Deſigns prepares : 
That Cupid ſhould aſlume the 'Shape and Face 
930 Of ſweet 4ſcaniu, and the ſptightly grate: 
Shou'd bring the Prefents, in her. Nephews Read, 
And in Eliza's Veins the gentle Poiſon ſhed. 
For much ſhe fear'd the Thrians, double tohgu'd. 
And knew the Town t6 Juto's cate belong'd.” 
935 Theſe thoughts by Night her Golden Shumbets btoke ; 
And thus alarm'd, to winged Loye ſhe ſfbvks. 
My Son, my ſtrength, whoſe mighty Pow'r alene 
Controuls the Thund'rer, on his awful Throfie ; ' 
To thee thy much afflicted Mother flies, 
940 And on thy Succour, and thy Faith telies. 
Thou know'ſt, my Son, how Jove's revengeful Wike, 
By force and Fraud, attempts thy Brother's life. 
And often haſt thou mourn'd with ni6 his Pains : 
Him Dido now with Blandiſhmieht dettins: 
945 But 1 ſuſpect the Town: whete Jus reigns: 
For this, *tis needful ro preyerit het Att; 
And fire with Love the proud Phenician's heate. 
A Love fo violent, {0 fond, fo ſure, 
That neither Age cart change; not Art eai Ettte. 
950 How this may be perform'd; row take ty rind: 
Aſcanius, by his Father is deſigt'd 
To come, with Preſents, laderi from the Port, 
To gratific the Queen, and-gain the Court. 
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I mean to plunge the Boy in pleaſing Sleep, 
955 And, raviſh'd,; in alias Bow'rs'to'keep ; 
Or high Gth2ra : That the fweer Deceipt 
paſs unſeen, and none prevent the Chear, 
ake thou his Form: and Shape. .I beg the Grace 
But only for a Night's revolving Space; y Ruth £2 | i; 

960 Thy ſelf a Boy, aſſume a Boy's diſſembled Facc. - | 
That when amidſt the-feryour -of the Feaſt, 

The Thrian hugs, and fonds thee on: her Breaſt, 
And with ſweet Kifles 1n her Arms conſtraing,. 
Thou may'ſt infuſe thy Venom in her Veins. 
965 The God of Loveobeys, and ſers aſide 
His Bow, and Quiver, .and his.plumy Pride: 
He walks Iulus:in his Mother's: Sight, 
And-in the ſweet-Reſemblance rakes Delight. 
The Goddeſs then to. young 4ſcanius: flies, 
970 And in a pleaſing Slumber ſeals his Eyes; 
LulPd in her Lap, amidſt-a'Train of Loves, 
She gently bears him'to her' bliſsful Groves: : 
Then with a Wreath :of Myrtle crowns his: Head, 
And ſoftly-lays him-on: a-flowry. Bed. _ 

975 Cupid mean time aſfum'd his Form and Face, - | 
Foll' wing, Achates with. a:ſhorter Pace; 122510 Dl 
And brought the-Gifts: The. Queen, "FE fate - iE 
Amidſt the Tr9jan;Lords, in-ſhining: State, _ 
High on a Golden-Bed: Her-Princely Gueſt 

980 Was next her; fide; in'order fate the reſt. 
Then Caniſters with Bread arc heap'd on high; \ 
Th' Attendants Waterfor their Hands (upply; If 
And having waſhd, with filken Towels dry. | 
Next fifty Handmaids in long order bore _ | 

985 The Cenſers,. and with Fumes the Gods adore: - 

Then Youths, and Virgins twice as many, join 
To place the Diſhes, and to ſerve the Wine. 
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The Thrian Trails adenſtead to "y Feaſt, 
Approach, and on the paintedConches teft” 
999 All on the Trojan Gifts, with'Wonder'gaze',' 
But view the beitteons Boy with more attiaze, WAY 
His Roſy-coltour'd Cheeks,” hs taliatit bye, & Hort] 
His Motions, Voice: and: Shape, and all the God's Wilt 
Nor paſs unptaifd the Volt and'Veil Divine, NY TOn0” 
995 Which wand'ring- Foliage 49d" tich Flow'ts twink 101 
Bur far aboye'the'rcRt, the Royal 'Daine;' * DJ Hh 
(Alrcady dodm'd'to Love's Qifaſtrous Hl ) 
With Eyes infatiate, and tumwlticus Joy,” 
Beholds the Preſents, and admires the Boy. 
1000 The guileful God, about his Father long, © 
With Childith's play, and falſe Embraces hung; 
Then ſought-the Queen: She rook him to her Arms, 
Wich greedy Pleaſure, and deyour'd his Charms. 
Unhappy Dido little thought what Gueſt, 
1005 How dire a God ſhe drew ſo near her Breaſt. 
But he, not mindleſs of his Mother's Pray*r, 


Works in the pliant Boſom of the Fair ; : 
And moulds her Heart anew, and blots her former Care.) 
The dead 1s to the living Love refign'd, 
010 And all #neas enters in her. Mind. 
Now, when the Rage of Hunger was appcas'd, 
The Meat remov'd, and ev'ry Gueſt was pleagd ; 
The Golden Bowls with ſparkling Wrme are crown'd, 
And through che Palace chearful Crics refound. 
1015 From gilded Roofs depending Lamps diſplay 
Nocturnal Beams, that emalate the Day. 
A Golden Bowl, that ſhone with Gems Divine, , 
The Queen commanded to be crown'd with Wine ; 
The Bowl that Bees usd,: and'all the Thrian Line. 
2020 Then, Silence through the Hall proclami'd, the ſpoke: 
O hoſpitable Jove ! we thus inyoke, 
With 


"JT 


Wich ſolemn Rites, thy ſacred Name and Pow! 

Bleſs to both Nations: this auſpicious Hour. 

So may the Tojax.and the, Thrian, Lane, | 
10251n laſting Canggrd,.. from, chis Day combine. 

Thou, Bacchus, God « of Joys - and fricndly Cheer, 


Afd SIROQW Jun, 'both be preſent here: 
And you, my. Loxgs c of Tye, your; Vows addreſs 
To Heay,n wich, mine, to;ratifie the Peace. 


1030 The Gobler then ſhe.cook; with Ne#ar crown'd, 
(Sprinkling the firt1 Libations on'the Ground,) 
And rais'd it to he, Mouth. with, ſober Grace, 
Then ſipping, off:r'd to.chenext in place. 
"Twas Bitias whom ſhe call d, a thirſty Soul, 
1035 He took the. Challenge, and embrac d the Bowl : 
With Pleaſure ſwill'd. the. Gold, nor ccas'd to draw, 
'Till he the bottom of the Brimmer ſaw. 
The Goblet goes around: Tpas brought 
His Golden Lyrc,. and fung whar ancient Atlas taught. 
1040 The various Labgurs of the; wand'ring Moon, 
Ahd whence proceed ch' Eclipſes of the Sun. 
Th! Orgginal of Men, and Beaſts; and whence 
The Rains ariſe, and Fires their Warmth diſpence ; 
And fix'd, and crring Scars, diſpoſe their Influence. 
1045 What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what Cauſe delays 
The Sunamer Nights, and ſhortens Winter Days. 
With Peals of Shouts the Thrians praiſe the Song ; 
Thoſe Peals are echo'd by the Trqan Throng. 
Th' unhappy Quecn wich Talk prolong'd the Night, 
1050 And drank Jarge Draughts of Love with vaſt Delight. 
Of Priam much-enquir'd, of Heftor more; | 


Then ask'd 'what Arms the ſwarthy Menon wore; 

What Troops he landed on the Trojan Shore. 

The Steeds of D?mede vary'd the Diſcourſe, 
1055 And fierce Achilles, with his matchlcſs Force, 
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Ar length, as Fate and her ill Stars requir'd, 
To hear the Series of the War defir'd. 
Relate at large, my God-like Gueſt, ſhe ſaid, 
The Grecian Stratagems, the Town betray'd ; 
1060 The fatal Iflue of fo long a War, 
Your Flight, your Wand'rings, and your Woes declare. 
For ſince on ey'ry Sea, on ey'ry Coaſt, 
Your Men have been diftreſs'd, your Navy tot, 
Sev'n times the Sun has cither Tropick viewd, 
1065 The Winter baniſh'd, and the Spring renew'd. 
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Eneas relates how the City of T roy '#as taken after 1Tem ” ears [Rig 

by the Treachery of Sinon, and the Stratagem of a wooden Horſe. 
He declares the fixt eſolution he had takennot to ſurvive the Rums 
of his Country, Pa varioks Adventures be met with in the De- 
fente of it : ut laſt baving been. before advis'd by HeRor's Ghoſt, 
and now by the Appearaiice of bis Mother Venus, be is prevail” d upon 
to leave theTown, and ſettle his Houſhold-Gods i in another Country. 
in order to this, be carries off his Father on his Shoulders, and leads 
his little Son by the Hand, his Wife following him behind, When he 
comes to the Place appointed for the general Rendevoite, be finds a 
great Confluence of People, but miſſes his Wife, whoſe Ghoſt after- 
wards appears to him and tells him the Land which was defien'd for him. 


L L were attentive to the God-like Man; 
When from the lofty Couch he thus began. 
Great Queen, what you command me to relate, 
Renews the ſad remembrance of our Fate. 

An Empire from 1ts old Foundations rent, 

And ev'ry Woe the Trojans underwent : 

A Peopl'd City made a Defart Place ; 

All that I aw, and part of which I was: 

Not ev'n the hardeſt of our Foes cou'd hear, 


Nor ſtern Ulyſſes tell without a Tear. - 


And now the latter Watch of waſting Night, 
And ſetting Stars to kindly Reſt invite. 

But ſince you take fuch Int'reſt in our Woe, 
And Troy's diſaſtrous end deſire to know : 

I will reſtrain my Tears, and briefly tell 
What in our laſt and fatal Night befel. 

By Deſtiny compelFd, and in Deſpair, 
The Greeks grew weary of the tedious War : 
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And by Minerva's Aid a Fabrick rear'd, 
Which like a Steed of monſtrous height appear'd ; 
The Sides were planck'd with Pine, they feign'd it made 
For their Return, and this the Vow they paid. 
Thus they pretend, but in the hollow Side, 
Seleted Numbers of their Souldiers hide : 
With inward Arms the dire Machine they load, 
With Iron Bowels ſtuff the dark Abode. 
In ſight of Troy lies Tenedos, an Ifle, 
(While Fortune did on Priam's Empire ſmile) 
Renownd for Wealth, but fince a faithleſs Bay, 
Where Ships expos'd to Wind and Weather lay. 
There was their Fleet conceal'd : We thought for Greece 
Their Sails were hoiſted, and our Fears releaſe. 
The Trqans coop'd within their Walls ſo long, 
Unbar their Gates, and iſſue in a Throng, 
Like ſwarming Bees, and with Delight ſurvey 
The Camp deſerted, where the Grecians lay : 
The Quarters of the ſev'ral Chiefs they ſhow'd, 
Here Phenix, here Achilles made abode, 
Here join'd the Battcels, there the Navy rode. 
Part on the Pile their wond'ring Eyes employ, 
(The Pile by Pallas rais'd to ruin Troy.) 
Thymetes firſt ('tis doubtful whether hir'd, 
Or ſo the Trojan Deſtiny requir'd) 
Mov'd that the Ramparts might be broken down, 
To lodge the fatal Engine in the Town. 
But Capys, and the reſt of ſounder Mind, 
The fatal Preſent to the Flames deſign'd ; 
Or to the watry deep; At leaſt to bore 
The hollow ſides, and hidden Frauds explore : 
The giddy Vulgar, as cheir Fancies guide, 
With Noiſe fay nothing, and in parts divide. 
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- O wretched Country-men ! what Fury reigns? 
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1 aocoon, follow'd by a num'rous Crowd, 
Ran from the Fort; and cry'd, from far, aloud ; 


What more than Madneſs has poſlcis'd your Brains? 

Think you the Grecians from your Coaſts are gone, 

And are Whſſes Arts no better known ? 

This hollow Fabrick cither muſt incloſc, 

Within its blind Receſs, our. ſecret Foes ; 

Or 'tis an Engine raisd above the Town, 

T*o'relook the Walls, and then to batter down. 

Somewhat 1s ſure deſign'd ; by Fraud or Force; 

Truſt not their Preſents, nor admit the Horſe. 

Thus having ſaid, againſt the Steed he threw 

His forceful Spear, which, hiſſing as it flew, 

Picrc'd through the yielding Planks of jointed Wood, 

And trembling in the hollow Belly ſtood. 

The ſides tranſpierc'd, return a ratling Sound, 

And Groans of Greeks inclos'd come iſſuing through the 
Wound. 

And had not Heav'n the fall of Troy defign'd, 

Or had not Men been fated to be blind, 

Enough was ſaid and done, t inſpire a better Mind: 

Then had our Lances pierc'd the treach'rous Wood, 

And Tian Tow'rs, and Priam's Empire ſtood. 

Mean time, with Shouts, the Trojan Shepherds bring 

A captive Greek 1n Bands, - before the King: 

Taken, to take ; who made himſelf their Prey, 

T impoſe on their Belief, and Troy betray. 

Fix'd on his Aim, and obſtinately bent 

To die undaunted, or to circumvent. 

About the Captive, tides of Trojans flow ; 

All preſs to ſee, and ſome inſult the Foe. 
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85 Now hear how well the Greeks their Wiles diſguis'd, 
Bchold a Nation in a Man compris'd. 
Trembling the Mifcreant ſtood, unarm'd and bound; 
He ftard, and rowl'd his hagger'd Eyes around : 
Then ſaid, Alas! what Earth remains, what Sea 
90 Is open to receive unhappy me ! 
What Fate a wretched Fugitive attends, 
Scorn'd by my Foes, abandon'd by my Friends. 
He faid, and figh'd, and caſt a ruful Eye : 
Our Pity kindles, and our Paſſions dye. 
95 We chear the Youth to make his own Defence, 
And freely tcll us what he was, and whence: 
What News he cou'd impart, we long to know, 
And what to credit from a captive Foe. 
His fear at length diſmiſs'd, he ſaid, what e're 
100. My Fate ordains, my Words ſhall be ſincere: 
I neither can, nor dare my Birth diſclaim, 
Greece 1s my Country, Sinon 1s my Name : 
Though plung'd by Fortune's Pow'r in Miſery, 
"Tis not in Fortune's Pow'r to make me lye. 
195 If any chance has hither brought the Name 
Of Palamedes, not unknown to Fame, 
Who ſuffer'd from the Malice of the times; 
Accus'd and ſentencd for pretended Crimes : 
Becauſe theſe fatal Wars he would prevent ; 
110 Whoſe Death the wretched Greeks too late lament; 
Me, then a Boy, my Father, poor and bare 
Of other Means, committed to his Care: 
His Kinſman and Companion in the War. 
While Fortune favour'd, while his Arms ſupport 
I15 The Cauſe, and rul'd the Counſcls of the Court, 
I made ſome figure there; nor was my Name 
Obſcure, nor I without my ſhare of Fame. 
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But when Hhſſes, with fallacious Arts, 
Had made Impreſſion in the Peoples Hearts; 
120 And forgd a Treaſon in my Patron's Name, 
(I ſpeak of things too far diyulg'd by Fame) 
My Kinſman fell; then I, without ſupport, 
In private mourn'd his Loſs, and left the-Court. 
Mad as I was, I could not bear his Fate 
125 With ſilent Grief, but loudly blam'd the State : 
And curs'd the direful Author of my Woes. 
"Twas told again, and hence my Ruin roſe. 
I threatn'd, if indulgent Heay'n once more. | 
. Wou'd land me ſafely on my Native Shore, 
130 His Death with double Vengeance to reſtore. 
This mov'd the Murderer's Hate, and ſoon enſu'd 
Th' Effects of Malice from a Man ſo proud. 
Ambiguous Rumors thro the Camp he ſpread, 
And ſought, by Treaſon, my devoted Head: 
135 New Crimes invented, left unturn'd no Stone, 
To make my Guilt appear, and hide his own. 
"Till Calchas was by Force and Threatning wrought : 
But why Why dwell I on that anxious Thought ? 
If on my Nation juſt Reyenge you ſeck, 
140 And 'tis t appear a Foe, t appear a Greek ; 
Already you my Name and Country know, 
Afwage your thirſt of Blood, and ſtrike the Blow : 
My Death will both the Kingly Brothers pleaſe, 
And ſet infatiate Ithacus at eaſe. 
145 This fair unfiniſh'd Tale, theſe broken farts, 
Raisd expectations in our longing Hearts; 
Unknowing as we were in Grecian Arts. 
His former trembling once again renew'd, 
With acted Fear, the Villain thus purſu'd. 
150 Long had the Grecians (tir'd with fruitleſs Care, 
And weary'd with an unſucceſsful War,) 


Reſoly'd 
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| Refoly'd to raiſe the Siege, and leave the Town; 
And had che Gods pernutted, they had gone. 
Bur oft the Wintry Seas, and Soathern Winds, 


155 Withſtood their paſſage home, and chang'd their Minds. 


Portents and Prodigxs their Souls amaz'd; 

But moſt, when this ſtupendous Pile was rais'd. 

Then flaming Mcteors, hung in Aw, were: ſcen, 

And Thunders ratled through a Skie ference: 

x60 Diſmay'd, and fearful of ſome dire Event, 

Eurypylus, tenquire their Fate, was ſent ; 

He from the Gods this dreadful Anſwer brought; 
O Grecians, when the Trojan Shores you ſought, 
Your Paſſage with a Virgin's Blood was bought : 

165 So muſt your ſafe Return be bought again z 
And Grecian Blood, once more atrone the Main. 
The ſpreading Rumour round the People ran 
All fear'd, and each belicy'd himfelf the Man. 
Ulyſſes took th'advantage of their fright , 

170 Call'd Calchas, and prodac'd in open ſight :* 
Than bade him name the Wretch, ordain'd by Fate, 
The Publick Victim, to redeem the State. 
Already ſome prefag'd the dire Event, 

And ſaw what Sacrifice Wiyſes meant. 
175 For twice five days the good old Seer withſtood 
| Th' intended Treaſon, and was dumb to Blood. 
Till Tir'd with endleſs Clamours, and purſuce 
Of Ihacus, he ſtood no longer Mure : 
But, as it was agreed, pronounc'd, that I 
18) Was deſtin'd by the wrathful Gods to die. 


All prais'd the Sentence, pleas'd the ſtorm ſhould fall 


On one alone, whoſe Fury threatr'd all. 
— The diſmal day was come, the Pricſts prepare 
Their leaven'd Cakes; and Filkes for my Haar. 
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185 I follow'd Natur's Laws, and muſt avow 
I broke my Bonds; and fled the fatal blow. 
Hid in a weedy Lake all Night I lay, 
Secure'of Safety when they fail'd away. 
But now what further Hopes for me remain, 
199 To ſee my Friends or Native Soil again ? 
My tender Infants, or my careful: Sire 
Whom they returning will to Death require ? 
Will perpetrate on them their firſt Deſign, 
And take the forfeit of their heads for mine ? 
195 Which, O if Pity mortal Minds can move / 
If there be Faith below, or Gods: above ! 
If Innocence and Truth can claim deſcre, 
Ye Trojans from an injurd Wretch avert. 
Falſe Tears truz Pity move: the King Commands 
200 To looſe his Fetters, and un>ind his hands : 
Then adds theſe friendly words; diſmiſs thy Fea: s, 
Forget the Greeks, be mine as thou werr theirs. 
But truly tell, was it for Force or Guile, 
Or ſome Religious End, you rais'd the Pile ? 
205 Thus faid che King. He full of fraudful Arts, 
This well invenced Tale for Truth imparts. 
Ye Lamps of Heav'n ! he faid, and lifted high 
His hands now free, thou venerable Sky, 
Inviolable Pow'rs, ador'd with dread, 
210 Ye fatal Fillzts, that once bound this head, 
Ye ſacred Altars, from whoſe flames I fled! 
Be all of you adjur'd; and grant I may, 
Without a Crime, th' ungrateful Greeks betray ! 
Reycal the Secrets of the guilty State, 
215 And juſtly puniſh whom I juſtly hate / 
Bur you, O King, preſeve the Faith you gave, 
If I to fave my ſelf your Empire ſave. 
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The Grecian Hopes, and all th. Attempts they made, 
Were only founded on Mitrva's Ard: + 
220 But from the time when 1mpions Diode, : 


And falſe Uſes, that inventive' Head; © 1 (3 367 T 


Her fatal Image from the'Temple drew; - 0 Cut ands 7 
The ſleeping Guardians of the Caſtle;flew, 0 :'-/;! 77 


Her Virgin Statue with their bloody Hands 

225 Polluted, and prophan'd her holy Bands: 

From thence the Tide of Fortiine left their Shore; | 
And ebb'd much faſter than it flow'd before: : -- 
Their Courage languiſh'd, 'as their: Hopes'decay'd; 
And Pallas, now averſe, refus'd her Aid: 

230 Nor did the Goddeſs doubttully declare 
Her alter'd Mind, and alienated Care: | 
When firſt her fatal Image touch'd the Ground; 
She ſternly caſt her glaring Eyes around ;': '** ©: 
That ſparkl'd as they rowtd; andrſeem'dito threats 

235 Her Heav'nly Limbs diftil'd a'briny: Swear.” 
Thrice from the Ground 'fhe Itap'd, was. ſeen to wield 
Her brandiſh'd Lance, and ſhake her horrid: Shield: 
Then Calchas bad our Hoſt for flight prepare; 

- And hope no Conqueſt from the tedious War : 

240 'Till firſt they faild for Greece ; with: Pray'rs beſought 
Her unyur'd Pow'r, and bbneb Omens brought. 
And now their Navy ploughs the watry Main, 
Yet, ſoon expeCt it on your'Shoars again; | | 
With Pallas pleas'd; as Calchas did ordain: 

2.4.5 But firſt, to reconcile the! bluc-cy'd Maid;:: 
For her ſtoln Statue, 'and\her Tow'r berray'd; 

arr'd by the Scer; to her:offended;:Name! | 
We raisd, and dedicate this wond'rous!Frame : 
So lofty, left through your forbidden Gates 
250 It paſs, and intercept our better Fates. 
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For, once admitted there, our hopes are loſt ; 
And Troy may then a new Palladium boaſt. 

For ſo Religion and the Gods ordain; _ 
That if you violate with Hands prophane 

255 Mierva's Gift, your Town in Flames ſhall burn, 

(Which Omen, O ye Gods, on Grecia turn!) 
But if it climb, with your afiifting Hands, 
The Trojan Walls, and in the City ſtands , 

Then Troy ſhall Argos and Mycene burn, 

260 And the reverſe of Fate on us return. 

With ſuch Deceits he gain'd their cafic Hearts, 
Too prone to credit his perfidious Arts. 
What Diomede, nor Theti greater Son, 
A thouſand Ships, nor ten years Siege had done: = 

265 Falſe Tears and fawning Words the City won. '| | 
A greater Omen, and of worſe portent, > v f 
Did our unwary:Minds with fear torment: :: |}. 
Concurring to-produce the dire Event. 

Laocoon, Neptane's Prieſt by Lot that Year, 

270 With ſolemn pomp then ſacrificd a Steer. 
When, dreadful to behold, from Sea we fpy'd:' 1 1 
Two Serpents rank'd abreaſt, the Scas divide, | - | { 
And ſmoothly fwcep along the fwelling Tide, /': ' ''] 
Their flaming Crefts above the: Waves they: ſhow, 

275 Their Bellies ſcem'to burn the Seas below © 1 
Their ſpeckled Tails :advance'to fteer their Cour, 

And on the ſounding Shoar the flying :Billows force. | 
And now the Strand, and now the Plain they held, 
Their ardent Eyes with bloody ſtreaks were fill'd: 

280 Their nimble Tongues they brandiſh'd as they came, 
And lick'd thar hiſhng Jaws, that fpurter'd Flame. 

We fled amaz'd;; their deftin'd Way they: take; 
| And to Lavcoon and lis Children make: 1) | 
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And firſt around the tender Boys they wind, 

285 Then with their ſharpen'd Fangs their Limbs and Bodies 
The wretched Father, running to their Aid (grind. 
With pious Haſte, but vain, they next invade: 

Twice round his waſte their winding Volumes row! d, 
And twice about his gaſping Throat they fold. 
: 290 The Prieſt, thus doubly choak'd, their Creſts divide; 
| And tow'ring o're his Head, in Triumph ride. 
With both his Hands he labours at the Knots, + 
His Holy Fillers the blue Venom blotsi 
His roaring fills the flitting Air around. 
295 Thus, when an Oxe receives a glancing Wound: 
He breaks his Bands, the fatal Altar flies, 
And with loud Bellowings breaks the yielding Skies.” 
Their Tasks perform d, the Serpents quir their prey, 
And to the Tow'r of Pallas make their way : 
300 Couch'd at her Feet, they lie protected hank 
By her -large Buckler, and protended Spear. - 
Amazement ſeizes all ; the gen'ral Cry' ' + 
Proclaims Laocoon juſtly doom'd to die. ' - 
Whoſe hand the Will of Pallas had withſtood, 
395 And dard to violate the Sacred Wood. 
All vote t admit the Steed, that Vows be paid, 
And Incenſe offer'd to th' offended Maid. 
A ſpacious Breach is made, the Town lies bare, 
Some hoiſting Leavers, ſome the Wheels prepare, - -// 
310 And faſten to the Horſes Feet: the reſt __ } 
- With Cables haul along th' unweildy Beaft. 7 a0, 21 
Each on his Fellow for Aſſiſtance calls: 
At length the fatal Fabrick mounts the'Walls, 
Big with Deſtruftion. Boys'with Chaplets crown'd, 
315 And Quires of Virgins fing, and dance around. 
Thus rais'd aloft, and then deſcending down, 
It enters o're our Heads, and threats the Town. 
Ff 3 O 
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 O ſacred City! built by Hands Divine! 
O: valiant Heroes of the Trojan Line! 

320 Four times he ſtruck ;' as oft the claſhing ſound 
Of Arms was heard, and inward Groans rebound. 
Yet mad with Zeal; and blinded with our Fate, 
We hawl along the Horſe, in ſolemn ſtate ; 
Then place the dire Portent within the Towr. 

325 Caſſandra cry'd, and curs'd th' unhappy Hour; 
Foretold our Fatc ; but by the Gods decree 
All heard; and none beliey'd the Prophecy. 
With Branches we the Fanes adorn, and waſt 
In jollity, the Day ordain'd to be the laſt. 

330 Mean time the rapid Heay'ns rowl'd down the Light, 
And on the ſhaded Ocean ruſh'd the Night: 

Our Men ſecure, nor Guards nor Centries held, 
But caſie Sleep their weary Limbs compell'd. 
The Grecians had: embark'd their Naval Pow'rrs 
335 From Tenedos, and ſought our well known Shoars : 
Safe under Covert of the ſilent Night, 
And guided by th' Imperial Galley's light. 
* When Sinon, favour'd by the Partial Gods, 
Unlock'd the Horſe, and op'd his dark abodes: 
340 Reſtor'd to vital Air our hidden Foes, | 
Who joyful from their long Confinement roſe. 
Tyſander bold, and Sthenelus their Guide, 
And dire Ulyſſes down the Cable flide: 
Then Thoas, Athamas, and Pyrrbus haſt; 
345 Nor was the Podahrian Heroe laſt : 
Nor injur'd Menelaus, nor the fam'd 
Epeus, who the fatal Engine fram'd. 
A nameleſs Crowd ſucceed; their: Forces join 


T invade the Town, oppreſs'd with Sleep and Wine. a 


350 Thoſe few they find awake, firſt meet their Fate,” _ 
Then co their Fellows they unbar the Gate. 
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'Twas in the dead of Night, when Skep repairs 
Our Bodies worn with Toils, our Minds with Cares, 
When Hefor's Ghoſt before my ſight appears: 
355 A bloody Shrowd he ſeem'd, and bath'd in Tears. 
Such as he was, when, by foul Treaſon ſlain, 
Theſſalian Courſers drag'd him o're the Plain. 
Swoln were his Feet, as when the Thongs were thruſt 
Through the bor'd holes, his Body black with duſt. 
360 Unlike that Heer, who return'd from toils 
Of War Triumphant, in A#acian Spoils: 
Or him, who made the fainting Greeks retire, 
And lanch'd againſt their Navy Phrygian Fire. 
His Hair and Beard ſtood ftiffen'd with his gore; 
365 And all the Wounds he for his Country bore, 
Now ſtreami'd afreſh, and with new Purple ran: 
I weptto ſee the viſionary Man: 
And while my Trance continu'd, thus began. 
O Light of 'Trojans, and Support of Troy, 
370 Thy Father's Champion, and thy Country's Joy ! 
O, long expected by thy Friends! from whence 
Art thou ſo late return'd for our Defence ? 
Do we behold thee, weary'd as we are, 
With length of Labours, and with Toils of War ? 
375 After ſo many Fun'rals of thy own, - | 
Art thou reſtor'd to thy declining Town? 
But ſay, what Wounds are theſe > What new Diſgrace 
forms the. Manly Features of thy Face ? 
To this the Spectre no Reply did frame ; 
380 But anſwer'd to the Cauſe.for which he came: 
And, groaning from the bottom of his Breaſt, 
This Warning, in; theſe mournful- Words expreſs'd. 
O Goddeſs-born ! cſcape, by tmely flight, 
The Flames, and-Horrors of this: fatal Night. 
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385 The Foes already have poſſeſs'd the Wall, 
| Troy nods from high, and rotters to her Fall. 
Enough is paid to Priam's Royal Name, 
| More than enough to Duty and to Fame. 
If by a Mortal Hand my Father's Throne 
390 Cou'd be defended, 'twas by mine alone : 
Now. Toy to thee commends her future State; 
And gives her Gods Companions of thy Fate: 
From their aſſiſtance happyer Walls expect, 
Which, wand'ring long, at laft thou ſhalt erect. 
395 He faid, and brought me, from their bleſt abodes, 
The venerable Statues of the Gods: 
With ancient Veſta from the ſacred Quire, 
The Wreaths and Relicks of th' Immortal Fire. 
Now peals of Shouts come thund'ring from afar, 
400 Cries, Threats, and loud Laments, and mingI'd War: | 
The Noiſe approaches, . though our Palace ſtood 
Aloof from Streets, encompaſs'd with a Wood. 
; Louder, andiyet more loud, I hear th' Allarms 
Of Human Cries diſtinft;, and claſhing Arms : 
405 Fear broke my $lumbers ; I no longer ſtay, 
But mount the Terraſs, thence the Town ſurvey, 
And hearken what the frightful Sounds convey. 
Thus when a flood of Fire by Winds is born, 
Crackling it rowls, and mows the ſtanding Corn : 
410 Or Dcluges, deſcending on the Plains, by. vat ag 
Sweep ore the yellow Year, deſtroy*the pains 
Of lab'ring Oxen, and the Peafant's gains : 
Uuroot the Forreſt Oaks, :and bear away + 
Flocks, Folds, and Trees, an undiſtinguiſh'd Prey. 
415 The Shepherd:clumbs the Cliff, and fees from far, 
The waſtful Rayage of the wat'ry War. 
Then Heftor's, Faith was manifeſtly clear d-;. 
The Grecian Frauds in open light appear'd. 
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The Palace of Deipbobus akemds 
420 In ſmoaky Flames, and catches on his Friends. 
Ucalegon burns next; the Seas are bright 
With ſplendor, not their own; and ſhine with. Trojan light: 
New Clamours, and new Clangors now ariſe, 
The found of Trumpets mix'd with fighting cries. 
42s With frenzy ſeiz'd, I run to meet th' Alarms, 
Reſoly'd on death, reſfolv'd to die in Arms; 
Bur firſt to gather Frierids, with them) t'oppote, - 
If Fortune favoutr'd, and repel the Foes. 
Spurr'd by my courage, by my Country fir'd ; 
430 With ſcnſe of Honour, and Revenge inſpit'd. 
Pantheus, Apollo's Prieſt, a facred Namie, 
Had ſcap'd the Grecian Swords, and paſs d'the Flame :" = 
With Reliques loaden, tomy Doors he fled; | 
And by the hand his tender Grand-fon led; 
435 What hope,. O Pantheus! whinher cat we:run? 
Where make a ftand? and what may yet be done = 
Scarce had I ſaid, when Partheus, WE 0 
Troy is no more, and Nium was a Town! | 
The fatal Day, th' appointed Hour is come; 
440 When wrathful Jove's irrevocable doom: 
Transfers the Trojan State ito-Grecian hands. 
The Fire conſumes the Town; thei Foe commands: © © 
And armed Hoſts, an unexpe@ed Fore, 0 
Break from the Bowels of che Fatal Horſe. . * b ; 
445 Within the Gatcs, proud Sow abe Hott Oc 
The flames, and Foes for-entrance preſs wichour. 
With thouſand others, whond I fear t0 name, 
More than from Argos, or Whcene came. 
To fy ral Poſts their Parties they divide ; 
4.0 Some block the narrow Stecets, ſome Keottr the wide. 
The bold they kill, ch' atwary they ſurpriſe ; 
Who fights finds Death, and Death finds him who flies." 
The 
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The Warders of the Gate but ſcarce 'mairitain 
Th unequal Combat, and reſiſt in'van.” ' 1 - | | 
455 I Heard; and Heay'n, that well-born Souls inſp1 vires,. 
Prompts me, thro lifted Swords, and riſing Fires 
To run, where:claſhing: Arms and-:Clamour calls; 
And ruſh undaunted; co' deferid the! Walls. 
Riphew and Ipb itus by my-fide- engage, . 
469 For Valour one-Renownid, -and'one for Age. 
Dymas and Fypanis by Moonlight knew * © 
My motions, and-my Meen, and to'my Party drew; 
With young Chorwbus, who'by -Loye: was: led | 
To win Renown, and fair Caſſandra's Bed ; 
465 And lately brought his Troops/to' Priam's'aid : 
 Forewarn'd in vain, by the Prophetic Maid. 
Whom, when I'faw, reſoly'd-1n-Arms to: fall, 121 
And that one Spirit: anitnated all; 2 14 " 13 YG 2A 
| . Brave Souls; faid-L; but Brave, OP — O71 38 W pg 
470 Come; finiſh what-our; Crue Fates ordain. + - ' 
You fee the deſp'rate! ſtare: of out Aﬀairs ;- 71592 
And Heay'ns proteQting Pow'rs:arcideaf to Pray'rs. - il 
The paflive Gods behold the Greeks defile: + fl 8 0 
Their Temples, and abandon:to the Spoil ! 1201/7 oph 
475 Their own Abodes: we, feeble:few, conſpire: : $3 
To fave a ſinking Town, inyoly'd' in Fire. : - T 
Then let us fall, but fall amidſt-our Focs, | ah 
Deſpair of Life, the Means'of;Living ſhows. 7 
So fierce a Specch incourag'd-their defire + | '/ 
480 Of Death, and added fue] -ro- their fire. 
As hungry Wolves, with raging appetite, 
Scour thro' the fields, nor fear the ſtormy: Nighe ;: 
Their Whelps at home expect the. promis'd/Fobd; 
And long to.temper their dry Chaps:in Blood: 
435 $o ruſh'd we forth-at once, [refaly/d:/'to. die, : 
Belews din Death he-lat Extreams to try. 
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We leave the narrow Lanes behind, and dare 
Th' unequal Combat in the publick Square: _ 
Night was our Friend, our Leader was Deſpair: 

499 What Tongue can tell the Slaughter of that Night? 
What Eyes can weep the Sorrows and Afﬀeright ! 
An ancient and imperial City falls, 
The Streets are fill'd with frequent Funerals : 
Houſes and Holy Temples float in Blood, 

495 And hoſtile Nations make a common Flood. 
Not only Trojans fall, but in their turn, 
The vanquiſh'd Triumph, and the Victors mourn. 
Ours take new Courage from Deſpair and Night; 
Confus'd the Fortune is, confus'd the Fight. 

500 All parts reſound with Tumults, Plaints, and Fears, 
And griſly Death in ſundry ſhapes appears. 
Androgeos fell among us, with his Band, 

Who thought us Grecians newly come to Land: 

From whence, faid he, my Friends this long delay ? 
595 You loiter, while the Spoils are born away : 

Our Ships are laden with the Trojan Store, 

And you like Truants come too late aſhore. 

He faid, but ſoon corre&ted his Miſtake, 

Found, by the doubtful Anſwers which we make : 

510 Amaz'd, he wou'd have ſhun'd th' unequal Fight; 
But we, more-num'rous, intercept his fhght. 

As when ſome Peaſant in a buſhy Brake, 
Has with unwary Footing preſs'd a Snake ; 
He ſtarts aſide, aſtoniſh'd, when he ſpies 

15 His riſing Creft, blue Neck, and rowling Eyes; 

So from our Arms, ſurpriz'd Androgees flies. 

In vain; for him and his we 'compaſs'd round, 
| Poſſeſs'd with Fear, unknowing of the Ground ; 
| And.of their Lives an cafy Conqueſt found. 
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520 Thus Fortune: on our firſt Endeayour ſmil'd : 
Chorebus then, with youthful Hopes beguiF'd, 
$woln with Succeſs; and of a daring Mind, 
This new Invention fatally deſignd. 

My Friends, faid he; ſince Fortune ſhows the way, 

525 Tis fit we ſhou'd th' auſpicious Guide obey. 

For what has ſhe theſe Grecian Arms beſtow'd, 
But their Deſtruction, .and: the Trojans good ? 
Then change we: Shields, and their Devices bear, 
Let Fraud ſupply the. want of Force in War. .. 

530. They find'us'\Arms; this ſaid, himſelf he dref'd- 

In dead 4ndrageds's'Spoils, his upper Veſt, 

His painted Buckler, -and is plumy- Creſt. 
Thus Riphens,' Dymas, all the Trojan. Frain 

Lay down their own Attire, and {trip the ſlain. 

535 Mix d with the Greeks, we go with ill Preſage, 
Flatter d with hopes to glut our: greedy Rage : 
Unknown, aſfauling whom we blindly meet, 

And ftrew, with Grecian Carcaſles, the Street. 
Thus while their ftragling Parties we defear, 

540 Some to the Shoar:and ſafer Ships retreat : 

And ſome oppreſs'd with more 1gnoble Fear, 

Remount the:hollow Horſe, and pant in: ſecret'there. 
But ah ! what uſe of Valour can be made, - 

When Heay'ns propitious Pow'rs refuſe their Aid! 

545 Bchold the royal Propheteſs, 'the Fair 
Caſſandra, dr ag d by. her diſhevel'd Hair SY 
Whom not Mierva's Shrine, :nor 'facred Bands, 

In ſafety cou'd*prote&t from ſacrilegious Hands : 
On Heav'n ſhe caſt her Eyes, ſhe ſigh'd,  ſhe'cry'd, 

' 550 (Twas all ſhecou'd) her tender Arms were yd. 

So ſad a Sight Charabus cou'd not bear, 

But fir'd with Rage, diftracted/with Deſpair; - 
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. Amid the barb rous Raviſhers he flew : 
Our Leader's raſh Example we purſue. 


$55 But ſtorms of Stones, from the proud'Temple's height, 


Pour down, and on our batter'd Helms alight. 
We from our Friends receiy'd this fatal Blow, 
Who thought us Grecians, as we ſeem'd in ſhow: 
They aim at the miſtaken Creſts, from high, 

560 And ours beneath the pond'rous Ruin lie. 
Then, movd with Anger and Difdain, to ſce 
Their Troops diſpers'd, the Royal Virgin free : 
The Grecians rally, and their Pow rs unite ; 
With Fury charge us, and renew the Fight. 

565 The Brother-Kings with 4jax join their force, 
And the whole Squadron of Theſſalian Horſe. 

Thus, when the Rival Winds their Quarrel try, 

Contending for the Kingdom of the Skie ; 
South, Eaſt, and Weſt, on airy Courſers born, 


570 The Whirlwind gathers, and the Woods are torn : 


Then Nereus ſtrikes the deep, the Billows riſe, 


And, mix'd with Ooze and Sand, pollute the Skies. 


The Troops we ſquander'd firſt, again appear 
From ſev'ral Quarters, and encloſe the Rear. 
575 They firſt obſerve, and to the reſt betray 


Our diff*rent Speech z our borrow'd Arms ſurvey. 


Oppreſs'd with odds, we fall ; Chorebus firſt, 
At Pallas's Altar, by Peneleus pierc'd. 
Then Ripheus follow'd, in th*unequal Fight ; 

580 Juſt of his Word, obſeryant of the right ; 
Hcav'n thought not.ſo: Dymas their Fate attends, 
With Hypanis, miſtaken by their Friends. 

Nor Pantheus, thee, thy Mitre nor the Bands 
* Of awful Phebus, ſav'd from impious Hands. 

585 Ye Trojan Flames your Teſtimony bear, 

What I perform'd, and what I ſuffer'd there: 
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: No Sword avoiding in the fatal Strife, 
Expos d to Death, and prodigal of Lite. 
Witneſs, ye Hcay'ns! I live not by my Fault, 

550 I ſtrove to have deſerv'd the Death I ſought. 
But when I coud not fight, and woud have dy'd, 
Born off to diſtance by the growing Tide, 
Old Tphitus and I were hurry'd thence, 
With Pelias wounded, and without Defence. 
595 New Clamors from th' inveſted Palace ring ; 
We run to dic, or diſengage the King. 
So hot th* Aſſault, fo high the Tumult roſe, 
While ours defend, and whule the Greeks oppols ; 
As all the Dardan and Argolick Race 
600 Had been contracted in that narrow Space : 
Or as all Zim elſe were void of Fear, 
And Tumult, War, and Slaughter only there. 
Their Targets in a Tortoiſe caſt, the Foes 
Secure advancing, to the Turrets roſe : | 
605 Some mount the ſcaling Ladders, ſome more bold 
Swerve upwards, and by Poſts and Pillars hold : 
Their left hand gripes their Bucklers, in th* aſcent, 
While with the right they ſeiſe the Battlement. 

' From their demoliſhd Tow'rs the Trojans throw 
610 Huge heaps of Stones, that falling, cruſh the Foe : 
And heavy Beams, and Ratfters from the ſides, 

(Such Arms their laſt neceffity provides:) 
And gilded Roofs come tumbling from on hugh, 
The marks of State, and ancient Royalty. 
615 The Guards below, fix'd in the Paſs, attend 
The Charge undaunted, and the Gate defend. 
Renew'd in Courage with recoyer'd Breath, 
A ſecond time we ran to tempt our Death: 
'To clear the Palace from the Foe, - ſucceed 
620 The weary living, and revenge the dcad. 
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A Poſtern-door, yer unobſery'd and free, 

' Join'd by the length of a blind Gallery, 
To the King's Cloſet led ; a way well known 
To Heftor's Wife, while Priam held the Throne: 

625 Through which ſhe brought 4ftyanax, unſeen, 
To chear his Grandfire, and his Grandfire's Queen. 
Through this we paſs, and mount the Tow'r, from whence 
With unavailing Arms the Trojans make defence. 

From this the trembling King had oft deſcry'd 

630 The Grecian Camp, and ſaw their Navy ride. 
Beams from its lofty height with Swords we hew ; 
Then wrenching with our hands, th* Aſſault renew. 
And where the Rafters on the Columns meer, 

We puſh them headlong with our Arms and Feet . 

635 The Lightning flies not ſwifter than the Fall , 
Nor Thunder louder than the ruin'd Wall : 
Down goes the top at once; the Greeks beneath 
Are piecemeal torn, or pounded into Dearh. 
Yet more ſucceed, and more to death are ſent; 

640 We ceaſe not from above, nor they below relent. 
Before the Gate ſtood Pyrrbus, threat'ning loud, 
With glitr'ring Arms conſpicuous in the Crowd. 
So ſhines, renew'd in Youth, the creſted Snake, 
Who ſlept the Winter in a thorny Brake: 

645 And caſting off his Slough, when Spring returns, 
Now looks aloft, and with new Glory burns: 
Reſtor'd with porsnous Herbs, his ardent ſides 
Reflc&t the Sun, and rais'd on Spares he rides : 
High ore the Grafs, hiſfing he rowls along, 

650 And brandiſhes by firs his ſorky Tongue. 
Proud Periphas, and fierce Automedon, | 
His Father's Chariotcer, together run 
To force the Gate : The Scyrian Infantry 
Ruſh on in Crowds, and the barr'd Paſlage free. 
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655 Ent'ring the Courr, with Shouts the Skies they rend, 
And flaming Firebrands to the Roofs aſcend. 
Himſelf, among the foremoſt, deals his Blows, 

And with his Axe repeated Stroaks beſtows 
On the ſtrong Doors: then all their Shoulders ply, 

660 *Till from the Poſts the brazen Hinges fly. 
He hews apace, the double Bars at length 
Yield to his Ax, and unreſiſted Strength. 
A mighty Breach is made; the Rooms conceal'd 
Appear, and all the Palace 1s reveal'd. 

665 The Halls of Audience, and of publick State, 
And where the lonely Queen in ſecret fate. 
Arm'd Souldiers now by trembling Maids are ſeen, 
With not a Door, and ſcarce a Space between. 
The Houſe 1s falld with loud Laments and Cries, 

670 And Shricks of Women rend the vaulted Skies. 

The fearful Matrons run from place to place, 
And kiſs the Threſholds, and the Poſts embrace. 
The fatal work inhuman Pyrrhus plies, 

And all his Father ſparkles in his Eyes. 

675 Nor Bars,. nor fighting Guards his force ſuſtain , 
The Bars are broken, and the Guards are flain. - 

In ruſh the Greeks, and all the Apartments fill; 
Thoſe few Defendants whom they find, they kill. 
Not with ſo fierce a Rage, the foaming Flood 

680 Roars, when he finds his rapid Courſe withſtood : R 

Bears down the Dams with unreſiſted ſway, T 
And fweeps the Cattle and the Cots away. | 
Theſe Eycs beheld him, when he march'd between 
The Brother-Kings : I ſaw th* unhappy Queen, 

685 The hundred Wiyes, -and where old Priam ſtood, 
To ſtain his hallow'd Altar with his Blood. 

The fifty Nuptial Beds : (ſuch Hopes had he, 
So large a Promiſe of a: Progeny.) 
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The Poſts of plated Gold, and hung wich Spoils, 

690 Fell the Reward of the proud Victor's Tolls. 
Where c're the raging Fire had lett a ſpace, 
The Grecians enter, and poſits the Place. 
Perhaps you may of Priam's Fate enquire. - 
He, when he faw his Regal Town on fire, 

695 His ruin'd Palace, and his ent'ring Foes, 

On ev'ry ſide incyitable woes ; 

In Arms, diſus'd, inveſts his Limbs decay'd 
Like them, with Age; a late and uſeleſs aid. 
His feeble ſhoulders ſcarce the weight ſuſtain : 

200 Loaded, not arm'd, he creeps along, with pain ; 
Deſpairing of Succeſs; ambitious to be {lain ! 
Uncover'd but by Heay'n, there ſtood in view 
An Altar; near the hearth a Lawrel grew ; 

Dodder'd with Age, whoſe Boughs encompaſs round 

705 The Houſehold Gods, and ſhade the holy Ground. 
Here Hecuba, with all her helpleſs Train 
Of Dames, for ſhclcer ſought, bur ſought in vain. 
Drva like a Flock of Doves along; the skie, 

Their Images they hugg, and to their Alcars fly. 

710 The Queen, when ſhe beheld her trembling Lord, 
And hanging by his ſide a heavy Sword, 

What Rage, ſhe cry'd, has-ſezz'd my Husþand's mind 3 
What Arms are theſe, and to what uſe deſfign'd ? 
Theſe times want orher aids ; were Hefor here, - 

715 Ev'n Heftor now in vain, like Priam wou'd: appear: 

With us, one common ſhelcer thou ſhalr find, 
Or in one common Fate with us be join'd.: 
She ſaid, and with a laſt Salute embrac'd 

The poor old Man, and by the Lawzel plac'd. 

720 Behold Polites, one of Priam's Sons, S135 
Purſu'd by Pyrrbws, there. for ſafety ot. 
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Thro Swords, and Foes, amaz'd and: hurt, he flies 
Through empty Courts, and open Galleries: 
Him Pyrrbus, urging with his Lance, purſues; 
725 And often reaches, and his thruſts renews. 
The Youth transfix'd; with lamentable Cries 
Expires, before his wretched Parent's Eyes. 
Whom, gaſping at his feet, when Prianm ſaw, 
The Fear of death gave place'to Nature's Law. 
730 And ſhaking more with Anger, than with Age, 
The Gods, faid He, requite thy brutal Rage: 
As ſure they will, Barbarian, ſure they muſt, 
If there be Gods'in Heay'n, and Gods be juſt: 
Who tak'ſt in Wrongs an'inſolent delight ; 
= 735 With a Son's death rinfect a Father's ſight. 
| Not He, whom thou and lying Fame conſpire 
To call thee his ; Not He, thy vaunted Sire, 
Thus us'd my wretched Age : The Gods he fear'd, 
The Laws of Nature and of Nations heard. 
- 740 He chear'd my Sorrows, and for Sums of Gold 
The bloodleſs Carcaſs of my Hefor fold. 
Pity'd the. Woes a Parent underwent, 
And ſent me back in ſafety from his Tent. 
This ſaid, his feeble hand a Javelin threw, 
745 Which fluttring, ſeem'd to loiter as it flew : 
| Juſt, and but barely, to the Mark it held, 
And faintly tinckFd on the Brazen Shield. 
Then Pyrrhus thus: go thou from me to Fate ; 
And to my Father my foul deeds relate. 

750 Now dye: with that he dragg'd the trembling Sire, 
Slidd'ring through clotter'd Blood, and holy Mirc, 
(The mungl'd Paſte his murder'd Son had made,) 
Haul'd from beneath, the violated Shade; 
And on the Sacred'File, the Royal Victim Jaid. 
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755 Hi 1s right Hand held his bloody. Fauchion bare ; 
His lett he twiſted in his hoary: Hair : 1. 
Then, with a ſpeeding Thruft, his: Herb he' found: | 
The lukewarm Blood came ruſhing thirough' the wound? 
And ſanguine:Streams diftain'd the facred'Ground: - 
760 Thus Priam fell: and:ſhar'd' 6ne: common! Fate - | 
With: Troy in Aſhes, 'and: his ruin'd State: 
He, who the: Scepter-of all 4fa'fway'd;': 
Whom Monarchs like' domeftick Slaves'obey'd, 
On the. bleak Shoar now lies th', abandon King, | 
765 * A headleſs Carcaſs, and a namdels thing.” 
Then, not-before, 1 felt: my: crudled Blood 
Congeal with Fear'; 'my Hair with horror iood: 
My Father's 'Iniage- Ara my' pious 'Mind; * 
Leſt equal Years'might equal Fortune find. 
770 Again I thought on my forſaken Wife; 
And trembl'd for-my-Son's abandon'd Life. 
I look'd about; but-found»my'ſelf alone: 
Deſerted at my need, 'my* Friends were gone. 
Some ſpent with Totl, ' fone with Deſpair opprefs'd, © 
775 Leapd headlong from the Heights; the Flames conſum?d: hs q 
Thus, wand'ring in my way, - without a Guide, ata 
The graccleſfs-Helen m'the'Porch I ſpy'd:- | 
Of Yeſta's Temple: thers ſh&litk'd alone," 
Muffled ſheiſate. and what:ſhe cou'd;” unknown: / 
780 But, by the Flames, that caſt their Blaze around, * |: - 
That common Bane of Greece and' Trey, Þ found. 
For Iium burnt; ſhe dreads the Trojan Sword 'S + vgs 
Morc dreads the'Vengeanee'of her injur'd Lord ; 
Ev'n by thoſe Gods, whisirefug'd her; abhorr'd. 
785 Trembling with Rage, the Strumper T'regard; 
Reſoly'd to-give' her Guile 'the-due' reward: - » 
Shall ſhe trumphant'ſail before'rhe- Wind, - 
And leave in Flames, unhappy Troy behind? | 


- *. This whole line is taken from Sir John Derhan. 
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| Shall ſhe, hev Kingdom and her. Friends review, 
790 In State attended with a Captiye Crew z 
While unreveng'd-the/ good old Prian falls, 
And Grecian Fixes confine the Troan Walls? 
For this the Phrygian Fields, and: Xanthian Flood 
Were ſwell d with: Bodies, and were drunk with Blood? 
795 "Tis true a Souldier can ſmall Honour gain, | 


And boaſt no Conqueſt from:'a Woman ſlain: 

Yet ſhall the Fact not paſs without Applauſs, 

Of Vengeance taken in fo juſt a Cauſe. 

The puniſh'd Crime ſhall fee my: Soul at caſe : 
800 And murm'ring Manes of my Friends appcaſe. 

Thus while I xave, a gleam of pleafing Light D 

Spread ore the Place, and ſhining Heav'nly bright, 

My Mother ſtood. reveal d before my Sight. 

Never ſo radiant did her Eyes appear; - 
805 Not her own Star confelsd a Light fo clear. 

Great in her Charms, as when-on. Gods above 

She looks, and breaths her felf into their Love. 

She held my hand, the deftin'd Blow to break: 

 Then'from her.raſic' Lips began to ſpeak. 
810 My Son, from;whence this Madneſs, this neglect 

Of my Commands, and thoſe whom. I protect? 

Why this unmanly Rage? Recall to mind. 

Whom you forſake, what Pledges leave behind. 

Look if your helpleſs Father yer ſurvive ; 
815 Or if 4ſcanius,  or-Creuſe live...) 


Around your Houſe-the greedy Grecians err ; + EE 
And theſe had perids'd in the nightly War,  \ ; 
Bur for my Preſence and protecting Care. 


Not Heler's Face, nor Paris was 1n fault; 

| $20 But by the Gods'was this Deſtruftion brought. 
Now caſt your Eyes around; while I diflolye 
The Miſts and Films that moral Eyes inyolye: 


Purge 
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Purge from your ſight the Dro$, and' make you ſce 
The Shape of each avenging Deity. 

825 Enlighten'd thus, my juſt Commands fulfill ; 

Nor fear Obedience to your Mother's Will. 
Where yon diſorder'd heap of Ruin lies, 
Stones rent from Stones, where Clouds of duſt ariſe, 
Amid that ſmother, Neptune holds his place : 
830 Bclow the Wall's foundation drives his Mace : 
And heaves the Building from the ſolid Baſe. 
Look where, in Arms, Imperial Juno ſtands, 
Full in the Scean Gate, with loud Commands ; 
Urging on Shore the tardy Grecian Bands. 
835 See Þallas, of her ſnaky Buckler proud, 
Beſtrides the Tow'r, refulgent through the Cloud : 
See Fove new Courage to the Foe ſupplies, 
And arms againſt the Town, the partial Deities. 
Haſte hence, my Son; this fruitleſs Labour end: - 
$40 Haſte where your trembling Spouſe, and Sire attend: : 
Haſte, and a Mother's Care your Paſlage ſhall befriend. 
She faid: and ſwiftly vaniſh'd from my Sight, 
Obſcure in Clouds, and gloomy Shades of Night. 
I look'd, I liſken'd ; dreadful Sounds I hear ; 
$45 And the dire Forms of hoſtile Gods appear. 
Troy ſunk in Flames I ſaw, nor could-preyent ; 
And Tium from its old Foundations rent. 
Rent like a Mountain Aſh, which dar'd the Winds ; 
And ſtood the ſturdy Stroaks of lab'ring Hinds: 
$50 About the Roots the cruel Ax reſounds, 
The Stumps are pierc'd, with oft repeated Wounds: 
The War 1s felt on high, the nodding Crown 
Now threats a Fall, and throws the leafy Honours down. 
'To thcir united Force it yields, though late , - 
855 And mourns with mortal Groans th approaching Fate : 
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The Roots no: more their upper load-ſuſtuin, 
But down ſhe falls, and ſpreads a ruin:thro! the Plain 
Deſcending thenice, I ſcape through Foecs,, and: Furc: 
Before the Goddeſs; Foes' and Flames retire. 
860 Arriv'd at homie, he for whoſe only ſake, 
Or moſt for his, ſuch Toils I undertake, 
The good Anchiſes, whom, by timely Flight, 
I purpos'd to ſecure on He's height, 
Refusd the Journey: Reſolute to die, 
865 And add his Funals to the fate of Troy: 
Rather than Exile and old Age ſuſtain: 
Go you, whoſe Blood runs warm in ev'ry Vein : 
Had Heav'n decreed that I ſhou'd Life enjoy, 
Heav'n had decreed to fave unhappy Troy. 
$70 Tis ſure cnough, if not too much for one; 
Twice to haye ſeen our Tim overthrown. 
Make haſte to ſave the poor remaining Crew 
And give this ufcleſs Corps a long Adicu. 
Theſe weak old Hands ſuffice to ſtop my Breath: 
$75 At leaſt the pitying Focs wall ad my Death, 
To take my Spoils: and leave my Body bare: 
As for my Sepulchre let Heay'n take Care. 
*Tis long ſince I, for my Cockeſtial Wife, 
Loath'd by the Gods, have drag'd a ling ring Life: 
$80 Since ev'ry Hour and Moment I expire, | 
Blaſted from Heav'n by Jove's avenging Fire. 
This oft repcated, he ſtood fix'd to die: 
My ſelf, my Wife, my Son, my Family, 
Intreat, pray, beg, and raiſe a dolcful Cry. 
$85 What, will he ſtill perſiſt, on'Death reſolve, 
And in his Ruin all his Houſe involye! 
He ſtill perſiſts, his reaſons to maintain , 
Our Pray*rs, our Teaw, our loud Laments arc vain. 
 Urg'd by Deſpair, again I go to try 
890 The fate of Arms, reſolyd inFight to dic. 
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What hope remains, but, what my. Death muſt give? 
Can I without fo dear a. Father live? | 
You term. 1t Prudence, what I Baſeneſs. call : 

Cou'd ſuch a Word from ſuch a Parent fall? 

895 If Fortune pleaſe, and fo. the Gods ordain, 

That nothing ſhou'd of ruin'd; Troy remain : 
And you conſpire with. Fortune, to be ſlain ; 

The way to Death is wide, th* Approaches near: 

For ſoon relentleſs Pyrrhus will appear, 

900 Recking with Priaw's. Blood: The wretch who ſlew 
The Son (inhuman) in the Father's yiew, 
And then the Sire himſelf, to the dire Altar drew. 

O Goddeſs Mother, give me back to fate ; 
Your Gift was undefird, and came too late. 

905 Did you for this, unhappy me convey 
Through Foes and Fixes to ſee my Houſe a Prey? 
Shall I, my Father, Wife, and Sqn, bchold 
Welr'ring in Blood, each others Arms infold ? 

Haſte, gird my Sword, tho' ſpent, and overcome: 
g1o T's the laſt Symons to receive our Doom. 

I hear thee, Fate, and I obey thy Call: - 

Not unreveng'd the Foc ſhall ſee my Fall. 

Reſtore me to the yet unfiniſh'd Fight : 

My Death 1s wanting to conclude the Night. 

915 Arm'd once again, my glitrring Sword I wield, - 
While th' other hand ſuſtains my weighty Shield : | 
And forth I ruſh to ſeek th' abandon'd Field. 

I went ; but fad Crey/a ſtop'd my way, 
And croſs the Threſhold in my Paſlage lay ; 

920 Embrac'd my Knees; and when I woud have gone 
Shew'd me my feeble Sire, and tender Son. 

If Death be your deſign, ar Icaſt, ſaid ſhe, 
Take us along, to ſharc-your Deſtiny. 
If any farther hopes in Arms remain, 
925 This Place, theſe Pledges of your Love, maintain. 
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To whom do you expoſe your Father's Life, 
Your Son's, and mine, your now forgotten Wife ! 
While thus ſhe fills the Houſe with clam'rous Cries, 
Our Hearing is diverted by our Eyes. 
930 For while I held my Son, in the ſhort ſpace, 
Betwixt our Kifles' and our laſt Embrace ; 
Strange to relate, from young Tulus Head 
A lambent Flame aroſe, which gently ſpread 
Around his Brows, and on his Temples fed. 
935 Amaz'd, with running Water we prepare 
To quench the ſacred Fire, and ſhake his Haar ; 
But old Anchiſes, vers'd in Omens, rear'd 
His hands to Heav'n, -and this requeſt preferr'd. 
If any Vows, Almighty ove, can bend 
940 Thy Will, if Piety can Pray*rs commend, 
Confirm the glad Prefage which thou art pleas'd to ſend. 
Scarce had he ſaid, when, on our left, we hear 
A peal of ratling Thunder rowl in Air: 
There ſhot a ſtreaming Lamp along the Sky, 
945 Which on the winged Lightning ſeem'd to fly; 
From o're the Roof the blaze began to move; 
And trailing vaniſh'd in th* dean Grove. 
It fwept a path in Heay'n, and ſhone a Guide ; 
Then in a ſteaming ſtench of Sulphur dy'd. 
959 The good old Man with ſuppliant hands implor'd 
The Gods prote&tion, and their Star ador'd. 
Now, now, ſaid he, my Son, no more delay, 
I yield, I follow where Heav'n ſhews the way. 
Keep (O my Country Gods) our dwelling Place, 
955 And guard this Relick of the Trojan Race: 
This tender Child; theſe Omens are your own ; 1 
And you can yet reſtore'the ruin'd Town. | 
At leaſt accompliſh what your Signs forcſhhow : 
I ſtand reſign'd, and am prepar'd to go. 
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966 He ſaid; the crackling Flames appear on high, 
And driving Sparkles danee'along! the Sky. |. | 
With Pulcar's rage the riſing Winds:codpite 4 b2 
And near our Palace row! the flood of Fire. 17 of 
Haſte, my dear Father, ans 26 b*123 

965 And load my Shoulders with:a willing Fraight: 47 
What cre befalls;' your Life ſhall be my. care, 
One Death, or one: Dehv'rance we will ſhare: 
My hand ſhalt lead our hrtle/Son ; and you 
My faithful Conſort, ſhall our Steps purfuc./ 

970 Next, you my Scryants, heed my ſtrict Commands *- 
Without the Walls a ruin'd Temple ftands, 154] 
To Ceres hollow'd once 3 a Cyptefs nigh 
Shoots up her venerable'Head'on lngh;; 

By long Religion kept: there! bend your Fer, 

975 And in divided Parties kt us meet. © © 
Our Country Gods, the Relicks, and the Bands, : 
Hold you; my. Father, im. your guilcleſs Hands: | 
In-me *tis impious -holy thungs 'to bear, 

Red as I am with: Slaughter, new from War: 

980 'Till in ſome living Stream I cleanfe the Guilc 
Of dire Debate, and Blood-in Battel pile. 

Thus, ord'ring all that Prudence cou'd provide; + -- 
I cloath my Shoulders witt'a:Lion's Hide x f 
And yellow Spoils: Then, on my bending Back, '' * 

985 The welcome-load of my dear: Father rake. [2 
While on my better Hand 4ſcanivs hung, 
And with unequal Paces tripe along. 

Creuſa kept behind: by choice: we ftray 
Through ev'ry dark'and cy'ry devious Way. 

990 I, who ſo bold and dauntlcfs juſt before, 

The Grecian Darts and ſhock: of Lances bore, 
At ev'ry Shadow now am ſed with Fear: 
Nat for my fclf, but for the Charge I bear. 
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Till near the ruin'd Gate arriv'd ar laſt, 
995 Secure, and deeming all the Danger paſt; 
A frightful noiſe of trampling Feet we hear ; 
My Father looking through the Shades, with fear, 
Cry'd out, haſte, haſte my Son, the Foes are nigh ; 
Their Swords, and ſhining Armour I deſcry. 
1000 Some hoſtile God, for ſome unknown Offence, 
Had ſure bereft my Mind of better Sence : 
For while through winding Ways I took my Flight ; 
And ſought the ſhelter of the: gloomy Night; 
Alas! I loſt Creu/a: hard to tell  -. 
1005 If by her fatal Deſtiny ſhe fell, 
Or weary fate, or wander'd with affright; 
Burt ſhe was loſt for ever to my fight. 
I knew not, or reflected, 'till'I meer 
My Friends, at Ceres now deſerted Scat: 
1010 We met : not'one: was wanting, only ſhe 
Deceiv'd her Friends, her Son, and wretched me. 
* What mad expeſſions did my-Tongue refuſe ! 
Whom did I not of Gods or Men accuſe! 
This was the fatal Blow, that pain'd me more 
1015 Than all I felt from ruin'd' Troy! before. . 
Stung with my Loſs, and raving with Deſpair, 
Abandoning my now forgotten Care, | 
Of Counſel, Comfort, and of Hope bereft, 
My Sire, my Son, my Country Gods, Llefe. 
10201In ſhining Armour once again I ſheath 
My Limbs, not feeling Wounds, nor fearing Death. 
Then headlong to the burning Walls I run, 
And ſeek the Danger I was forc'd to ſhun. 
I tread my former Tracks: through Night explore 
1025 Each Paſlage, ev*ry Street I croſs'd before. 
All things were full of Horrour and Aﬀeight, 
And dreadful ey*n the filence of the Night. 
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Then, to my Father's Houſe I make repair; | 
With ſome ſmall Glimps of hope to find her there : 
1030 Inſtcad of her the cruel Greeks I miet; 
The houſe was filFd with Foes, with Flames beſct. 
Driv'n on the wings of Winds; whole ſheets of Fire, 
Through Air tranſported, to the Roofs aſpire. 
From thence to Priam's Palace I reſort; 
1035 And ſearch the Citadel, and defart Court. 
Then, unobſery'd, I paſs by Juno's' Church; 
A guard of Grecians had poſlefs'd the Porch: 
There Phenix and Mhſſes watch the Prey : 
And thither all the Wealth of Troy convey. / 
1040 The Spoils which they from ranſack'd Houſes bronght; 
And golden Bowls from burning Altars caught. 
The Tables of the Gods, the Purple Veſts; 
The People's Treaſure, and the Pomp of Prieſts. 
A ranck of wretched Youths, with pinion'd Hands, 
1045 And captive Matrons in long Order ftarids. 
| Then, with ungovern'd Madneſs, I proclaim, 
Through all che filent Streets, Creuſa's Name. 
Creuſa {till I call : Ar length ſhe tiears ; 
And ſuddain, through the Shades of Night appears. 
1050 Appears, no more.Crexſa, nor my Wite : 
But a pale Spe&re; larger than the Life. * 
Aghaſt, aſtoniſh'd; and ſtruk dumb with Fear, 
I ſtood; like Briſtles roſe:my ſtiffen'd Hair, 
Then thus the Ghoſt began to. ſooth my Grief * 
1055 Nor Tears, nor:Crics can give the dead Rehef;, 
Deſiſt, my much loy'd Lord, Yindulge-your Pain : 
You bear no more than what the Gods ordain.: 
My Fates permit me not from hence to fly; 
Nor he, the great Comptroller of the Sky. - 
1060 Long wandring Ways for-you the Pow:rs decree : 
On Land hard Labors, and a length of Sea: AT 
Ii Then, 
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Then, after many painful Years are paſt, 
On Latium's happy Shore you ſhall be caſt : 
Where gentle Tiber from his Bed beholds 
re65 The flow'ry Meadows, and the feeding Folds. 
There end your Toils: And there your Fates provide 
A quiet Kingdom, and a Royal Bride : 
There Fortune ſhall the Trojan Line reſtore ; 
And you for loſt Creuſa weep no more. | 
1070 Fear not that I ſhall watch with ſeryile Shame, 
Th' imperious Looks of ſome proud Grecian Dame : 
Or, ſtooping to the Victor's Luſt, diſgrace 
My Goddeſs Mother, or my Royal Race. 
And now, farewell: the Parent of the Gods 
1c75 Reſtrains my fleeting Soul in her Abodes : 
I truſt our common Iflue to your Care. 
She ſaid : And gliding paſs'd unſeen in Air. 
I ſtrove to ſpeak, but Horror ty'd my Tongue ; 
And thrice about her Neck my Arms I flung ; 
ro8o And thrice deceiv'd, on vain Embraces hung. * 
Light as an empty Dream at break of Day, 
Or as a blaſt of Wind, ſhe ruſh'd away. 
Thus, having paſs'd the Night in fruitleſs Pain, 
I, to my longing Friends, return again. 
1085 Amaz'd th augmented Number to behold, 
Of Men, and Matrons mix'd, of young and old : 
A wretched Exild Crew together brought, 
With Arms appointed, and With Treaſure fraught. 
Reſolv'd, and willing under my Command, 
r0og0 To run all hazards both of Sea and Land. 
The Morn began, from 1a, to diſplay 
Her roſy Cheeks, and Phoſphor led the day ; 
Before the Gates the Grecians took their Poſt : 
And all pretence of late Relief was loſt. 
109951 yicld to Fate, unwillingly retire; 
And loaded, up the Hill convey my Sire. 
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Aneas proceeds in his Relation: , He gives an' Account of the Fleet with 
which he ſaid, and the Succeſs, of his firſt Voyage to Thrace, from 
thence be dire&s his Courſe to Delos, and acks th Oracle what place the 
Gods had appointed for his Hdabitation? "By a miſtake of the Oracle's 
. Anſwer be ſettles in Crete;his houſehold:Gods give him the; true ſenſe 
of the Oracle, in a Dream. . He follows their advice, and makes the 
beſt of bis way for Italy : He is caſt on ſeveral Shores, and meets 
with very ſurpriſmg Adventures, "till at length be lands on Sicily : 
where his Father Anchiles dies. This is the place: which be was ſailing 
fromwhen theTempeſt roſe aud threw him upon theCarthaginianCoaft. 


: Hen Heay'n had overtittti'd the Trojan State, 
And Priam's Throne, by too ſeyere a Fate: 


When ruin'd Troy became the Grecians Prey, 
And Iium's lofty Tow'rs in Aſhes lay: 


5 Warn by Cceleſtial Omens, we retreat, 


To ſeek in foreign Lands a happier Seat: 
Near old Antandros, and'at 1dz's foot, 

The Timber of the ſacred Groves we cut : 
And build our Fleet; uncertain yer ro find 


10 What place/the Gods for 'our Repoſe aſligni'd. 


Friends daily flock ; and ſcarce the kindly Spring 
Began to cloath the Ground, and Birds to ſing ; 
When old 4nchiſes ſfummon'd all to Sea : 

The Crew, my Father and the Fates obey. 


15 With Sighs and Tears I leave my native Shore, 


And empty Fields, where Jium ſtood before. 

My Sire, my Son, our-lefs, and greater Gods, 
All fail at once ; and: tempt the briny Floods. 
Againſt our Coaſt appears a ſpacious Land, 


20 Which once the fierce Lycurgus did command : 


18 Thracia 
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Thracia the Name; the People bold in War ; 
Vaſt are their Fields, and Tillag — Arc. \ 
A hoſpitable In DO IRRTt ISL 6.4 
With Troy in friendſhip and Religion j _ id. 
| 25 T land; with luc I Opens, n aq 
- Their Gods, and draw a Line iN I uw: 
I lay'rhe _ Foundations of a Wall; F 
And Ei,  harg'd & frank” me, "the City all, 
To. Ns _ Pens Vas are paid. ud 0 bi 
3o And all thic Powlys that rifi Ing!) Tabours aid; cg 
all "on Joe's Itipetial, Alcar laid, | | 
far, a riſing. Hillock ſtood. in view ; © | 

Sharp Myrrlcs, -owthe ſides, and Cornels grew. 

There while 1 went 'ts* crop the Silvan Scenes, 

35 And ſpade. our Altar, wich. qhcig; leafy, Greens 3 2; 
I pulld.a, Plang;, wich-horras. I relate. F 
A Prodigy ſo ſtrange, and full of Fate. | 
The rooted Fibers roſe,; and from the Wound, 
Black bloody Drops,diffill'd upor the Ground. 

49 Mute, and amaz'd, my. Haix with: Hoxror ſtood; 
Fear ſhrunk my Sinews, and'congeal'd maxi Blood. 
Man'd once again, .angthes Plant, E:xry 3. | 
That other guſh'd; with, the ſame ſanguine Dye. 
Then, fearing Guilt, for ſome Offence unknown, | 

45 Wah Pray'rs and, Vows, the Driads I atone: 

With all the Siſters 'of the Woods, and; moſt 
The God of Arms, who rules, the: Thraciau Coaſt: 
That they, or he; theſe Ometis wou'd avert ; 
Releaſe our Fears, and better ſigns impart: 

5o Clear'd, as I chought, and fully fix'd at length 
To learn the Cauſe, I tug'd; with all my Strength, 
I bent my knees, againſt the Ground ; once: more. 
The violated Myrtle.ran. with: purple Gore, 
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Scarce dar I tell the Sequel: From the Wotnb 
Of wounded Earth, and Cayerns of the Tomb, 
A Groan, as of a troubled Ghoſt, renew'd 
My Fright, and then cheſe dreadful, Words enſir'd. 
Why doſt thou thus my butry'd Body rend ? 
© ſpare the Corps of thy unhappy Friend | 
Spare to pollute thy piotis Hands with Blood : 
The Tears diftil not from the wounded Wood 3 
But ev'ry drop this living Tree contains, 
Is kindred Blood, and ran in Trojan Veins : 
O fly from this: unhoſpitable Shore, 
Warn'd by my Fate; for I am Polydore ! 
Here loads of Lances, in my Blood embru'd, 
Again ſhoot upward, by my Blood renew'd. 

My faultring Tongue, and ſhiv ring Limbs declare 
My Horror, and i Briftles roſe my Har. 
When Troy with Grecian Arms was cloſcly pent, 
Old Priam, fearful of the Wars Event, | 
This hapleſs Pohdore to Thracia ſent. 
Loaded with Gold; he fent his Darling, far 
From Noiſe and Tumults, and deſtruftive War : 
Commuted to: the faithleſs Tyrant's Care. 
Who, when he.ſaw the: Pow'r of Troy: decline, 
Forſook the. weaker, with che ſtrong ro join. 
Broke cv'ry Bond of Nature, and of Truth 
And murder'd, for his Wealth, the Royal Youth. 
O ſacred Hunger of pernicious Gold, 
What bands of Faith can impious Lucre' hold ! 
Now, when my Soul:had ſhaken off her Fears; 
I call my Father, and: the' Trojan Peers: 
Relate the Prodigies' of Heaw'n; requuse: 
What he commands, and'their Advice defire- 
All vote to leaver that execrable Shore, 
Polluted with the Blood- of Poldorec: 


But 
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But cre we ſail, his Fun'ral Rites prepare ; 
Then, to his Ghoſt, a Tomb and Altars rear, 

99 In mournful Pomp the Matrons walk the round: | 
With balcful Cypreſs, and blue Fillers crown'd ; 
With Eyes dejected, and with Hair unbound. 

Then Bowls of tepid Milk and Blood we pour, 
And thrice invoke the Soul of Pohydore. 

95 Now when the raging Storms no longer reign ; 

But Southern Gales invite us to the Mann ; 
Wes launch our Veſſcls, with a proſprous Wind; 
And leave the Cities and the Shores behind. 
An Iſland in th' &gean Main appears : 
100 Neptune and wat'ry Dori claim it theirs. 
It floated once, 4ill Phebus fix'd the ſides 
To rooted Earth, and now it braves the Tides. 
Here, born by friendly Winds, we come aſhore 
With needful caſe our weary Limbs reſtore; ; 

105 And the Sun's Temple, and Ins Town adore. 

Anius the Prieſt, and King, with Lawrel crown'd, 
His hoary Locks with purple Fillets bound, 
Who ſaw my Sire the Delian Shore aſcend, 
Came forth with eager haſte to meet his Friend. 

110 Invites him to his Palace; and in fign 
Of ancient Love, their plighted Hands they join. 

Then to the Temple of the God 1 went ; 
And thus, before the Shrine, my Vows preſent. 
Give, O Thymbreus, give a reſting place, 
115 To the ſad Relicks of the Trojan Race : 
A Scat ſecure, a Region of their own, 
A laſting Empire, and a happier Town. 
Where ſhall we fix, ,where ſhall our Labours end, 
Whom ſhall we follow, and what Fate attend 2 | 

120 [et not my Pray'rs a doubtful Anſwer find, 

But in clear Auguries unyeil thy Mind. 


Scarce 
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The Lawrels, and the lofty Hills around: 
And from the Tripos ruſh'd a bcllowing found. 
125 Proſtrate we fell; confels'd the preſent God, 
Who gave this Anſwer from his dark Abode. 
Undaunted Youths, go ſeek that Mother Farth 
From which your Anceſtors derive their Birch. 
The Soil that fent you forth, her Ancient Race, 
139 In her old Boſomn, ſhall again embrace. 
Through the wide World th' Ereian Houſe ſhall reign, 
And Childrens Children ſhall the Crown ſuſtain. 
Thus Phebus did our future Fares diſcloſe ; 
A mighty Tumule, mix'd with Joy, aroſe. 
135 - All are concern'd to know what place the God 
Affign'd, and where determind our abode. 
My Father, long revolving in His Mind, 
The Race and Lineage of the Trojan Kind, 
Thus anſwer'd their demands: Ye Princes, hear 
140 Your pleaſing Fortune ; and diſpel your fear. 
The fruirful Ile of Crete well known to Fame, 
Sacred of old to FJove's Immortal Name. 
In the mid Ocean lies, with large Command ; 
And on its Plains a hundred Citics ſtand. 
145 Another da rifes there; and we 
From thence derive our Tran Anceſtry. 
From thence, as 'tis divulg'd by certain Fame, 
To the Rhetean Shores old Teucrus came. 
There fix'd, and there the Seat of Empire choſe, 
150 Ere Nium and the Trojan Tow rs aroſe. 
In humble Vales they built their ſoft abodes : E- 
I 1ll Cbele, the Mother of the Gods, 
Wich tinckling Cymbals chartn'd th' dean Woods, 
She, ſecret Rites and Ceremonies taught, 
ST And to the Yoke, the falvage Lions brought. 


Scarce had I faid, He ſhook the holy Ground: 


Let 
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Let us the Land, which Heay'n appoints, explore; 
Appeaſe the Winds, and ſcek the Gnoſſan Shore. 

If Jove aſſiſts thr paſſage of our Heer, 

The third propitious dawn diſcoyers Creet. 

160 Thus having aid, the Sacrifices laid 

On ſmoking Altars, ro the Gods He paid. 

A Bull, to Neptune an Oblation due, 

Another Bull co brighe 4pollo ſlew : 

A milk whice Ewe the Weſtern Winds to pleaſe ; 

165 And one cole black to calm the ſtormy Seas. 

E'ce this, a flying Rumour had been pred, 
That fierce Momenews from Crete was fled; 
Expell'd and exil'd , that the Coaſt was free 
From Foreign or Domeſtick Enemy : 

170 We leave the Delian Ports, and put to Sea: 

- By Naxos, fam'd for Vintage, make our way : 
Then green Dony/a paſs ; and Sall in fight 
Of Paros I{le, with Marble Quarries whute. 
We paſs the ſcatter'd Ifles of Glades; 

175 That, ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd, ſeem to. ſtud the SEAS. 
The ſhouts of Saylors double near: the ſhores; 
They ſtretch! cheix Canyaſs,, and: they ply their Oars. 
All hands aloft, for Greet for Creet they cry, 

And ſwiftly through the foamy Billows fly. 

150 Full on the promis'd Land at length we bore, 
With Joy deſending on the Cretan Shore. 

With cager haſte a riſing Town I frame, 
Which from the Trojan Pergamus I name: 
The Name it ſelf was grateful ; I.exhort 

185 To found their Houſes, and erect a Fort. 

Our Ships are haul'd upon; the. yellow ſtrand, __ 
The Youth begin to till the labour'd Land. 
And I my {#lt new: Marriages promote, 
Give Laws: and Dycllings I divide by. Lot. 
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199 When riſing Vapouts choak'the wholeſoln pond A] 
And blaſts of noiſom Winds corrupt the Year: _—_ "0 Jo 
The Trees, deyouring Caterpillers burn: 3 ws 
Parch'd was the Graſs, and blited was: the Corn. 

Nor ſcape the Beaſts : for-Syrius: from « on: high, 

195 With peſtilential Heat infedts the Shy 2 Ma - 
My Men, ſome fall, the reſt in Feavers iy: ; D MINOTY 
Again my. Father bids'me ſeek'the Shore | 
Of ſacred Delos ; and'the' God implore*'* © | | 
To learn what 26d of Woes we might expect,” © 

200 And to what Clime, our weary Courſe direct: 

Twas Night, whenvey'ry Creature, void of Cites, 
The common gift of balniy' lumber ſhares © V2? | 
The Statues of my Gods, (for ſuch they: ſcem ay" 

Thoſe Gods'whom 1'from flaming! Troy redeent'd, = an 

205 Before me ſtood; Majeſtically bright, 2_ 121162012 = 
Full in the Beatths of Phithe's critr1 ing light” £33 Df 
Then thus they ſpoke; 'and*ex#d my ioubled "_ 
What from the Delian God thou got to find, | 
He tells thee here; arid ſends us ro'relare: 

210 Thoſe Pow'rs-are we: \Cortipanions of thy Fate, 
Who from the burning Town by: thee were broiglh' Bo 
Thy Fortune f6llow'd, -atid thy afery” Wrought. NP” 
Through Seas and Lands, 'as'we thy Sheps'atccnd,” blo 0 0 
So ſhall out! Cate thy' Glotious Race'beftieng.) ') 17 

215 An ample/Realav'for: rheethy 'Fates ordaine2 19 26: 

A Town, that'o're the'conquicr'd World hall reign.” | 

| Thou, mighty'Walls'for mighty Nativiis build; F __ vol ots 
'.., Nor let thy weary Mindt6/Labvuts'yidd'?” bie t 

But change thy. Sear; -: foe hetithe Delim God; AgHO” 

220 Nor we, hav& givin the Gat for our Abode®” 257% 2 4 
A Land theres, Heſperid:all'd"of 61814) 9613 CEIOT: Pale 
The Soil is fruirful, andthe Natives bold: © 00 17 © 
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Now call'd lalis from the Leader's Name. 
225 Jiſus there, and Dardaws were. born: | 
From thenge we- came, and thicher muſt return. 
Riſc, and thy Sire, with thele glad Tidings greet; 
Search Italy, for Jove denies thee Greet. 
Aſtoniſh'd at their Vaiccs, and their Highs, 
230 (Nor were they Dreams, bur Viſions of the Night ; 
I faw, I knew their Faces, and: deſery'd 
In perfect View... ther. Hair with Fillers ty'd:) 
I farted from my Couch, a clammy Sweat 
On all my Limbs, and ſhiv'ring Body face. 
235 To Heay'n I lf ay; Hands with. pious haſte, 
And ſacred, Incenfe, in the. Flames I caſt. 
Thus to the, Gods their. perſe&t Honours done, 
: More chearful to-my. good old Sue I run: 
And tell the pleaſing News 4..1n- lictle fpace, . 
240 He fqund; his Error, -of the. double Race. 
Nor, as before he,decm'd, dern'd from-Gret ; 
No more deluded. .by.che doubtful;Scat. _ 
Then faid, Q Sor, turmoil 1 In, Trojan Fats, 
Such ghings as, theſe. Caſſandra, did relate. .. 
245 This Day revives. within my Mind, what' be. 
Foretold ;gf Troy, renew'd inkeh;/. | 
And Latian Lands: bus who, cou'd then have bids « ; 
That Phrygiar Gads.to Latiumſhould:be browghtz! - 1 
Or wha belicyd what mad. Celland'a; taught q 
250 Now [ct us gg,| where Phebas leads the; MY cl 
He faid, and we with. glad Conſent. obey.- 
Forſake the Scat; .and leaving, fo bekind,..; dz. 
We ſpread our fails before;the willing Wind. / 
| Now from the ſightigf Landji our; Gallics move: 
255 With only Scas, agbinds and Skieaboyieliicit © 
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When ore our Heads; :defcends'a burſt:of Rainz''- 
And Night, with fable Clouds. involves the! Main: 
The ruffling: Wirids the; foamy Billows! raiſe : Fav 
The ſcatter'd:; Fleet 1s for&d to ſev'ral:Ways : 17 [141 5 
>6o The face of Heav'n 1s raviſhd-from our Eyes; 11 1414 V7 
And in redoubl'd Peals the roaring Thunder flys;':.'» br} 


Caſt from our Courſe, 'we-wander in. the "HM SlyS0F os 


No Stars to guide, no-.point:of. Land to: mark, | 
Ev'n Palimurus no diftin&tion found id ok) 
26 Betwixt the Nightand Day 3 ſuch Darkneſs reign'd ws 
Three ſtarleſs Nights the doubtful Navy {trays :- 
Without Diſtinction, and three Sunkeſs Days. 
The fourth renews the Light, and from our Shrowds 
We view a rifing Land like diſtant-Clouds : 
270 The Mountain tops confirm the: pleaſing Sight; 
And curling Smoke aſcending from their Height: 
The Canvas falls ; their Oars the Sailors'ply/; 
From the rude ſtrokes the whirling Waters fly. 
At length I land upon the Strophades ; 
275 Safe from the danger of the ſtormy Seas: 
Thoſe Ifles are compalſs'd by th' Þnian Main; 
The dire Abode where-the foul Harpies reign : 
Forcd by the winged Warriors to repair: 
To their old Homes, and leave their coſtly Fare. 
280 Monſters more fierce, 'offended Heay*n ne're ſent 
From HelPs Abyſs, for Human Puniſhment. 
With Virgin-faces, but with Wombs obſcene, 
Foul Paunches, and with Ordure ſtill unclean : 
With Claws:for Hands, and Looks for- ever lean. 
285 Welanded at the Port; and ſoon beheld 
Fat Herds of Oxen graze the flowry Field ; 
And wanton Goats without a Keeper ftray'd: 
With Weapons we the welcome Prey invade. 
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Then call the:Gods; for Partners of our Feaſt: 

290 And Jove himſclf the chief invited Guett, 

We ſpread the Tables, on the-greenfword Ground : | 
We feed with Hunger, and the Bowls go round. 
When from the/ Mountain tops, with hideous Cry, 
And clattring Wings, the hungry Harps fly : 

295 They ſnatch the Meat; dcfiling all they fand : 

And parting leave'a loathſom'Stench behind. 

Cloſe by a hollow Rock, again we tit ; 

New. dreſs the Dinner, and the: Beds refic : 

Secure from Sight, bencath a pleaſing Shade ; 
300 Where tufted Trees a native Arbour made. 

Again the Holy Fires on Altars burn : 

And once again the ray'nous Birds return : 

Or from the dark: Recefſes-where they ly, 

Or from another Quarter of the Sky. 

305 With filthy Claws thier odious Meal repear, 

And mix their. Joathſom Ordures with their Meart. 
I bid my Friends for-Vengeance then prepare; 
And with the Helhſh Nation wage the War. 

They, as commanded, for the Fight provide, 

310 And in the Graſs their glit'ring Weapons hide : 
Then, when along the crooked Shoar we hear 
Their clatt'ring Wings, and ſaw the Foes appear ; 
Miſenus ſounds a charge : We take th' Alarm; 

And our ſtrong hands with Swords and Bucklers arm. 

315 In this new kind of Combat, all employ. 

Their utmoſt Force, the Monſters to deſtroy. 
In vain; the fated Skin is proof to Wounds: 
And from their Plumes the ſhining Sword rebounds. 
At length rebuff d, they leave their mangled Prey, 
320 And ther ſtrecch'd Pimions to: the Skies diſplay.” 
Yet one remain'd, the Meſſenger of Fate : 
High on a craggy Cliff Celeno (ate, 
And thus her diſmal Errgnd did relate. 
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What, not contented witly our Oxen flain, 

325 Dare you with'Heav'n an impious War maintain, 
And drive the Harpies from their Native Reign? 
Heed therefore what I ſay; and keep in mind 
What fove decrees, what Phebus has defign'd : 

And I, the Fury's Queen, from both relate : 

330 You ſeck th' Italian Shores, foredooni'd by Fate: 

Th' Italian Shores are granted you to find: 

And a fafe Paſſage to the Port affign'd. 

But know, that &'re your promis'd Walls you build, 
My Curſes ſhall ſeverely be fulfill d. 

335 Fierce Famine 1s your Lot, for chis Miſdeed, 

Reduc'd to grind the Plates on whick; you feed. 
She ſaid ; and to the neighb'ring Foreſt flew : 
Our Courage fails us, and our Fears renew. 
Hopeleſs to win by War, to Pray rs we fall: 

349 And on tl offended Harpics humbly call. 

And whether Gods, or Birds obſcene they were, 
Our Vows for Pardon, and for Peace prefer. 
Bur old Anchiſes, off ring Sacrifice, 

And lifting up to Heav'n his Hands, and Eyes; 

345 Ador'd the greater Gods: Ayert, ſaid he, 

Theſe Omens, render vain this Prophecy: : 

And from th'1mpending Curſe, a Pious People free. 3 
Thus having ſaid, he bids us put to Sea; 

We looſe from Shore our Haulſers, and obey : 

359 And ſoon with ſwelling Sails, purſue the wat'ry Way. 
Amidſt our courſe Zacynthian Woods appear ; 

- And next by rocky Nerites we ſteer : 
We fly from Ithaca's dereſted Shore, 
And curſe the Land which dire Ulyſſes bore. 

355 At length Leucates cloudy top appears ; 

And Phebus Temple, which the Sailor fears. 


Reſolv'd 
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Reſolv'd ro breath a while from Labour paſt, 
Our crooked Anchors from the Prow we caſt;, 
And joyful to the little City haſte. 


360 Here ſafe beyond our Hopes,. our Vows we pay 


To Jove, the Guide ang Patron of our way. 
The Cuſtoms of: our Country we purſue ; 
And Trojan Games on A#ian Shores renew. 


Our Youth, their naked Limbs beſmear with Oy]; 


365 And exerciſe the Wraſtlers noble Tol. 
Pleas'd to have fail'd fo long before the Wind; 
And left ſo many Grecian Towns behind. 
The Sun had now fulfilPd his Annual Courſe, 
And Boreas on the Seas diſplay'd. his Force : 

370 I fix d upon the Temples lofty Door, 
The brazen Shield which vanquiſh'd 4bas bore : 
The Verſe beneath, my Name and Action ſpeaks, 


Theſe Arms, Zneas took from Conqu'ring Greeks. 


Then I command to weigh ; the Seamen ply 
375 Their ſweeping Oars, the ſmokeing Billows fly. 

The fight of high Phaacia ſoon we loſt: 

And skim'd along Epirus rocky Coaſt. 

Then to Chaonia's Port our Courſe we bend, 

And landed, to Buthrotus heights aſcend. 


; 


380 Here wondrous things were loudly blazd by Fame ; 


Eow Helenus reviv'd the Trojan Name ; 
And raignd in Greece : That Priam's captive Son 
Succeeded Pyrrbus in his Bed and Throne. 
And fair Andromache, reſtor'd by Fate, 
385 Once more was happy in a Trojan Mate. 
I leave my Gallies riding in the Port ; 
And long to ſee the new Dardanian Court. 


By chance, the mournful Queen, before the Gate, 


Then ſolemniz'd her former Husbands Fate. 
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390 Green Altars rais'd of Turf, with Gifts ſhe Crown'd ; 
And facred Prieſts in order ſtand around; 
And thrice the Name of hapleſs Hefor' found. 
The Grove it ſelf reſembles 1da's Wood; 
And Simois ſeem'd the well difſembl'd Flood. 
395 But when, at nearer: diſtance, 'ſhe beheld 
My ſhining Armour, and my T74jan Shield ; 
Aſtoniſh'd at the fight, the vieal Heat _ 
Forſakes her Limbs, her Veins no Tonger beat: 
She faints, ſhe falls; and: ſcarce recov'ring ſtrength; 
400 Thus, with a falcring Tongue, the ſpeaks at length; 
Are you alyc; O Goddefs born ! ſhe faid.; 
Or if a Glvoft, then where is Hefor's Shade ? 
Ar this, ſhe caſt a loud and frightful Cry: 
With broken words, I made this brief Reply : 
495 All of me that remains; appears in fighe, 
E live; if living be to loath the Light: 
No Phantome; but I drag @ wretched life ; 
My Fate reſembling that: of Hefor's Wite. 
What have you ſuffer'd fince'you loſt your Lord; 
410 By what ſtrange bleffing are you now reſtor' ! 
Still are you Hefor's, of & Heber fled, 
And his Remembrance loſt m Pyrrbus Bed ? 
With Eyes dejected; in a lowly tone, 
After a modeſt pauſe, ſhe thus begun. 
415 Oh only happy Maid of Priam's Race; 
Whom Death deliver'd freny the Foes:cmbrace! 
 Commanded on Achilles Tomb to die: | 
Not forc'd, like us, ro hard Captivity : 
Or in a hanghtty Maſter's Arms to he. 
420 In Grecian Ships unhappy' we were born : 
Endur'd the: ViEtor's Luſt, ſuſtain'd the Scorn: 
Thus I ſubmitted ro the lawleſs pride 
Of P3rrbus, more.a Handimaid'than a Bride: 
Cloyd 
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Cloy'd with Poſſcſſion, He forſook my Bcd, 
425 And Helen's lovcly Daughter ſought to wed. 
Then me, to Trojan Helenus reſign'd: 
And his two Slaves in equal Marriage join'd. 
Till young Oreſtes, pierc'd with deep deſpair, 
And longing to redeem the promis'd Fair, , 
J 439 Before Apollo's Alcar flew the Raviſher. 
A By Pyrrbus death the Kingdom we regain'd: 
At leaſt one half with Helenus remain'd ; 
Our part, from Chaon, He Chaomia calls: 
And names, from Pergamus, his riſing Walls. 
435 But you, what Fates haye landed on our Coaſt, 
_ What Gods have ſent you, or what Storms have toſt ? 
Does young Aſcanius life and health enjoy, 
Sav'd from the Ruins of unhappy Troy ! 
O tell me how his Mothers loſs he bears, 
449 Whar hopcs are promis'd from his blooming years, 
How much of Heftor in his Face appears? - 
She ſpoke : and mix'd her Speech with mournful Cries: 
And fruitleſs Tears came trickling from her Eyes. 
Ac length her Lord deſcends upon the Plain; 
| 445 In pomp, attended- with a:num'rous Train: 
| Receives his Friends, and to the City leads; _ 
| | And Tears of Joy amidſt his Welcome ſheds. 
| Proceeding on, another Troy I ſee ; 
| | | _ Or, in les compaſs, Troy's. Epitome. 
E: -. 450 A Riv'let by the name of Xanthus ran : 
And I embrace the Scean Gate again. 
My Fricads in Portico's were-entertain'd ; _ 
And Feaſts and Pleaſures through the City reign'd. 
The Tables fill'd the ſpacious: Hall around: 
455 And Golden Bowls with ſparkling Wine were crown. 
Two days we paſs'd in mirth;: till friendly Gales, 
| Blown from the South, ſupply'd our ſwelling Sails. 
| Then 
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Then to the Royal Seer I thus began : 
O thou who know'ſt beyond the reach of Man, 
460 The Laws of Heay'n, and what the Stars decree, 
Whom P®hebus taught unecrring Prophecy, 
From his own Tripod, and his holy Tree : 
Skill'd in the wing'd Inhabitants of Air, 
Whart Auſpices their notes; and flighrs declare : 
a6; O fay; for all Religious Rires portehd 
A happy Voyage, and a proſp'rous End: 
And ey'ry Pow'r and Omen of the Sky; 
Dire& my Courſe for deſtin'd Taly:' ' 
Burt only dire Celzo, from the: Gods,” 
Wy diſmal Famine fatally fore-bodes: | 


? O ſay what Dangers I am firſt to ſhun: 


Whar Toils to vanquiſh, and what Courſe to ruri?' | '- 


The Prophet firſt with Sacrifice adores 


The greater Gods ; their Pardon then implores:** 


475 Unbinds the Fillet from his holy Head, 
To Phebus next, my trembling Steps he led : 
Full of religious Doubts, and awful dread. 
Then with his God poſleſs'd, before the Shrine, 
Theſe words proceeded from his Mouth Divine. 
430 O Goddeſs-born, (for Heay'n's appointed Will, 
With greater Auſpices of good than ill, 
Fore-ſhows thy Voyage, and thy Courſe diredts ; 
Thy Fates conſpire, and Fove himſelf protets:) 
Of many things, ſome few I ſhall explain, 
485 Teach thee to ſhun the darigers of the Main, 
And how at length the protmis'd Shore-to gain. 
_ The reſt the Fares from Helenus conceal ; 
And Junc's angry Pow'r forbids to tell. = 
Firſt then, that happy Shore, that ſeems ſo nigh, 
490 Will far from your deluded Wiſhes fly: 
Long tracts of Seas divide your hopes from Tal. 
| Ll 
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For you muſt cruiſe.along Sicilan;Shoars ; 
And ſtem the: Cuxrents with your ſtruggling Oars: 
Then round-th' itahjaz Coaſt your Navy: Kee 5 

495 And after this to Circe's land: veer. OED 
&nd laſt, before your new! Foundations riſe, 1) 
Muſt paſs the Stygian Lake, and view thee neather Skies: - 
Now mark. the: Signs. of fature Eaſe and Reſt; + 
And bear them ſafely, treafur din thy. Breaft. 

500 When in the ſhady, Shelter of a Wood, | 
And near the Margin-of a gentle Flood, 

Thou ſhalt behold a Sow upon the Ground, 
With thirty ſucking young: encompals'd round , 
The Dam and Off-ſpring white as falling Snow: 

505 Theſe on thy City ſhall their Name beſtow: | : 
And there ſhall end thy Labaurs and thy Woe. 

Nor let the threatned Famine fright thy Mind, 
For Phebus will affiſt ; and Fate the way will find. 
Let not thy Courſe to that jIl Coaſt be bene, 

© 510 Which fronts from far th* Epirian Continent ; 

Thoſe parts are all by Grecian Foes poſleſs'd : 
The falvage Lomans here the Shores infcſt : 
There fierce Idomenens his/ City builds, 

And guards with Arms the' Salentinian Fields. 

515 And on the Mountains brow Petilia ſtands, 
Which Philofetes with his Troops commands: 
Evn when thy Fleet 1s landed on the Shore, 

And Prieſts with holy Vows. the Gods adore; 
Then with a Purple Veil involve your Eyes, 

520 Leſt hoſtile Faces blaſt the Sacrifice. 

Theſe Rites and Cuſtoms to the Reſt commend ; 
That to your Pious Race they may deſcend. 

When parted hence, the Wind that ready waits 
For Sic, ſhall bear you to. the Streights: 


Where 
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525 Where proud Pelorus opes a wider way, 
Tack to the Larboord, and ſtand off to Sea: 
Veer Star-board Sea and Land. Th' Italian Shore, 
And fair Sicilia's Coaſt were one, before 
An Earthquake caus'd the Flaw, the roaring Tides 
$30 The Paſſage broke, that Land from Land divides : 
And where the Lands retir'd, the ruſhing Ocean rides. 
Diſtinguiſh'd by the Streights, on either hand, 
Now riling Cities in long order ftand; 
And fruntful Fields : So much can Time invade 
535 The mouldring Work, that beautcous Nature made. 
Far on the right, her Dogs foul Sclla hides : 
Charibdis roaring on the left preſides ; 
And in her greedy Whirlpool ſucks the Tides: 
Then Spouts them from below, with Fury driv'n, 
540 The Waves mount up, and waſh the face of Heay'n. 
- But Scylla from her Den, with open Jaws, 
The ſinking Veſſel in her Eddy draws ; 
Then daſhes on the Rocks : A Human Face, 
And Virgin Boſom, hides her Tails diſgrace. 
£45 Her Parts obſcene below the Waves deſcend, 
With Dogs inclosd ; and in a Dolphin end. 
'Tis ſafer, then, to bear aloof to Sea, 
And coaſt Pachmus, though with more delay ; 
Than once to view nuſhapen Scylla near, 
550 And the loud yell of watry Wolves to hear. 
Beſides, if Faith to Helenus be due, 
And if Prophetick Phebus tell me true ; 
Do not this Precept of your Friend forget ; 
Which therefore more than once I muſt repeat. 
555 Above the reſt, great Juno's Name adore: 
Pay Vows to Juno ; Juno's Aid implore. 
Let Gifts be to the mighty Queen defign'd ; 
And mollify with Pray'rs her haughty Mind. 
ET2 Thus, 
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Thus, ar the length, your Paſſage ſhall be tree, 

560 And you ſhall ſafe deſcend on Fah. 

Arriv'd at Cume, when you view the Flood 
Of black Avernus, and. the founding Wood, 
The mad prophetick Sybil you ſhall find, 
Dark in a Cave, and on a'Rock reclin'd. 

565 She ſings the Fates, and in her frantick Fitts, 
The Notes and Names infcrib'd, to Leafs commits. 
What ſhe commits to Leafs, an order laid, 
Betore the Caverns Entrance are diſplay'd : 
Unmoy'd they lie, but if a Blaſt of Wind 

570 Without, or Vapours iflue from behind, - 
The Leafs are born aloft in quid Air, 
And ſhe reſumes no more her Muſcful Care: 
Nor gathers from the Rocks her ſcatter d Verſe; 
Nor ſets in order what the Winds diſperſe: 

575 Thus, many not ſucceeding, moſt upbraid 
The Madneſs of the vifionary Maid ; 

And with loud Curſes leave the myſtick Shade. 
Think 1t not loſs of time a while to ſtay ; 
Though thy Companions chide thy long delay: 

580 Tho ſummon'd to the Seas, tho? pleaſing Gales 
Invite thy Courſe, and ſtretch thy ſwelling Sails. 

But beg the ſacred Prieſteſs to relate 
W th willing Words, and not to write thy Fate. 
The fierce Ttalan People ſhe will ſhow ; 

585 And all thy Wars, and all thy Future Woe; 
And what thou may'{t avoid, and what muſt undergo. 
She ſhall dire&t thy Courſe, inftruct thy Mind ; 
And teach thee how the happy Shores to find. 
This 1s what Heavn allows me to relate: 

$20 NOW part 1n Peace; purſue thy better Fate, 

And raiſe, by ſtrength of Arms, the Trojan State. 


| 
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He gave me Licence, and rich Gifts prepar'd: 
Bounteous of Treaſure, he ſupply d my want 
75 With heavy Gold, and poliſh'd Elephant. 
Then Dodonean Caldrons put-on Bord, 
And ev'ry Ship with Sums of Silyer ſtor d. 
A truſty Coat of Mail to me he ſent, 
Thrice chain'd with Gold, for Uſe and Ornament: 
600 The Helm of Pyrrhus added to the reſt, 
That flouriſh'd with a Plume and waving Creſt. 
Nor was my Sire forgotten, nor my Friends : 
And large Recruits he to my Navy ſends; 
Men, Horſes, Captains, Arms, and warlick Stores; 
605 Supplies new Pilots, and new ſweeping Oars. 
Mean time, my Sire commands to hoiſt our Sails ; 
Leſt we ſhou'd loſe the firſt auſpicious Gales. 
The Prophet bleſs'd the parting Crew : and laſt, 


.This, when the Prieſt with friendly Voice declar'd, 
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With Words like theſe, his ancient Friend embracd. 


610 Old happy Man, the Care of Gods above, 
Whom Heavy'nly Yenus honour'd with her Love, 
And twice preſerv'd thy Life, when Troy was loſt; 
Behold from far the wiſh'd 4uſonian Coaſt : 

There land ; but take a larger Compaſs round; 

615 For that before is all forbidden Ground. 

The Shore that Phebus has defign'd for you, 
At farther diſtance lies, conceald from yiew. 
Go happy hence, and ſeck your new Abodes 
Bleſs'd in a Son, and fayour'd by the Gods: 
620 For I with uſeleſs words prolong your ſtay ; 
When Southern Gales have ſummon'd you away. 
Nor leſs the Queen our parting thence deplor'd; 
Nor was leſs bountcous than her Trojan Lord. 
A noble Preſent to my Son ſhe brought, 
A Robe with Flow'rs on Golden Tifſuc wrought ; 


DR — 


286 VIRGILEs @£nl.. 


A Phrygian Veſt ; and loads, with Gifts beſide 
Of precious Texture, and of Aſian Pride” 
Accept, ſhe ſaid, theſe Monuments of Love ; 
Which in my Youth with happier Hands I wove: 
630 Regard theſe Trifles for the Giver's fake; 
Tis the laſt Preſent Hefor's Wife can make. 
Thou call'ſt my loſt 4ſftyanax to mind : 
In thee his Features, and his Form I find. 
His Eyes ſo ſparkled with-a hyely Flame ; 
635 Such were his Motions, ſuch was all his Frame ; 
* Andahlhad Heav'n fo pleas'd, his Years had been the ſame. 
With Tears I took my laſt adicu, and ſaid, 
Your Fortune, happy pair, already, made, 
Leaves you no farther Wiſh': .My diff*rent ſtare, 

640 Avoiding-one,- incurs. another Fare. 

To you a quiet Seat the Gods allow, 

You have no Shores to ſearch, no Seas to plow, 
Nor Fields of flying Italy to chaſe: 

(Deluding Viſiens, and a vain Embrace!) _ 

645 You ce another Simois, and enjoy. | 
The labour of your Hands, another: Troy ; 

With better Auſpice than her ancient Tow'rs : 

And leſs obnoxious to the Grecian Pow'rs. 

If ere the Gods, whom I with Vows adore, 
650 Conduct my Steps to Tiber's happy Shore : 

If ever I aſcend the Latian Throne, 

And build a City I may call my own, 

As both of us our Birth from Troy derive, 

So let our Kindred Lines in Concord live : 

655 And both in Acts. of equal Friendſhip ſtrive. 
Our Fortunes, good or bad, ſhall be the ſame 
The double Troy ſhall differ but in Name : 

That what we now begin, may never end; - 

But long, to late Poſterity deſcend. 
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660 Mie the Ceraunean Rocks Our Conte We. bore:) 
(The ſhorteſt paſſage tool Hali-m fhore:) | 
Now had the Sun withdrawn his radiant Light, 
And Hills wete hid in dusky: Shades of Nighe : + . 
We land; -and. on the-bbfoin-of the 'Graimd © > | if 
665 A fafe Retreat; 'and a binie Lodging found 37 tt 21 T 
Cloſe by the Shore, welay;;i the Sailors keep: 1. 
| Their watches, and the teft fecurely ſeep, od 157 h 
The Night: proceeding an: with filent:pace,” | 1116 22127! 
Scood in her noon; and'viewd wich-equal Face,” | a 
670 Her ſteepy riſe, and her declining Race. 10 
Then wakeful Palinurus roſe; to fpie © - wol 
The face of Heay'n, and the Mechaind Skie ; 
And liſten'd-ev'ry breath'of Air to try: ET) 
Obſerves the Stars, and-notes their ding Corinds 
675 The Pleiads, Hhads, and their watry force ; 2 
And both the Bears is carcful to behold; © 
And bright 0rion arm'd with burniſh'd/Gold. 
Then when he ſaw ho threat'ning Tempeſt Nigh, 
Bur a ſure promiſe of a ſettled Skie; | 
680 He gave the-Sign to weigh; we break our ſleep; 
Forſake the pleaſing Shore, and plow the deep. - 
And now the riſing Morn, \ with roſie light 
Adorns the: Skies, and purs the Stats to flight: 
When we from far, like bluiſh Miſts, deſcry 
635 The Hills, and then the Plains of 7ah. 
Achates firſt pronounc'd the Joyfal found; 
Then Italy the chearful Crew rebound. 
My Sire Anchiſes crown'd a Cup with Wine: 
And off ring, thus implor'd the Pow'rs Divine. 
690 Ye Gods, preſiding over Lands and Seas, OED 
And you who raging Winds and Waves appeaſe, 
Breath on our ſwclling Sails a proſp'rous Wind: + 
And ſmooth our Paſſage to the Port afſignd. 
| The 
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The gentle Gales their flagging force renew; 
695 And now the happy:Harbour is in view. 
Minerva's Temple then falutcs our fight; 
Placd, as a Land-mark, on the' Mountains height: 
We furl our Sails, 'and turn/the Prows to ſhore; 
The curling Waters round the Galleys roar : 
700 The Land lies open-to the raging Eaſt, 
Then, bending like a Bow, with:Rocks compreſs'd, 
Shuts out the Storms; the Winds and Waves complain, 
And vent their malice on the Cliffs-in vain. 
The Port lies hid within ; on. cither ſide 
705 Two Tow ring Rocks the narrow mouth divide. 
The Temple, which aloft we view'd before, 
To diſtance flies, and; ſeems to ſhun the Shore. 
Scarce landed, the firſt: Omens I beheld 
Were four white Steeds that cropd the flow'ry Field. 
710 War, War 1s threaten'd from, this Forreign Ground, 
(My Father cry'd);where-warlike Stceds are found. 
Yet, fince reclaim'd; ro; Chariots they ſubmit, 
And bend to ſtubborn Yokes, and champ the Birr, 
Peace may. ſucceed to-Warr. , Our way weibend 
715 To Pallas, and'the ſacred Hill aſcend. 
There, proſtrate to the fierce Virago pray ; 
Whoſe Temple was the Land-Mark of our way. 
Each with a Phrygian Mantle veil'd his Head; | 
And all Commands of 'Helenus obey'd ; | 
720 And pious Rites to Grecian Juno paid. 
Theſe dues perform'd, we ſtretch our Sails, and Rand 
To Sea, forſaking that ſuſpected Land. 
From hence Tarentun's Bay appears in view ; 
For Hercules renown'd, -if Fame be true, 
J uſt oppoſite, Lacinian Juno ſtands; 
Caulonian Tow'rs and Sqylacean Strands. 
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For Shipwrecks fear'd: Mount Etra thence we ſpy, 
Known by the ſmoaky Flames which Cloud the Skie. 
Far off we hear the Waves, with ſurly ſound 
730 Invade the Rocks, the Rocks their groans rebound. 
The Billows break upon the ſounding Strand; 
— And roul the rifing Tide, impure with Sand. 
"Then thus Anchiſes, in Experience old, 
'Tis that Charibdis which the Seer forctold : 
735 4nd thoſe the promis'd Rocks; bear off to Sea: 
With haſte the frighted Mariners obey. 
Firſt Palinurus to the Larboor'd veerd; 
Then all the Fleet by his Example ſtcer'd. 
To Heav'n aloft on ridgy Waves we ride ; 
740 Then down to Hell deſcend, when they divide. 
And thrice our Gallies knock'd the ſtony ground, 
And thrice the hollow Rocks return'd the ſound, 
 Andthrice we faw the Stars, that ſtood with dews around. 
The flagging Winds forſook us, with the Sun 
745 And weary'd, on CGclopean Shores we run. 
The Port capacious, and fecure from Wind, 
Is to the foot of thundring Etna joyn'd. 
By turns a pitchy Cloud ſhe rowls on high; 
By turns hot Embers from her entrails fly ; 
750 And flakes of mounting Flames, that lick the Skie. 
Ofc from her Bowels maſly Rocks are thrown, 
And ſhiver'd by the force come piece-meal down. 
Ofc liquid Lakes of burning Sulphur flow, | 
Fed from the fiery Springs that boil below. 
755 Enceladus they ſay, transfix'd by ove, 
With blaſted Limbs came tumbling from above:-: 
And, where he fell, th' Avenging Father drew 
This flaming Hill, and on his Body threw : 
As often as he turns his weary ſides, 
260 He ſhakes the ſolid Iſle, and ſmoke the Heavens hides. 
M m In 
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In ſhady Woods we paſs the tedious Night, 

Where bellowing Sounds and Groans our Souls lr 
Of which no Cauſe is offer'd to the ſight. 


| For not one Star was kindled in the Skie ; 
' 765 Nor cou'd the Moon her borrow'd Light ſupply : 
| For miſty Clouds invov['d the Firmament ; 
The Stars were muffled, and the Moon was pent. 
Scarce had the riſing Sun the day reycal'd ; | 
Scarce had his heat the pearly dews difpell'd 
770 When from the Woods there bolts, before our ſight, 
Somewhat, betwixt a Mortal and a Spright. 
So thin, fo ghaſily meagre, and fo wan, 
So bare of fleſh, he ſcarce reſembled Man. 
LN This thing, all tatter'd, ſcem'd from far timplore 
775 Our pious aid, and pointed to the Shore. 
Wc look behind ; then view his ſhaggy Beard; 
His Cloaths were tagg'd with Thorns, and Filth his Limbs 
beſmear'd: _ Worn 
£ The reſt, in Mcen, in habit, and in Face, 
Appeard a Greek; and ſuch indeed he was. 
"Y 780 He caſt on us, from far, a frightful view, 
Whom ſoon for Trojans and for Foes he knew : 
Stood ſtill, and paus'd; then all at once began 
To ſtretch his Limbs, and trembled as he ran. 
Soon as approach'd, upon his Knees he' falls, 
785 And thus with Tears and Sighs for pity calls. 
Now by the Pow'rs aboye, and what we ſhare 
As Nature's common Gift, this vital Air, 
O Trojans take me hence: I beg no more, 
But bear me far from this unhappy Shore. 
790 Tis true I am a. Greek, and farther own, 
Among your Focs belicg'd th' Impcrial Town; 
For ſuch Demerits if my death be due, 
No more for this abandon'd life I ſuc : 
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This only Favour let my:Tears obtain, 
795 To throw me headlong{/in the rapid Main: | 
Since nothing more than Death my Crime demands, 
I dye content, to dye by. human Hands. 
He faid, and on his Knees my:Knees embrac'd, 
I bad him boldly: tell his' Fortune paſt; 
$00 His preſent State, his Lineage and his Name; 
Th' occaſion of. his: Fears;':and whence he came.” 
* The good Anchiſes raisd him with his Hand ; 
Who, thus encourag'd; -anfwer'd' our Demand : 
From TIhaca my native Soul I came 
{ 805 To Troy, and Achemenides my. Name. 
Me, my poor Father, wich Whſſes ſent ; 
(Oh had I ſtay'd, with-Povyerty content !) 
Bur fearful for themſelves, my Country-men 
Lefr me forſaken in the Gelop's Den. 
$810 The Cave, though large, was dark, the diſmal Flore 
Was pay'd with mangled; Limbs and putrid Gore. 
Our monſtrous Hoſt, of more than Human Size, 
Erects his Head: and ſtares within the Skies, 
Bellowing his Voice, and horrid is his Hue. 
$815 Ye Gods, remove this Plague from Mortal View! 
The Joints of ſlaughter d Wretches are his Food : 
And for his Wine he quaffs the ſtreaming Blood. 
Theſe Eyes beheld, when with his ſpacious Hand 
He ſeiz'd two Captives of our Grecian Band ; 
' 820 Stretch'd on his Back, he daſh'd againſt the Stones 
Their broken Bodics, and their crackling Bones : 
With ſpouting Blood the Purple Pavement ſwims, 
While the dire Glutton grinds the trembling Limbs. on ; 
Not unreveng'd, Hhſſes bore their Fate, 
825 Nor thoughtleſs of his own unhappy State : 1 
For, gorg'd with Fleſh, and drunk with Human Wine, | * 
While faſt aſleep the.Gyant lay ſupine; | 
M m 2 Snoaring. 
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Snoaring aloud: -and belehing from his Maar: bt 
His indigeſted Foam, 'and Morſels raw: =» +. 

830 We pray, we caſt the Lats, and then ſurround: | 
The monſtrous Bady, ifirach'd along; the Goound p vt 
Each, as he cou'd approach him,” levids a hand. .- 
To bore his Eyeball;witha flaming Brand. ': | 
Beneath his frownihg Forehead lay has Eye, © - 

835 (For onely one did the vaſt Frame tupply;) 

But that a Globe fa large, . his Front it fall'd, 
Like the Sun's disk, -or like a Greciax Shield. 
The Stroke ſucceeds ; and/down- the Pupil bends ; 
This Vengeance follow'd for aur flaughter'd Pricnds: 
840 But haſte, unhappy Wrerches, ' haſte. ro fly; 
Your Cables cut, and-on your” Oars rely. 
Such, and ſo yaſt:as Pohphome appears, 
A hundred more this hated Hand bears : 
Like binj in Caves they ſhut their woolly Sheep, [ 

845 Like him, thew Herds'on tops'of Mountains keep ; | 

Like him, with maghty Serides, they alk from Steep wo] 
Steep. 


And now three. Moans their barpen d Horng renew 
Since thys in Woods and Wilds, 'obſcure fron view, 
I drag my loathſom Days with monal Fright, _ 
850 And in deſerted Cayerns lodge by Night. 
Ofc from the Rocks a dreadful Proſpect ſee: 
Of the huge Gcleps, like 2 walking Tree : 
From fax I hear his thand'ring Voice refound ; 
And trampling Feet that ſhake the; ſolid Ground. 
855 Cornels, and ſalvage Berries of the Wood, 
And Roots and Herbs have been may meagre Food. 
While all arqund my longing Eyes I caft; - 
I ſaw your happy Ships appear ar laft... 
On thoſe I tix'd oyr hopes, to theſe I.gun, 
860 Tis all I ask this cruel Race 40 hun: 


What 


, [ 
$0 
: 
| « 
6 
: 
{K6 | 
a N 
% 
[8] 
l 
_ "9s 
Barr nun Wan s, ot, wy, 
; 7, p- 23 Ago is 4 
| ; OE OPCW eye 8 
. ; tr * KEICY =p 
oP * 2 = =: 
_.. * | | : 
4 
. 
| " 
? - 
yP 
» 
: m 
| : . Fg Fl 
A , # 
b d « 
© by —_ 
: Z M ID fl 
a on - 7 4 , 
+ & . * w f; 
_ 5 i= abex | 
. 
4 
47 44 . ” L ; 
” "x 5 
» f 4 | 
: ; «of a y 
. ax. *, . "3 «1 . 4 , 
- p y : 7, 
- +» " C = - - do i R 
- ry YW a os 
S #4 Ly -- 
C 4 
. / 
—_ 
” F. 
I 
LS 
wo 
» 
*. Qt 
. bs , 1 
M + # mor 'F- | 
"* of 
| ; [a #3 
F* 
, - 
* . 
- _—_— Kc. « w_ F 
: ad 5 en 
z 3% 
- > F s ; 
& A one? : 
; 7 —_— 
wy 
- p 
. : 
{ 
- 
bo 4 
-z + 
a : 
w 
- - 
. 
* 
- 
| : 
© "Þ>.x* | 
K3. -- 
roy. ; 
LE a ad 
V4 546 
P 3 
a i: % £ 
* Pa - q 
% to: 
4 *» r < 
my 
3+ &:; ba 
F- Fogg . 4 
gre *%4 , n 
Da HE 
TH q” 
A” 
" 4 % 
mM vo T 
F oy 
C Fi 
on us # 
S . 
i 2 
y 1 
A : he 
op 
k 
#*; 
to: { 
£% 
. p 
—_ 4 * 
« , 
: , K+. 
, F. ko 
| 4 
, 
7 « . $ 
Toh 
« * k ; 
+4, 
£ n oy 
- V. 
= : 
" 
\ | | 
F "I 
| A 
& . 
| J 
*7 
BY | | 
; ” 
F # « x 
4 4 
. 
« «3 
p & 
F: 
LA ” 
go, 
- 
K. « 
* 
* 
5 
F 
: . 
» 
= 
: : « 
_ E 
o 4 
ales 22 
» #. | 
ilar fowp 
= : _ 4 Go 
- - o - = * : 0 - LET 
__ . mall -- A ++ TW : _y 
oo EE OE. 
_ o% 25 ; . 
wo oY _—_— 1 = y I : > 
<V.- fv ",* 0 a 3 
« _— "* md . S 
: hs 
"_ - —__ 
< 4 PIOR ; 
wt T on , 
- : ; | 
| : —_—— 
vs b 
- + pas . *»..q a2=wbw 4 Ws San oh, 
ys 4 , ; : ua ; | | 
4 £ > f Rs 4 
; V4 = » R 4 
| 2 - bs 
4 »d | : : 
| = " \ 3 
4 F : 
| | {4 C »* 
AE vor 
"M a. 8. he y 
$14 ; 
®, F ' 
FF. +} 
: 4 
r 
- Y w_ 
= 8 Lo 
% . 4 
P 
. 
ed 
\ 
o 
; ” 


PPE wm or  y 


oy 


A YT 


TONE _—_ , RE ET an de eh 
————————— eo . 


outs pd 


Bal 
-——_—_— 


—— 


What other Death you pleaſs your fdves; beftow.! +: 
Scarce had he faid, when onhe: Mouneain's brow," 
We ſaw the Gyant-Shepherdi ftalk-beforc: | / ir b 
His following Flack, 2nd lodding todd Shodel, 4910] 
865 A monſtrous Bulk, dcfatm'd,-depriv'd of Sighs,) nidad) 
His Staff a trunk of Pineg;qo glide hin ſtepsaright-p- 1. £04 
His pondrous-Whuſtle fram his 'Neck ry 62 9T 
His woolly Care their penfive aw og PD eto 1 ne 
This onely Solace:lns hatd Formne ſends:: ; C1, 
870 Soon as he. reach'd-the Shore,: and aches the Waits! 
From his bor'd Eye-the gut ring Blood he haves: + 7 
He gnaſh'd his Tecth and groand;'' thro? Seas he Rides, 
And ſcarce the yoparioſt Billows touch'd his ſides. |: 
Sciz'd witha ſadden Fear,: we-run to Sea; © | 
875 The Cables cur, [and filent baſte away: 
The well deſerving Stranger entertaing.;! {7} i » - 
Then, buckling t9:the Work, our Oars divide: ahid Main. 
The Gyant harken'd to, the dafhurig Sound: ©. © 
But whe our Veſſels our; of reach he fourid; 
880 He ſtrided onward ; and mn vam:cflay;d. 
Th' Þbnian Deep, and. durft no-farther wade. 
With: that. he:xoar'd aloud ;. the: dreadful Cry: '# 
Shakes Earth, and Ait, and Seas; the-Billows iy vy 
Before the bellowing Nor, to diftant;Baly,. [3263 1 
885 The neighb'ring Za trembled all a" 
The winding Caverns: echo. to: the ſound;. ) | 
His brother Cops hear the yelling Roar; 
And, ruſhing down the Mountains, crowd cob Shoar: 
We ſaw their tex. difiorred looks, from far, | 
890 And one cy'd Glance, that vamly rhreamned War. 
A dreadful Counct; wal their heads\on high; 
The miſty Clouds about:their Forcheads fly: © -- 
Not yielding to the tow'emg; Free. of Fore z 
Or talleſt Cyprets of Diazs's Grove. 
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895 New Pangs of mortal Fear our Minds aflail, 
We tug at ev'ry:Oar, ny Rees > 23 s 
And take th? Advantage: of the friendly Galt 6) I Y 
Forewarn'd by Helenus, we. ftrive to ſhun & LENS | 
Charibdis Gulph;, nor dare to Soil run.. (EY SIO 


900 An <qual-Fate:on'cither {ide appears; -- 
We, tacking-to-the left, are free from Fears. 
| For from Pelorus/Point, the North aroſe, 
And drove us back: where ſwift Pantagias flows. 
His Rocky-Mouth we paſs ;. and make our Way 
905 By Thapſus, and! Megara's winding Bay ; 
This Paſſage 4chamenides had ſhown, 
Tracing the Courſe which he before had run. 
Right o're-againſt Plenmyrium's Watry Strand, 
There lies an Iſle once call'd th' Ortygian Land : 
910 Alphius, as Old Fame reports, has found 
From Greece.a ſecret Paſſage under-ground : 
By Love to beautcous 4rethuſa led, 
And mingling here, they rowl in the fame Sacred Bed. 
As Helenus enjoyn'd, we next adore 
915 Diana's Name, | Protectreſs of the Shore. 
With proſp'rous Gales we paſs the quiet Sounds 
Of full Zlorus and his fruitful Bounds. 
Then doubling Cape Pachynus, we ſurycy 
The rocky Shore extended to the Sea. 
920 The Town of Camarine from far we ſee ; 
| And fenny Lake undrain'd by Fates decree. 
In ſight of the Geloan Fields we paſs, 
And the large Walls, where mighty Gela was : 
Then Agragas with lofty Summets crown'd ; 
g25 Long for the Race of warlike Steeds renown'd: 
We paſs'd Selinus, and the Palmy Land, t 
And widely ſhun the Lihbean Strand, 
- Unſafe, for ſecret Rocks, and moving Sand. 
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At length on Shore the weary Fleet arriv'd ; 
Which Drepanum's unhappy Port recciv'd. 
of Here, aftex endlefs Labours, often tot 

By raging Storms; and driv'n on ev'ry Coaſt, 
_ My deaty- .dar Father, ſpent with Age, I loſt. 
Eaſe of my Carcs, and Solace: of my Pain, 
Say d through a thouſand Toils, but fay'd in vain: 
4 The Prophet, who my future Woes reyeal'd, 
Yet this, the greateſt and the worſt, conceal'd. 
And dirc Celeno, whoſe foreboding Skill 
Denounc'd all elſe, was filent of this Il: 
40 Thus my laſt Labour was. Some friendly God, 
*" From thence convey'd us to your bleſt Abode. 

Thus to the liſtning Queen, the Royal Gueſt | 
His wand'ring Courſe, and all his Toils expreſs*'d; - 
And here concluding, he retir'd to reſt. 
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The Fourth Book of the Ainets. 


The Argument. 


Dido diſcovers to her Siſter her Paſſion for Aneas, and ber thoughts 
of marrying him, She prepares a Hunting-Match for his Entertain- 
ment. Juno by Venus's conſent raiſes a Storm, which ſeparates 
the Hunters, and drives Xneas and Dido into the ſame Cave, 
where their Marriage is ſuppos d to be compleated. Jupiter diſ- 
patches Mercury to Zneas, to warn him from Carthage ; Aneas 
ſecretly prepares for his Voyage : Dido finds out his Defign, and to 
put a ſtop to it, makes uſe of ber own, and her Siſter's Entreaties, 
and diſcovers all-the variety of Paſſtons that are incident to a negle&t- 
ed Lover : When nothing wou'd prevail upon him, ſhe contrives her 


own Death, with which this Book concludes. 

UT anxious Cares already ſei1z d the Queen: 
B She fed within her Veins a Flame unſeen : 
The Heroe's Valour, Acts, and Birth inſpire 
Her Soul with Love, and fann the ſecret Fire. 
His Words, his Looks imprinted in her Heart, 
Improve the Paſſion, and increaſe the Smart. 
Now, when the Purple Morn had chas'd away 
The dewy Shadows, and reſtor'd the Day 
Her Siſter farſt, with early Care ſhe ſought, 

And thus in mournful Accents cas'd her Thought. 
My deareſt Ama, what new Dreams affright 


My lab'ring Soul ; what Viſions of the Night 
Diſturb my Quiet, and diſtract my Breaſt, 


. With ſtrange Ideas of our Trojan Guelt ? 


His Worth, his Actions, and Majeſtick Air, 
A Man deſcended from the Gods declare: 
Fear never harbours in a Noble Mind, 

But Modeſty, with juſt Aſſurance join'd, 


Then 
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Then, what he ſuffter'd, when by Fate betray'd, 
What brave Attempts for falling Troy he made! 
Such were his Looks, ſo gracefully he ſpoke, 
That were I not reſoly'd againſt the Yole 

Of hapleſs Marriage; never to be curs': 


With ſecond Love, fo fatal was my firſt 


25 


30 


35 


4) 


go 


40 


To this one Error I might yicld again: 
For ſince Sichew was untimely flain, 
This onely Man, -is able to ſubyert 

The fix d Foundations' of my ſtubborn Heart: | 
And to confeſs my Frailty, to my ſhame," 
Somewhat I find within, if not the ſame, | 
Too like the Sparkles'of my former Flame* 

But firſt ct yawning Earth a Paſſage rend ; 
And let me through the dark Abyſs deſcend ; 
Firſt let avenging Jove, wich Flames from high, 
Drive down this Body, to the neather Sky, 
Condemn'd with:Ghoſts in endleſs Night to lye ; 

Before 1: break the plighted: Faith T'gave; - 
No; he-who-had my: Vows, ſhall ever have; 
For whom1 lov'd on Earth, I worſhip in the Graye. 
She ſaid; the Tears-ran guſhing from her Eyes, 
-And ſtop'd her Speech: her Siſter thus replies. 
O dearer thanithe vital: Air I breath, 
Will you to Grief your blooming-Years'bequeath ? 
Condem'd to waſt in Woes, your Tenely Life, © 
Without the Joys'ot Mother, or of Wife. | 
Think you theſe Tears, 'this pompous Train-of Woe, 
Arc known, or: valu'd by the Ghoſts below 2 
I grant, that/while your Sorrows yet were green, © 
It well became'a Woman,: and a Queen, 
The Vows of Thrian Princesito negle&t, - 
To ſcorn Hyarbas, and: his Love reject; 
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Continue ſtill your hoſpitable way, 
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With all the Lybian- Lords of mighty Name, 

But will you fight againſt a pkafing Flame ! 

This little Spor of Land, which Heav'n beſtows, 

On ev'ry ide 15 hemm'd with warlike Focs: 

Getalian Cities here are ſpread axound ; FP 

And fierce Numidians there your Fronticrs bound ; 

Here lies a barren Waſt of thirſty Land, . E< 
And there the Syrtes railc the moving Sand : OY” ""N 
Barcean Troops beficge the narrow Shore ; 

And from the Sea Pigmalion threatens more. 

Propitious Heay'n, and gracious Juno, lead - 

This wand'ring. Navy to your necdful Aid : 

How will your Empire ſpread, your City riſc 

From ſuch an Union, and with fuch Allies! 

Implore the Favour of the Pow'rs above ; 

And leave the Conduct of the reſt to Love. 


And ſtill invent occafions of their Stay ; 
"Till Storms, and winter Winds, thall ceaſe to threat, 

And Plancks and Oars, repair their ſhatter'd: Fleet. 
Theſe Words, which from' a-Friend, and Siſter came, 
With Eaſe reſalv'd the Scruples of her Fame ; 
And added Fury to the: kindled Flame. "= 

Inſpir'd with Hope, the Project they purſue; 

On ev'ry Altar Sacrifice renew; 

A choſen Ewe of two Years old they pay 

To Ceres, Bacchus, and the God of Day : 

Preferrmg Juno's Pow's : For Juno tics 

The Nuprial Knot, and makes the Marriage Joys. 

The beaureous Queen before her Altar ſands, 
And holds the Golden Goblet in her Hands: 

A nulk-white Heifar ſhe with Flow'rs. adorns, | 
And pours the ruddy Wine betwixt hex Hoans ; 
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85 And while the Prieſts with Pray'r the Gods inyoke, 
She feeds their Altars with Sabean Smoke. 
With hourly Care the Sacrifice renews, 
And anxiouſly the panting Entrails Views: 
What Prieftly Rites, alas! what Pious Art, 
go What Vows avail to cure a bleeding Heart | 
A gentle Fire ſhe feeds within her Veins ; 
Where the ſoft God ſecure in ſilence reigns: 
Sick with defire, and ſecking him ſhe loyes; 
From Street to Street, the raving Dido roves. 
gs So when the watchful Shepherd, from the Blind, 
Wounds with a random Shaft the careleſs Hind ; 
Diſtracted with her pain ſhe flies the Woods, 
Bounds ore the Lawn, and ſeeks the: filent Floods ; 
With fruitleſs Care; for ſtill the fatal Darr 
100 Sticks in her fide; and ranckles in her Hearrt. | | ' 
And now ſhe leads the Trojan Chief, along 
The lofry Walls, amidſt the buific Throng ; 
Diſplays her Tyrian Wealth, and riſing Town, 
Which Love, without his Labour, makes his own. 
105 This Pomp ſhe ſhows to tempt her wond*ring Gueſt, 
| Her faltring Tongue forbids to ſpeak the reſt. 
When Day declines, and Feaſts renew the Night, 
Still on his Face ſhe feeds her famuſhd fight ; 
She longs again to hear the Prince relate 
1t0 His own Adyentures, and the Trojan Fate : 
He tells it ore and o're; but till in yain; 
For ſtill ſhe begs to hear it, once again. 
The Hearer on the Speaker's Mouth depends; 
' And thus the Tragick Story never-ends: 
115 Then, when they part, when Phebe's paler Light 
Withdraws, and falling Stars to Sleep invite, 
She laſt remains, when when ey ry Gueſt 1s gone, 
Sits on the Bed he preſs'd, and ſighs alone ; ook 
oF Nn2 Abſent, 
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Abſent, her abſent Heroc ſees and hears; 
120 Or in her Boſom- young Afcanins bears : 
| And ſecks the Father's Image in the Child, 
If Love by Likeneſs might be fo beguild. 
Mean time the riſing Tow'rs are at a ſtand: 
No Labours exerciſe the yourhful Band : ! 
125 Nor uſe of Arts, nor Toils of Arms they know ; 
The Mole-is left unfiniſh'd to the Foe. 
The Mounds, the Works, the Walls, negle&ed lyc, - 
And, left unbuilt, are ſhorter of the Sky. 
But when Impenal Juno, from above, 
130 Saw Dido fetter'd in the' Chains of Love; 
Hot with the Venom, which her Veins inflam'd, 
And by no ſenſe of Shame to be reclaim'd: 
With ſoothing Words to Yenus ſhe begun. 
High Praiſes, endleſs Honours you have won, 
135 And mighty Trophees with your worthy Son : 
Two Gods a ſilly Woman have undone. 
Nor am I ignorant, you both ſuſpect 
This riſing City, which my Hands erect : 
But ſhall Cceleſtial Diſcord never ceaſe d | 6 | 
140 *Tis better ended ini a laſting Peace. 
You ſtand poſſeſs d of all your Soul defird; 
Poor Dido with conſuming Love 1s fir'd : 
Your Trojan with my Thrian let us jom, ; | 


So Dido ſhall be yours, A#neas mine : 
145 One common Kmgdom, one united Line, 
Eliſa ſhall a Dardan Loxd obey, 
And lofty Carthage for a Dow'r convey. 
Then Yenus, who her hidden Fraud deſcry'd, 
(Which wou'd the Scepter of thEWorkd, mifguide : 


150 To Lybian Shores,) thus artfully 'reply'd, 


Who but a Fool; wot'd Wats with Juno chaſe; 
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If Fortune with our joint Deſires comply : 
The Doubt is all from Jove, and Deſtiny. 
155 Leſt he forbid, with abſolute Command, 
To mix the People in one common Land. 
Or will the Trojan, and the Tiran Line, 
In laſting Leagues, and ſure Succeſhon join? 
But you, the Partner of his Bed and Throne, 
160 May move his Mind ; my "Wiſhes are your own. 
Mine, faid Imperial Juno, be the Care | 
Time urges, now, to perfect this Aﬀair: 
Attend my Counſel, and the Secret ſhare. 
When next the Sun his rifing Light diſplays, 
165 And guilds the World below, with Purple Rays ; 
The Queen, Aneas, and the Thrian Court, 
Shall to the ſhady Woods, for Silvan Game, reſort. 
There, while the Huntſmen pitch their Toils around, 
And chearful Horns, from Side to Side, reſound , 
170 A Pitchy Cloud ſhall cover all the Plain 
With Hail, and Thunder, and tempeſttious Rain ; 
The fearful Train ſhall cake their ſpeedy Flight, 
Diſpers'd, and all involv'd in gloomy Night : 
One Cave a grateful Shelter ſhall afford 
175 To the fair Princels, and rhe Trojqn Lord: : 
I will my (elf, the bridal Bed prepare, 
If you, to bleſs the Nuprtials, will be there : 
So ſhall their Loves be crown'd with due Delights, 
And Hymen ſhall be preſent ar the Rites. 
130 The Queen of Love conſents, and cloſely fmiles 
At her vain Projet, and-diſcoyer'd Wiles. 
The roſy Morn was riſen from the Main, 
And Horns and Hounds awake che-Princely Train : 
They iſſue carly through the City Gace, 
185 Where the more wakeful Huntſmen ready wait, 
Wir 2 
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With Nets, and Toils, and:Darts, beſide the force 
Of Spartan Dogs, and ſwift Maſſylian Horle. = 
The Thrian Peers, and Officers of State, ” 
For the ſlow Queen, in Anti-Chambers wat : 
190 Her lofty Courſer, in the Court below, 
(Who his Majeſtick Rider ſeems to know,) 
Proud of his Purple Trappings, paws the Ground ; 
And champs the Golden Bitt ; and ſpreads the Foam around. 
The Queen at length appears: On either Hand 
195 The brawny Guards-in Martial Order ſtand: - 
A flow'rd Cymarr, with Golden Fringe, ſhe wore; 
And at her Back a Golden Quiver bore : 
Her flowing Hair, a'Golden Caul reſtrains ; 
A golden Claſp, the Thrian Robe ſuſtains. 
200 Then young Aſcanias, with a ſprightly Grace, 
Leads on the Trojan Youth to view the Chace. 
But far aboye the reſt in beauty ſhines 
The great Aneas, when the Troop he joins : 
Like fair Apollo, when he leaves the froſt 
205 Of wintry Xanthas, and the Lycian Coaſt ; 
When to-his Native Delos he-reſorts, 
Ordains the Darices, and renews the Sports : 
Where painted Scythians, mix d with Cretan Bands, 
Before the joyful Altars join their' Hands. 
210 Himſelf, on Gnthus walking, ſees below 
The merry Madneſs of the ſacred Show. 
Green Wreaths of Bays his length of Hair incloſe, 
A Golden Fillet binds his awful Brows : 
His Quiver ſounds : Not leſs the Prince is ſeen 
215 In manly Preſence, or in lofty Meen. 
' Now had they reach'd the Hills, and ſtorm'd the Sear 
Of falvage Beaſts, in Dens, their laſt Retreat ; 
The Cry purſues the Mountain-Goats ; they bound 
hy on Rock to Rock, and keep the craggy Ground: 
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In Herds-unſingl'd, ſcour-the duſty Plain z 

And a long Chace, in open view, maintain. : | 
The glad 4fcanivs, as his Courfer guides, | 
Spurs through the Vale ; and theſe and thoſe outrides. 

225 His Horſes flanks and fides.arc forc'd to. fee! 

The clanking laſh, and gorihg of che Steel. 
Impatiently he views the feeble Prey, 
Wiſhing ſome Nobler Beaſt co croſs his way. 
And rather wou'd the tusky Boar attend, 

_ 230/Or {ce the Lyon from chic Hills deſcend. 

Mean time, the gath'ting Clouds obſcure the Skies 
From Pole to Pole the forky Lightning flies ; 
The ratling Thunders rowl; -and Juno pours 
A wintry Deluge down; and founding Show's. 

235 The Company diſpers'd, to Coverts ride, - 
And ſeck the homely Cotts, or Mountains hollow ſide. 
The rapid :Rains, deſcending from the Hills, | 
To: towling, Torrents raiſe the creeping Rills. 

The Quecn and Prince, as Love or Fortune guides, | 

240 Onc common Cayern in her Boſom hides. 

Then firſt the crembling/ Earch the ſignal gave ; 

And flaſhing Fires enlighten all che Caye: 

Hell from below,. and Juno from above, 

And howling Nymiphs, wete conſcious to their Loye, 

From this 1] Omend Hour, in Time aroſe 

Debate and Death, and all ſucceeding woes. 

The Queen whom ſenſe of Honour cou'd not move - 

No longer made & Secrer/of:/her Love ; 

But call'd it Marriage,” by that fpecious Namie; 

20 10 veil the Crime and ſanctific-the hate. 

The loud Report throogh\Lybian Cities: goes 
Fame, the great HI, from fmall beginnings grows: 


220 Quite otherwiſe the Scags, a trembling Train; 
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Swift from the firſt $.and ev ry Moment brings 
New Vigour to her flights, new Pinions to her wings. 
255 Soon grows the Pygmee to Gygantic (12e ; 
Her Feet on Earth, her Forchead in the Skies : 
Inrag'd againſt the Gods, revengful Earth 
Produc'd her laſt of the Titanian birth. 
Swift is her walk, more ſwift her winged haſt : 
260 A monſtrous Fantom, horrible and vaſt ; 
As many Plumes as raiſe her lofty flight, 
So many piercing Eyes inlarge her ſight: 
Millions of opening Mouths to Fame belong ; 
Andey'ry Mouth is furniſh'd with a Tongue : 
265 And round with litning Ears the flying Plague is hang, 
She fills the peaceful Univerſe with Cries ; 
No Slumbers ever cloſe her wakeful "TE 
By Day from lofty Tow'rs. her Head ſhe ſhews ; 
And ſpreads through trembling Crowds difaſtrous News. 
279 With Court Informers haunts, and Royal Spies, 
Things done relates, not done. tho teigns; and mingles Truch 
with Lyes. , 
Talk is her buſineſs;' and her chief delight - 
To tell of Prodigjes, and cauſe affrighr. 
She fills the Peoples Ears with Dido's Name; 
275 Who, loſt to Honour, and the ſenſe of Shame, 
- Admits into her Throne and Nuptial Bed 
A wandring Gueſt, who from his Country flcd : 
Whole days with him ſhe paſſes in delights ; 
And waſts in Luxury long /Winter Nights. 
280 Forgettul of her Fame, and Royal Truſt ; 
Difſolv'd in Eaſe, abandon'd to her Luſt. 
The Goddeſs: widely ſpreads the loud _ 
And flies at length to King\Fharba's Court... 
When firſt poſkeb'd with this unwelcome News, 
235 Whom did hc not of Men and Gods accuſe! 
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This Prince, from raviſh'd Garamantis born, 
A hundred Temples did with Spoils adorn, 
In 4mmon's Honour, his Coeleſtial Sire ; 
A hundred Altars fed, with wakeful Fire : 
290 And through his vaſt Dominions, Prieſts ordain'd, 
Whoſe watchful Care theſe holy Rites maintain'd. 


The Gates and Columns were with Garlands crown'd, 


And Blood of Victim Beaſts enrich the Ground. * 
He, when he heard a Fugitive cou'd move 
295, The Thrian Princeſs, who difdain'd his Love, 

His Breaſt with Fury burn'd, his Eyes with Fire ; 
Mad with Deſpair, impatient with Defaire. 

Then on the Sacred Altars pouring Wine, 

He thus with Pray rs implor'd his Sire divine. 

300 Great ove, propitious to the Mooriſh Race, 

Who feaſt on painted Beds, with Off rings grace 
Thy Temples, and adore thy Pow'r Divine 
With ofter'd Victims, and with ſparkling. Wine: 
Secſt thou not this? or do we fear in vain. 

395 Thy boaſted Thunder, and thy thoughtleſs Reign ? 
Do thy broad Hands the forky Lightnings lance, 
Thine are the Bolts, or the blind work of Chance ? 
A wandring Woman builds, within our State, 

A little Town, bought at an cafic Rate';" 

310 She pays me' Homage, and my Grants allow, 
A narrow ſpace of Lybian Lands to .plough. - 
Yet ſcorning me, by Paſſion blindly led, 
Admits a baniſh'd Troar'to her Bed: 

And now this other Paris, with his Train 
315 Of conquer'd Cowards, muſt in Africk reign ! 


(Whom, what they are, their Looks and Garb confefs ; 


Their Locks with Oil perfum'd, their Eydian drefs:) 
He takes the Spoil, enjoys the Princely Dame; © 
And I, rejected I, adore an empty Name: 

Oo 
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320 His Vows, in haughty Terms, he thus prefcrr'd, 
And held his Altar's Horns; the mighty Thund'rer heard, 
Then caſt his Eyes on Carthage, where he found 
The luſtful Pair, in lawleſs pleaſure drownd. 

Loſt in their Loves, inſenſible of Shame ; 
325 And both forgetful of their better Fame. 
He calls Gllenivs ; and the God attends ; 
By whom his menacing Command he ſends. 
Go, mount the Weſtern Winds, and cleave the Skie ; 
Then, with a ſwift deſcent, to Carthage fly : 

339 There find the Trojan Chief, who waſtes his Days 
In floathful Riot, and inglorious Eaſe. 

Nor minds the future City, giv'n by Fate; 
"To him this Meſſage from my Mouth relate. 
Not fo, fair Yen hop'd, when twice ſhe won 

335 Thy Life with Pray'rs ; nor promis'd ſuch a Son. 
Hers was a Herae, deſtin'd to command 
A Martial Race ; and rule the Latian Land. 

Who ſhou'd his ancient Line from Teycer draw ; 

And, on the conquer d World, impoſe the Law. 
349 If Glory cannot move a Mind ſo mean, 

Nor futyre Praiſe, from fading Pleaſure wean, 

Yet why ſhou'd he defraud his Son of Fame ; 

And grudge the Romans their Immortal Name! 

What are his vain Deſigns | what hopes he more, 

345 From his long ling ring on a hoſtile Shore? 

Regardleſs to redeem his Henour loſt, 

And for his Race to gain th' Auſonian Coaſt ! 

Bid him with Speed the Thrian Court forſake 

With this Command the ſlumb'ring Warrior wake. 

350  Hernys obeys; with Golden Pinions binds = 

His flying Feet, -arid mounts the: Weſtern Winds : 

And whether o're the Seas or Earth he flies, 

With rapid Force; they bear him down the Skies. 
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Bur firſt he graſps within his awful Hand, 

355 The mark of Soy'raign Pow'r, his Magick Wand: 
With this, he draws the Ghoſts from hollow Graves, 
With this he drives them down the Stygiarn Waves ; 
With this he ſeals in-Sleep, the wakeful ſight; 

And Eyes, though clos'd in Death reſtores to Light. 

360 Thus arm'd, the God begins his Airy Race; 

And drives the racking Clouds along the liquid Space, 
Now ſees the Tops of Atlas, as he flies; 

Whoſe brawny Back ſupports the ſtarry Skies: 

Atlas, whoſe Head with Piny Foreſts crown'd, 

365 Is beaten by the Winds ; with' foggy Vapours bend. 
Snows hide his Shouldes trom beneath his Chin 
The Founts of roliing Streams their Race begin : 

A beard of Yce on his large Breaſt depends : 
Here pois'd upon his Wings, the God deſcends. 

370, Then, reſted thus, he from the tow'rmg height 

Plung'd downward, with precipitated: Flight: 

Lights on the: Seas, and skims along the Flood : 

As Warter-fowl, who ſeek their hſhy Food, 

Leſs, and yer leſs, to diſtant Proſpect ſhow, 
37 5 By turns thicy dance aloft, and dive below: 

Like theſe, the ſtecrage of his Wings he plies ; 

And near the ſurface of the Water flies. 

”Till having paſ$'d the Seas, and croſs'd the Sands, ' 

He clos'd his Wings, and ſtoop'd on Lybian Lan: -- * 
380 Where Shepherds once were hous'd in homely Sheds, 


Now Tow'rs' within the Clouds, advance their Heads: 


Arriving there, he found the: Trojan Prince, 

New Ramparts raiſing for the Town's defence : 

A Purple Scarf, with Gold embroider'd'ore, 
385 (Queen Dido's Gift) about his Waſte he wore ; 

A Sword with glittring Gems diverſify'd, 

For Ornament, not uſe, hung idly by his fide. 
O02 


Then 
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Then thus, with winged Words, the God began 
(Reſuming his pwn Shape) degenerate Man, 

399 Thoy Woman's Praperty, what mak'lt thou here, 
Theſe fareign Walls, and Tyrien Tow rs t9 rar? 
Forgetful of thy own 2 All pow'rful Jove, 

Who ſways the Warld hclow, and Heav'n above, 
Has ſent me down, with thus ſevere Command: 
395 What mcans thy ling'ring in the Lyhian Land ? 
If Glory cannot moye a Mind ſa mean, 
Nor future Prazſc, from flirting Pleaſure wean, 
Regard the Fortynes of thy riſing Hear ; 
Thg promis'd Crown kt young 4ſcarius wear, 
400 To wham th' Awſanian Scepter, and the State 
Of Rome's Imperial Name, is ow'd by Fate, 
So ſpoke the Gad ; and ſpeaking took his flight, 
Involy'd in Clouds ; and yaniſh'd pur of fight. 
The Pigus Prince was ſiz'd with ſudden Fear z 
405 Mute was his Tongue, and upright ſtood his Hair : 
Revolving in his Mind the ſtern Command, 
| He longs to fly, and loaths the charming Land. 
What ſhou'd he ſay, or how ſhou'd he begin, 
What Courſe, alas! remains, tg. ſteer between 
410 Th' offended Lover, and the Pow'rful Queen ! 
This way, and that, he turns tus anxious Ming, 
And all Expedicnts tries, and none can find: 
Fix'd on, the Need, but doubclyl of the, Means; 
Aſter long Thought to this Advice he leans 
41 5 Threg Chicts he calls, commands thena 4g, repais 
The Fleet, and fhup theix Men with filene Care-: 
Some plauſible, Pretence he bids them find, 
To colour whas.in ſcxe; he delignid, @— | 
Himſelf, megn tings, che fofieft Hours wow'd chaſe, 
420 Before the Loverfigh Lady heand-the News, 
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And move her tender Mind, by flow degrees, 
To ſuffer what the Soy'raign Pow'r decrees : 
Fove will infpire him, when, and what co ſay: 
They hear with Pleaſure, and with hafte obey. 
425 But ſoon the Queen percewes the thin Diſguiſe; 
(Whar Arts can blind a jealous Woman's Eyes !) 
She was the firſt to find the ſecret Fraud, 
Before the fatal News was blaz'd abroad. 
Love, the firſt Motions of the Lover hears, 
430 Quick to preſage, and evn in Safery fears. 
Nor impious Fame was wanting to report 
The Ships repatr'd; the Trojans thick Reſort, 
And purpoſe to farſake the Tjrio: Court. 
Frantick with Fear, impatient of the Wound, 
435 And impotent of Mind, ſhe roves the City round. - 
Leſs wild the Bacchanalian Dames appear, 
When, from afar, their nightly God they hear, 
And hou] about the Hills, and ſhake the wreathy Spear. 
At length ſhe finds the dear perfidious Man ; 
440 Prevents his farm'd Excuſe, and thus began. 
Baſe and ungrateful, cou'd you hope to fly, 
And undifoverd fcape a Lover's Eye ! 
Nor cou'd my Kindneſs your Compattion move, 
Nor plighted Vaws, nor dearer bands of Love ! 
445 Or 1s the Death of a deſpairing Quecn | 
Not worth peeventing, though 'too well forefeen:? 
Even when the. Wint'ry Winds command your ſtay, 
You dare the Tempefts, and defie the Sea. 
Falſe, as you are, ſuppaſe you were not bound 
450 To Lands unknown, and forcign Coaſts to fonnd ; 
Were Troy reſtor'd, and Priam's happy Reign, 
Now durſt yau tempe for Try, the raging Main * An 
See, whom you fly ; am I the Foc you ſhun? | ——_— 
Now by thoſe haly Vows, fo late begun, 
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455 By this right Hand, (ſince T have nothing more 
To challenge, but the Faith you gave before ;) 

I beg you by theſe Tears too truly ſhed, 
By the new Pleaſures of our Nuprial Bed; 
If ever Dido, when you moſt were kind, 

460 Were pleaſing in your Eyes, or touch'd your Mind ; 
By theſe my Pray'rs, if Pray*rs may yet have Place, 
Piry the Fortunes of a falling Race. 

For you I hayc provok'd a Tyrant's Hate, 
Incensd the Lybian, and the Thrian State; 

465 For you alone I ſuffer in my Fame; 
Bereft of Honour, and expos'd to Shame : 
Whom haye I now to truſt, (ungratcful Gueſt,) 
That only Name remains of all the reſt ! 
W hat have I left, or whither can I fly ; 

470 Muſt I attend Pygmalion's Cruelty ! 
Or till Hyarba ſhall in Triumph lead 

» A Queen, that proudly ſcorn'd his proffer'd Bed ! 

Had you deferr'd, art leaſt, your haſty Flight, 
And left behind ſome'Pledge of our delight, 

475 Some Babe to bleſs the Mother's mournful ſight; 
Some young 4&neas,' to ſupply your place; 
Whoſe Features might expreſs his Father's Face ; 
I ſhould not then complain to live bereft 
Ot all my Husband, or be wholly left. 

480 Here: pausd the Queen; unmoy'd he holds his Eyes, 
By Jove's. Comtfand z nor ſuffer'd Love to riſc, 
Tho? heaving in his Heart; and thus at length, rephes. 
Fair Queen, you never can enough repeat 
Your boundleſs Favours, or I own my Debt ; 

485 Nor can my Mind forget Eliza's Name, 

Whule vital Breath inſpires this Mortal Frame. 
This, only kt me ſpeak in my Defence, 
I never hop'd a ſecret Flight from hence : 
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Much leſs pretended to the Lawtful Clam 

490 Of Sacred Nuptials, or, a Husband's Name. 
For if indulgent Heav'n would leave me free, 
And not ſubmit my Life to Fare's Decree, 

My Choice would lead me to the Trojan Shore, 

Thoſe Reliques to review, their Duſt adore; 
495 And Priam's ruin'd Palace to reſtore. 

Burt now the Delphian Oracle Commands, 

And Fate invites me to the Latian Lands. 

Thar is the promis'd Place to which I ſteer, 

And all my Vows are terminated there. 

500 If you, a Thrian, and a Stranger born, WC / 
With Walls and Tow'rs a Lybian Town adorn; 
Why may not we, like you, a Foreign Race, 

Like you ſeek ſhelter in a Foreign Place? 
As often as the Night obſcures the Skies 

505 With humid Shades, or twinkling Stars ariſe, 
Anchiſes angry Ghoſt in Dreams appears ; 

Chides my dclay, and fills my Soul with fears: 
And young Aſcanius juſtly may complain, 
Of his defrauded Fate, and deſtin'd Reign. 

510 Ev'n now the Herald of the Gods appear'd, 

Waking Il faw him, and his Meffage heard. 

From Jove he came commuiſſion'd, Heav'nly bright 
With Radiant Bzams, and manifeſt to Sight. 
The Sender and che Sent, I both atteſt, 

515 Theſe Walls he enter'd, and choſe Words expreſs'd.. . 
Fair Queen, oppoſe not what the Gods command; 
Forc'd by my Fate, I kave your happy Land. 

Thus, white he ſpoke, already She began, 
With ſparkling Eyes, to view the guiley Man : 
520 From Head to Foot furvey'd his Perſon o're, 
Nor longer theſe outrageous Threats forbore. 
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Falſe as thou art, and more than falſe, forſworn ; 
Not ſprung from Noble Blood, nor Goddeſs-born , 
But hewn from hardned Entrails of a Rock ; 
525 And rough Hhrcanian Tygers gave thee ſuck. 
Why ſhou'd I fawn, what have I worſe to tear? 
Did he once look, or lent a liſt ning Ear ; 
Sigh'd when I ſob'd, or ſhed one kindly Tear * 
All Symptoms: of a baſe Ungrateful Mind, 
530 So foul, that which is worſe, 'tis hard co find, 
Of Man's Injuſtice, why ſhou'd I complain? - 
The Gods, and Jove himfelt behold in vain 
Triumphant Treaſon, yet no Thunder flyes: 
Nor Juxo views my Wrongs with equal Eyes; 
$35 Faithleſs is Earth, ' and Faithleſs are the Skies! 
Juſtice 1s fled, and Truth 1s now no more 
I av'd the Shipwrack'd Exile on my Shore : 
With needful Food: his hungry Trojans fed ; 
I took the Traytor tomy Throne and Bed : 
540 Fool that I was——'t1 little to repeat 
The reſt, I ſtord and Rigg'd his ruin Elect. 
I rave, I rave: A Gad's Command he pleads, 
And makes Heav'n acceflary to his Dceds. 
Now Lycian Lotts, and now the Delian God ; 
545 Now Hermes 1s employ d from Jove's abode, 
To warn him hence ; :as if the peaceful State 
Of Heav'nly Pow'rs were touch'd with Humane Fate! 
But go; thy flight no longer I detain ; 
Go ſeek thy promis'd. Kingdom through the Main : 
550 Yet if the Heayins will, hear my Pious Vow, 
The faithleſs Waves, not half fo falſe as thou; 
Or ſecret Sands, / ſhall: Sepulchers afford 
To thy proud Veſſels, and their-perjur'd Lord. 
Then ſhalc thou. callion injur'd Dide's Name ; 
355 Dido ſhall come, in a black Sulph'ry flame; 
When death has once diflolyd her Mortal frame. 
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Her angry Ghoſt ariſing from the Deep, 
Shall haunt thee waking, and diſturb thy Sleep. 
560 Ac leaſt my Shade thy Puniſhment ſhall know ; 
And Fame ſhall ſpread the pleaſing News bclow. 
Abruptly here ſhe ſtops : Then turns away 
Her loathing Eyes, and ſhuns the ſight of Day. 
Amaz'd he ſtood, reyolving in his Mind 
565 What Specch to frame, and what Excuſe to find. 
Her fearful Maids their fainting Miſtreſs led ; 
And ſoftly laid her on her Iv'ry Bed. 
| But good Areas, tho' he much defir'd 
To give that Pity, which her Grief requir'd, 
570 Tho? much he mourn'd, and labour'd with his Loye; 
Reſolv'd at length, obeys the Will of Jove : 
Reviews his Forces; they with carly Care 
Unmoor their V<ſſels, and for Seca prepare. 
The Fleet 1s ſoon affoat, in all its Pride : | 
575 And well calk'd Gallies in the Harbour ride. 
Then Oaks for Oars they felPd ; or as they ſtood, 
Of its green Arms deſpoil'd the growing Wood. 
Studious of Flight : The Beach 1s cover'd o're 
With Tran Bands that blacken all the Shore : 
580 On cvry {ide are ſeen, deſcending down, 
Thick fwarms of Souldiers loaden from the Town. 
Thus, in Battalia, march embody'd Ants, 
Fearful of Winter, and of furure Wants, 
T' invade the Corn, and to their Cells convey 
585 The plunder'd Forrage of their yellow Prey. 
| The fable Troops, along the narrow Tracks, 
Scarce bear the weighty Burthen on their Backs : 
Some ſet their Shoulders to the pond'rous Grain; - _ 
Some guard the Spoil,” ſome laſh the lagging Train ; : 
590 All ply their ſey'ral Tasks, and equal Toil ſuſtain. 
Pp What 


Shall ſmile to ſee the Traitor vainly weep, ? 
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What Pangs the tender Breaſt of Dido tore, 
When, from the Tow'r, ſhe ſaw the cover'd Shore, 
And heard the Shouts of Sailors from afar, 
Mix'd with the Murmurs of the wat'ry War ? 
595 All pow'rful Love, what Changes canſt thou cauſe 
In Human Hearts, ſubje&ed to thy Laws ! 
Once more her haughty Soul the Tyrant bends ; 
To Pray'rs and mean Submiſſions ſhe deſcends. 
No female Arts or Aids ſhe left untry'd, 
600 Nor Counſels unexplor'd, before ſhe dy'd. 
Look, Ama, look ; the Trojans crowd to Sea, 
They ſpread their Canvaſs, and their Anchors weigh. 
The ſhouting Crew, their Ships with Garlands binds ; 
Invoke the Sea-Gods, and invite the Winds. 
605 Cou'd I hayc thought this threatning Blow ſo near, 
My tender Soul had been forewarn'd to bear. 
But do not you my laſt Requeſt deny, 
With yon perfidious Man your Int'reſt try ; 
And bring me News, if I muſt live or dye. 
610 You arc his Fay'rite, you alone can find 
The dark receſſes of his inmoſt Mind : 
In all his truſted Secrets you have part, 
And know the ſoft Approaches to his Heart. 
Haſte then, and humbly ſeck my haughty Foe; 
615 Tell him, I did not with the Grecians Boe; 
Nor did my Fleet againſt his Friends employ, 
Nor ſwore the Ruin of unhappy Troy. 
Nor moy'd with Hands prophane his Fatkcz*s Duſt ; 
Why ſhou'd he then reject a ſuit ſo juſt ! 
620 Whom does he ſhun, and whither would he fly ; 
Can he this laſt, this only Pray'r deny ! 
Let him at leaſt his dang*rous Flight delay, 
Wait better Winds, and hope a calmer Sca- 
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The Nuprtals he diſclaims I urge no more 

625 Let him purſue the pronus'd Latian Shore. 
A ſhort delay 1s all I ask him now, 
A pauſe of Grief, an interval from Woe : 
"Till my ſoft Soul be temper'd to ſuſtain 
Accuſtom'd Sorrows, and inur'd to Pain. 

630 If you in Pity grant this one Requeſt, 
My Death ſhall cave you of my Crown poſlels'd. 
This mournful meſſage, Pious Ama bears, 
And ſeconds, with her own, her Siſter's Tears ; * 
But all her Arts are ſtill employ'd in vain; 

635 Again ſhe comes, and is refusd again. 


| His harden'd Heart nor Pray'rs nor Threatnings move; - 


Fate, and the God, had ſtop'd his Ears to Love. 
As when the Winds their airy Quarrel try; 
Juſtling-from ev'ry- quarter of the Sky; 
640 This way and that, the Mountain Oak they ol 
His Boughs they ſhatter, and his Branches rend; | 


| With Leaves, and falling Maſt, they ſpread the Ground, 


The hollow Vallies echo to the Sound : 

Unmov'd, the Royal Plant their Fury mocks ; 
645 Or ſhaken, clings more cloſely to the Rocks: 

Far as he ſhoots his tow'ring Head on high, 


| So deep in Earth his fix d Foundations-lye. 


No leſs a Storm the Trojan Heroe bears; N 

Thick Mefſlages. and loud Complaints he hears ; - 
650 And bandy'd Words, ſtill beating on his-Ears. 

Sighs, Groans and Tears, proclaim his inward Pains, 


' But the firm purpoſe of his Heart remains. 

- The wretched Queen, purſu'd by cruel Fate, 
Begins at length the lighit:of Heav'n to'hate: 
655 And loaths to live: Then: dire'Portents ſhe ſees, 
To haſten on the 'Death'her' Soul decrees. - 
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Strange to relate; for when before the Shrine 
She pours, in Sacrifice, the Purple Wine, 
The Purple Wine is turn'd to putrid Blood: 
660 And the white offer'd Milk, conyerts to Mud. 
This dire Preſage, - to her alone reyeal'd, 
From all, and ev'n her Sifter, ſhe conceal'd. 
A Marble Temple ſtood within the Grove, 
Sacred tg Death, . and to her murther'd Love; 
665 That honour'd Chappel ſhe had hung around 
With ſmowy-Fleeces, and with Garlands crown'd : 
Oft, when ſhe viſited this lonely Dome, 
Strange Voices iſſu'd from her Husband's Tomb : 
She thought ſhe heard him ſunamon her away ; 
670 Invite her ta his Grave z and chide her ſtay. 
Hourly 'tis heard, when with a bodeing Note 
The ſolitary Screech-Owl ftrains her Throar: 
And on a Chimney's top, or Turret's hight, 
With Songs obſcene, diſturbs the Silence of the Night. 
©7 © Beſides, ald Prophefics augment her Fears; 
And ſtern Aineas in hex Dreams appears, 
uJainful as. by Day : She ſeems alone, 
To wander in hex $leep, thro ways unknown, 
CZudleſs and dark; or, in a Defart Plain, 
**> 72 ſeek her Subjedts, and to ſeck in vain. 
" x6 Pentbeus, when diſtracted with his Fear, 
5c ſaw two Suns, and double Thebes appear : 
&r mad Oreſtes, when his Mother's Ghoſt 
-ull ins his Face; infernal Torches toft; 
- And ſhook her ſnaky locks: He ſhuns the ſight, 
Flies ore the Stage, ſurprisd with mortal fright ; 
: hc Furies guard the Door; and intercept his flight. 
' Now, ſinking underneath a. load of Gricf, 
From Death alone; the ſeeks her :laft Relief: | 
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690 The Time and Means, reſoly'd within her Breaſt, 
She to her mournful Siſter, chus addreſs'd. | 
(Diſſembling hope, her cloudy front ſhe clears, 
And a falſe Vigour in her Eyes appears.) j 
Rejoice ſhe ſaid, inſtrufted from aboye, 

695 My Lover I ſhall gain, or loſe my Love. 

Nigh riſing Atlas, next the falling Sun, 

Long traC&ts of Ethiopian Clymates run : 

There, a Maſſjlian Prieſteſs I have found, 

Honour'd for Age; for Magick Arts renown'd : 
400 Th Heſperian Temple was her truſted Care ; 

'Twas ſhe ſupply'd the wakeful Dragons Fare. 

She Poppy-Seeds in Honey taught to ſteep ; 

Reclaim'd his Rage; and ſooth'd him into ſleep. 


She watch'd the Golden Fruit ; her Charms unbind- 


705 The Chains of Loye, or fix them on the Mind. 
She ſtops the Torrents, leaves the Channel dry ; 
Repels the Stars; and backward bcars the Sky. 
The yawning Earth rebellows to her Call ; 

Pale Ghoſts aſcend ; and Mountain Aſhes fall. 

710 Witneſs, ye Gods, and thou my better part, 
How loth I am to try this impious Art ! 
Within the fecreet Court, with filent Care, 
Erect a lofty Pile, expos' int Air: | 

Hang on the topmoſt part, .the Trojan Veſt; 
715 Spoils, Arms, and Preſents of my faithlef Gueſt. 
Next, under theſe, the bridal Bed be plac'd, 
Where I my Ruin in his Arms embrac'd : 

All Relicks of the Wretcht are doony'd to Fire 
For ſo the Pricfteſs, and her Charms require. 
720 Thus far ſhe ſaid, and farther Speech forbears : 

A Mortal Palencſs in her Face appcars: 

Yet, the miſtruſtleſs 4ma, could not find 

The ſecret Fun'ral, in thefe Rites deſfigrd; 

Nor thought ſo dire a Rage poſlcls'd her Mind, 
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725 Unknowing of a Train conceal'd ſo well, 
She fear'd no worſe than when Sicheus fel : 
Therefore obeys. The fatal Pile they rear, 
Within the ſecret Court, expos'd in Air. 
The cloven Holms-and Pines are heap'd on high ; 
730 And Garlands on the hollow Spaces lye.” 


Sad Cypreſs, Vervain, Eugh, compoſe the Wreath ; 


And evry balcful green denoting Death. ' 
The Queen, determin'd to the fatal Deed, 
The Spoils and Sword he left, in order ſpread : 
735 And the Man's Image on the Nuprial Bed. 
And now (the ſacred Altars plac'd around) 
The Pricſteſs enters, with her Hair unbound, 
And thrice invokes the Pow'rs below the Ground. 
Night, Erebus, and Chaos ſhe proclaims, 
740 And threefold Hecat, with her hundred Names, 
And three Didnas: next ſhe ſprinkles round, 


With fcign'd 4vernian Drops, the hallow'd ground; 


Culls hoary Simples,; found by Phebe's Light, 
With brazen Sickles reap'd at Noon of Night. 
745 Then mixes balcful Juices in.the; Bow: 
And cuts the Forehead of a new-born Fole ; 
Robbing the Mother's love. The -deſtin'd Queen 
Obſerves, aſſiſting at the Rites obſcene : 
A leaven'd Cake in her devoted Hands 
750 She holds, and next the higheſt Altar ſtands : 
One tender Foot was ſhod,' her other bare ; 
Girt was her gather d Gown, and looſe her Hair. 


Thus dreſs'd, ſhe ſummon'd with her dying, Breath, || 


The Heay'ns and Planets conſcious of her Death : 
735 And ev'ry Pow, if any rules above, 
Who minds, or who reyenges injur'd Love;! |, 
. Twas dead of Night, when weary Bodics cloſe 
_ Their Eycs in, balmiy, Slecp, and: ſoft Repoſe: 
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The Winds no longer whiſper through the Woods, 
760 Nor murm'ring Tides diſturb the gentle Floods. 
The Stars in ſilent order moy'd around, 
And Peace, with downy wings, was brooding on the ground. 
The Flocks and Herds, and parti-colour'd Fowl; 
Which haunt the Woods, or ſwim the weedy Pool ; 
765 Stretch'd on the quiet Earth ſecurely lay, 
Forgetting the paſt Labours of the day. 
All elſe of Nature's common Gift partake ; 
Unhappy Dido was alone awake. 
Nor Sleep nor Eaſe the Furious Queen can find, 
770 Sleep fled her Eyes, as Quiet fled her mind. 
Deſpair, and Rage, and Loye, divide her heart 
Deſpair and Rage had ſome, but Love the greater part. 
Then thus ſhe ſaid within her ſecret Mind: 
What ſhall I do, what Succour can I find ! 
77 5 Become a Supplyant to Hyarba's Pride, 
And take my turn, to Court and be deny'd ! 
Shall I with chis ungrateful Trojan go, 
Forſake an Empire, and attend a Foe ? 
Himſelf I refug'd, and his Train reliev'd ; 
780 Tis true ; but am I ſure to be recay'd ? 
An Exile follows whom a Queen reliey'd ! 
Can Gratitude in Trojan Souls have place ! 
Laomedon ſtill lives 1n all his Race 1 
Then, ſhall I fek alone the Churliſh Crew, 
785 Or with my Fleet their flying Sails purſue? 
What force have I but thoſe, whom ſcarce before 
I drew reluctant from their Native Shore? 
Will they again Embark at my deſire, 
Once more ſuftain the Seas, and quit their ſecond Tre? 
799 Rather with Steel thy guilty Breaſt invade, 
And take the Fortune thou thy (elf haſt made. 
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Your pity, Siſter, firſt ſeduc'd my Mind; 
Or kconded too well, what I deſign'd. 
Theſe dear-bought Pleaſures had I neyer known, 
795 Had I continu'd free, and ſtill my own ; 
Avoiding Love; I had not found Deſpair : 
But ſhar'd wich Salvage Beaſts the Common Air. 
Like them a lonely life I might have lcd, 
Not mourn'd the Living, nor diſturb'd the Dead. 
800 Theſe Thoughts ſhe brooded in her anxious Breaſt ; | 
On Boord, the Trojan found more calle reſt. 
Reſoly'd to fail, in Sleep he paſs'd the Night; 
And order'd all things for his carly flight: 
| To whom once more the winged God appears; 
805 His former Youthful Mcen and Shape he wears, | 
And with this new alarm invades his Ears. 
Sleep'ſt thou, O Goddeſs born! and can't thou drown 
Thy needful Cares, ſo near a Hoſtile Town ? 
Beſet with Foes; nor. heart the Weſtern Gales | 
$10 Invite thy paſlage, and Inſpire thy fails * 
She harbours in. her Heart a furious hate; 
And thou ſhalt find the dire Effects too late; 
Fix d on Revenge, and Obſtinate to dic : 
Haſte ſwiftly hence, while thou haſt pow'r to fly. 
815 The Sea with Ships will ſoon be cover'd o're, 
And blazing Firebrands kindle all the Shore. 
Preyent her rage, while Night obſcures the Skies; 
And fail before the purple Morn ariſe. Is 
Who knows what Hazards thy Delay may bring ? 
820 Woman's a yarious and a changeful Thing, 
Thus Hermes in the Dream; then took his flight, 
Alott.in Air unſeen; and mix'd with Night. 
Twice warn'd by the Cceleſtial Meſſenger, 
The pious Pious aroſe with haſty fear : 
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$25 Then rowzd his drowſic Train without delay, 


Haſte to your banks; your crooked Anchors weigh, 


And ſpread your flying Sails, and ſtand to Sea. 
A God commands ; 'he ſtood before my ſight ; 
And urg'd us once again to ſpeedy flight. 

$30 O ſacred Pow'r, what Pow'r fo etc thou art, 
To thy bleſs'd Orders I reſign my heart: 
Lead thou the way ; protect thy Trojan Bands ; 
And proſper the Deſign thy Will Commands. 
He ſaid, and drawing forth his flaming Sword, - 


835 His thund'ring Arm divides the many twiſted Cord : 


An emulating Zeal inſpires his Tran ; 

They run, they ſnatch; they ruſh into the main. 

Wich headlong haſte they leave the deſert Shores, 

And bruſh the liquid Seas with lab'ring Oars: 
849 Aurora now had left her Saffron Bed; . 

And beams of early Light the Heay*ns o'reſpread, 


When from a Tow'r the Queen, with wakeful Eyes, 


Saw Day point upward from the roſie Skics : 
She look'd to Seaward, but the Sea was yoid, 
$45 And ſcarce in ken the failing Ships deſcryd: 


Stung with deſpight, and furious with deſpair, 

She ſtruck her trembling Breaſt, and tore her Haar. 

And ſhall th' ungrateful Traytor go, ſhe faid, 

My Land forſaken, and my Love betray'd? 

_ 805 Shall we not Arm, not ruſh from ey'ry Street, 
To follow, ſink, and burn his perjur'd Fleet ? 
Haſte, haul my Gallies out, purſue the Foe : 
Bring flaming Brands, fet fail, and ſwiftly row. 
What have I ſaid? where am 1: Fury turns 

855 My Brain; and my diſtemper'd Boſom burns. 
Then, when I gave my Perſon and my Throne, 
This Hate, this Rage, had been more timely ſhown. 
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See now the ptomis'd Faith, the vaunted Name, 
The Pious Man, who, ruſhing through the Flame, 
860 Preſcry'd his Gods; and to the Phrygian Shore 
The Burthen of his fecble Father bore ! | 
I ſhou'd have torn hint piecemeal ; ſtrow'd in Floods 
His ſcattcr'd Lintbs, or left exp6&d in Woods: 
Deſtroy d his Friends arid Son ; and from the Fire 
865 Have ſer the recking Boy before the Sirc. 
Events are doubtful, which on Batteks wait ; 
Yet where's the doubt, to Souls ſecure of Fate! 
My Thrians, at their injurd Queen's Command, 
Had toſs'd their Fires amid the 'Trojan Band : 
870 At once cxtinguiſh'd all the faichles Name; 
And I my elf, in vengeance of my Shame, | 
_ Had fall'n upon the Pile to mend the Fun'ral Flame. 
Thou Sun, who view ſt at once the World below, 
Thou Juno, Guardian of the Nuptial Vow, 
X« 875 Thou Hecat, hearken from thy dark abodes ; 
Ye Furies, Fiends, and: violated Gods, 
All Pow'rs invok'd with Dido's dying breath, 
Attend her Curſes, and avenge her death. 
- If fo the Fates ordain, and Jove commands, 
$80 Th' ungrateful Wretch ſhould find the Latian Lands, 
Yet let a Race untam'd, and haughty Foes, 
His peaceful Entrance with dire Arms oppoſe ; 
Oppreſs'd with Numbers in th' unequal Field, 
His Men diſcourag'd, and himfelf cxpeall'd, 
885 Let him for Succour ſue from place to place, 
Torn from his SubjcEts, and his Son's embrace : 
* Firſt kt him ſee his Friends in Battel ſlain; 
And their untamely Fate lament in vain: 
And when, at length, the cruell War ſhall ceaſe ; : 
$99 On hard Conditions may he buy his Peace. 
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Nor let him then enjoy ſupreme Command ; 
But fall untimely, by ſome hoſtile Hand: : 
And lye unbury'd on the barren Sand. 
Theſe are my Pray'rs; and this my dying Will : 
895 And you my Thrians ey ry Curſe fulfill. 
Perpetual Hate, and mortal Wars proclaim, 
Againſt the Prince, the People, and the Name. 
Theſe grateful Off rings on my Grave beſtow ; 
Nor League, nor Love, the jarring Nations ktiow : 
' Now, and from hence in ey'ry future Age, 
goo When Rage excites your Arms, and Strength ſupplies the 
Rage: 
Riſe ſome Avenger of our Lybian Blood, 
With Fire and Sword purſue the perjur'd Brood : | 
Our Arms, our Seas, our Shores, oppos'd to theirs, - 
905 And the ſame hate deſcend on all our Heirs. ; 
This ſaid, within her anxious Mind ſhe weighs 
The Means of cutting ſhort her odious Days. 
Then to Sicheus's Nurſe, ſhe briefly ſaid, : 
(For when ſhe left her Country, hers was dcad) b 
910 Go Barce, call my Siſter ; let her Care 
The ſolemn Rites of Sacrifice prepare : 
The Sheep, and all th* attoncing Off rings bring ; 
Sprinkling her Body from the Cryſtal Spring 
With living Drops : then let her come, and thou 
915 With ſacred Fillets, bind thy hoary Brow. 
Thus will I pay my Vows, to Stygian ove ; 
And end the Cares of my diſaſtrous Love. 
Then caſt the Trojan Image on the Fire ; 
And as that burns, my Paſſion ſhall expire. 
920 The Nurſe moves onward, with officious Care, 
And all the ſpeed her aged Limbs can bear. 
But furious Dido, with dark Thoughts involy'd, 
Shook at the mighty Miſchief ſhe reſoly'd. 
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With livid Spots diſtingaiſh'd was her Face, 

925 Red were her rowlitig Eyes, and difcomposd"het Pace : 
Ghaſtly ſhe gaz'd, with Pain ſhe drew het Breath, 
And Nature ſhiver'd at approaching Death: 

Then fwiftly to the fatal place ſic paſs'd ; 
And mounts the Fun'ral Pile, with furious haſte. 

930 Unſheaths the Sword the Trojan left behind, 

(Not for ſo dire an Enterpriſe defign'd,) 

But when ſhe view'd the Garments looſely ſpred, 
Which once he wore, and faw the conſcious Bed, 
She paus'd, and, with a-Sigh, the Robes embrac'd ; 

935 Then on the Couch her trembling Body caſt, 
Repreſs'd the ready Tears, and fpoke her laſt. 
Dear Pledges of my Love, while Hcav'n fo pleas'd, 
Receive a Soul, of Mortal Anguiſh cas'd: 

My fatal Courſe is finiſh'd; and 1 $0 

940 A glorious Namie, among the Ghoſts below. 
A lofty City by my Hands is rais'd ; 

Py2malion puniſh'd, and thy Lord appeas'd. 
What cou'd 'my Fortune have afforded tore, 
Had the falſe Trgan never touch d my Shore! 

94.5 Then kifs'd the Couch and'muſt I die, {he'ſaid 1 

And unreveng'd ; *tis doubly to be dead'! 

Yet evn this Death with Pleaſure I receive ; 

On any Terms, 'tis better than to live. 

Theſe Flames, from far, may'the falſe Trojan views 

950 Theſe boding Omens his baſe flight purſue. 

She ſaid, and ſtruck : 'Deep enterd/in her fide 

The piercing Steel, with retking Purple dy'd: 
Clog'd in the Wound the cruel Weapon ſtands ; 
The ſpouting Blood came ſtreaming on her Hands. 

955 Her fad Attendants ſaw the deadly Stroke, 

And with loud'Crics the founding Palace thodk. 


Diſtracted 
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Diſtracted from the fatal ſight they fled ; ad: 
And thro the Town the diſmal Rumor ſpread. 
Firſt from the frighted Court; the Yell began, 
960 Redoubled thence from Houſe to Houſe it ran : 
The groans of Men; with Shrieks, Laments, and Cries 
Of mixing Women, mount the vaulted Skics. 
Not leſs the Clamour, than if ancient Tre, 
Or the new Carthage, ſet by Faes on Firs; 
965 The rowling Ruin, with their loy'd Abodes, 
Involv'd the blazing Temples of their Gods. 
Her Siſter hears, and, furious with-Deſpair, 
She beats her Breaſt, and-rends her yellow Hair: 
And calling on #lzg's Name aloud, | 
979 Runs breathleſs to the Place, and breaks the Crowd. 
Was all that Pomp of Wae for this prepar'd, 
Theſe Fires, this Fun'ral Bile, theſe Altars rear'd ; 
Was all this Tram of Plots contriv'd, ſaid ſhe, 
All only to deceive unhappy me ? 
975 Which 1s the worſt, didt. thou in Death pretend 
To {corn\thy Siſter, or delude thy Friend ! 
Thy ſummon'd Siſter, and thy Friend had come: 
One Sword had ſerv'd us both, one common Tomb. 
Was I to raiſe the Pile, the Pow'rs invoke, 
980 Not to be preſent at the fatal Stroke ? | 
At once thou haſt deftroy'd thy ſelf and me ; 
Thy Town, thy Senate, and thy Colony ! 
Bring Water, bathe the Wound; while I in death 
Lay cloſe. my Lips to hers; and catch the flying Breath. 
985 This ſaid, ſhe mounts the Pile with cager haſte; 
'And in her Arms the gaſping Queen embrac'd:; 
Her Temples chaf'd; and her own Garments tore 
To ſtanch the ſtreaming Blood, and cleanſe the Gore. 
Thrice Dido try'd to raiſe her drooping Head, 
990 And fainting thrice, fell grov'ling on the Bed. 
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Thrice op'd her heavy Eyes, and ſought the Light, 
But having found it, ſicken'd at the fight ; 
And clos'd her Lids at laft, in endleſs Night. 
Then Juno, grieving that ſhe ſhou'd ſuſtain 
995 A Death ſo ling'ring, and ſo full of Pain ; 
Sent Iris down, to free her from the Strife 
Of lab'ring Nature, and diſſolve her Life. 
For fince ſhe dy'd, not doom'd by Heay*ns Decree, 
Or her own Crime ; but Human Caſualty ; 
x000 And rage of Love, that plung'd her in Deſpair, 
The Siſters had not cut the topmoſt Hair 
Which Proſerpine, and they can only know , 
Nor made her facred to the Shades below. 
Downward the various Goddeſs took her flight; 
1005 And drew a thouſand Colours from the Light : 
Then ſtood above the dying Lover's Head, 
And faid, I thus deyote thee to the dead. 
This Oft*ring to. the Infernal Gods I bear : 
Thus while ſhe ſpoke, ſhe cur the fatal Hair , 


1010 The ſtrugling Soul was loos'd; and Life diſfoly'd in 3 
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The Fifth Book of the neis. 


The Argument. 


Aneas ſetting ſail from Africk, is driven by a Storm on the Coaſts of 


Sicily : Where he'ts hoſpitably receiv'd by his friend Aceſtes, King 
of part of the T/Ind,” and born of Trojan Parentage. He applies 


' bimfelf to celebrate the Memory of his Fatber with Divine Hanours : 
- And accordingly inſtitutes Funeral Games, and appoints Prizgs for 
thoſe who ſhou?d conquer in them. While the Ceremonies were per- 


forming, Juno: ſends Iris to fierſwade the Trojan Women to burn 
the Ships, who upon ber inſtigation ſet fire to them, which burnt four, 
and would have conſum'd the reſt, had not Jupiter by a miraculous 
Shower extinguiſh d it. Wpon this Aneas by the advice of one of his 
Generals, and a Viſion of his Father, builds a City for the Women, 
Old Men, and others, who were either unfit for War, or weary of 
the-Voyage, and ſails for Italy : Venus procures of Neptune 4 


ſafe Voyage for him and all bis Men, excepting only bis Pilot Pali- 


nurus, - who was unfortunately loſt. 


 Ean time the Trojan cuts his wat'ry way, 
JK Fixd on his Voyage, thro the curling Sea : 


Then, caſting back his Eycs, with dire Amaze, 
Sees. on the Punic Shore the mounting Blaze. 
The Cauſe unknown; yet his preſaging Mind, 
The Fate of Dido from the Fire divind : 

He knew the ſtormy Souls of Woman-kind : 
What ſecret Springs their cager Paſſions move, 
How capable of Death for injur'd Love. 

Dire Auguries from hence the Trojans draw ; 
'Till neither Fires, nor ſhining Shores chey, ſaw. 
Now Seas and Skies, ther Proſpect only bound ; 
An empty ſpace above, a floating Ficld around. 
But ſoon the Heav'ns with ſhadows were o'refpread 


15 A ſwelling Gloud hung hov'ring ore their Head : 


, 


Livid 


| Livid it look'd, (the threatning of a Storm ;) 
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Then Night and Horror Ocean's Face deform. 

The Pilot, Palinurus, cry'd aloud, | 
What Guſts of Weather from that gath'ring Cloud 
My Thoughts preſage; cre yet the Tempeſt roars, 
Stand to your Tackle, Mates, and ſtretch your Oars; 
Contract your ſwelling Sails, and luff to Wind: 
The frighted Crew perform the Task afſign'd. 

Then, to his fearleſs Chief, not Heav'n, faid he, 
Tho Jove himſelf ſhou'd pronuſe Tal, | 
Can ſtem the Torrent of this raging Sea- 

Mark how the ſhifting Winds from Weſt ariſe, 


And what-collected Night involves the Skies ! 
Nor can our ſhaken'Veſſels live at Seca, 
Much leſs againſt the Tempeſt force their way ; 
"Tis Fate diverts our Courſe ; and Fate we muſt obey. 
Not far from hence, 1f I obſery'd aright 
The ſouthing of the Stars, and Polar Light, 
Sicilia lies ; whoſe hoſpitable Shores 
In ſafety we may reach with ſtrugling Oars. 
Zneas then reply'd, too ſure I find, 
We ftrive in vain againſt the Seas, and Wind : 
Now ſhift your Sails: What place can pleaſe me more 
Than what you promiſe, the Sicilian Shore; 
Whoſe hallow'd Earth Anchiſes Bones contains, 
And where a Prince of Trojan Lineage reigns ? 
The Courſe reſoly'd, before the Weſtern Wind 
They ſcud amain; and make the Por aflign'd. 
Mean time Aceſtes, from a lofty Stand, 
Beheld the Fleer deſcending on the Land; 
And not unmindful of his ancient Race, 
Down from the Cliff he ran with eager Pace ; 
And held the Heroe in a ſtrict Embrace. 
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Of a rough Lybian Bear the Spoils he wore ; 

And either Hand a pointed Jay lin bore: 

His Mother was a Dame of Dardan Blood ;_ 1 
His Sire Criniſus, a Sicilian Flood ; | 

He welcomes his returning Friends aſhore 

With plentcous Country Cates; and homely Store. 

Now, when the following Morn had chas'd away 

The flying Stars, and light rcſtor'd the Day, 

Zneas call d the Trojan Troops around ; 

And thus beſpoke then from a rifing Ground. 
Off-ſpring of Heay'n, Divine Dardanian Race; _ 
The Sun revolving thro' th Etherial Space, 
The ſhining Circle of the Year has fill d, 

Since firſt this Iſle my Father's Aſhes held : 

And now the riſing Day renews the Year, 

(A Day for ever ſad, for ever dear,) WHT 
This wou'd I celebrate with Annual Games, 

With Gifts on Altars pil'd, and holy Flames, 

Tho baniſh'd to Getulia's barren Sands, 

Caught on the Grecian Seas, or hoſtile Lands : 

But ſince this happy Storm our Fleet has driv'n, 
(Not, as I deem, without the Will of Heav'n,) 
Upon theſe friendly Shores, and flow'ry Plains, 
Which hide 4nchiſes, and his bleſt Remains: 

Let us with Joy perform his Honours due ; 

And pray for proſp'rous Winds, our Voyage to renew. 
Pray, that in Towns, and Temples of our own, 
The Name of great A4nchiſes may be known ; t 
And yearly Games may fpread the Gods renown. 
Our Sports, Aceſtes of the Trojan Race; - 

With royal Gifts, ordain'd, 1s pleas'd to grace : 
Two Steers on ey'ry Ship the King beſtows ; 

His Gods and ours, ſhall ſhare your equal Vows. - 
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Beſides, if nine days hence, the roſy Morn 
Shall with unclouded Light the Skies adorn, 
That Day with ſolemn Sports I mean to grace; 
Light Gallies on the Seas, ſhall run a wat'ry Race. 
Some ſhall in Swiftneſs for the Goal contend, 
And others try the twanging Bow to bend: 
The ſtrong with Iron Gauntlets arm'd ſhall ſtand, 
Oppos'd in Combat on the yellow Sand. 
Let all be preſent at the Games prepar'd ; 
And joyful Viftors wait the Juſt Reward. 
But-now aſſiſt the Rites, with Garlands crown'd 
He ſaid, and firſt his Brows with Myrtle bound. 
Then Helymus, by his Example led, 
And old Aceſtes, each adorn'd his Head, 
Thus, young Aſcanivs, with a ſprightly Grace, 
His-T<mples ty d, and all the Trojan Race. 

Zneas then advanc'd amidſt the Train, 
By thouſands follow'd thro' the fruitful Plain, 


x00 To great Anchiſes Tomb : Which when he found, 


He pour'd to Bacchus, on the hallow'd Ground, 
Two Bowls. of ſparkling Wine, of Milk two more, 
And two frong ofter'd Bulls of Purple Gore. 

With Roſes then the Sepulchre he ftrow'd; 


x05 And thus, his Father's Ghoſt beſpoke aloud. D 


Hail, O ye Holy Manes ; hail again 
Parernal Aſhes, now review'd in vain ! 

The Gods permitted not, that you, with me, 
Shou'd reach the promis'd Shores of 1aly; 


110/Or Tiber's Flood, what Flood fo ere it be. 


Scarce had he finiſh'd, when, with ſpeckled Pride, 
A Serpent from the Tomb began to glide ; 
His hugy Bulk, on ſcy'n high'Volumes xoll'd ; 


Blue was his breadth of Back, but treak'd with ſcaly Gold: | 
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115 Thus riding on his Curls, he ſeem'd to paſs 
A rowling Fire along ; and ſinge the Grafs:; 
More various Colours thro? his Body run, : 
Than Tis when her Bow imbibes the Sun; 
Betwixt the rifing Altars, and. around, 

120 The ſacred Monſter ſhot along the Ground ; 
With harmleſs play amidſt the Bowls he paſs'd ; 
And with his lolling Tongue aſſay'd the Tafte : 
Thus fed with Holy Food, the wond'rous Gueſt 
Within the hollow Tomb retir'd to reſt. 

125 The Pious Prince, ſurpris'd at what he viewd. 
The Fun'al Honours with more Zeal renew'd: 
Doubtful if this the Place's Genius were, 
Or Guardian of his Father's Sepulchre. 
Five Sheep, according to the Rites, he flew ; 

130 As many Swine, and Steers of fable Hue ; 
New gen'rous Wine he from the Goblets pour, 
And call'd his Fathers-Ghoſt, from Hell reſtor'd. 
The glad. Attendants in long Order come, 
Off ring their Gifts at great Anchiſes Tomb : 

135 Some add more Oxen, ſome divide the Spoil, : 


Some place the Chargers on the grafly Soll 
Some blow the Fires and offer'd Entrails broil. 
Now came'the Day deſir'd ; the Skies were bright | \ 

With roſy Luſtre of the rifing Light : | 
140 The bord'ring People, rowz d by ſounding Fame $95.56 

Of Trojan Feaſts, and great Aceſtes Name ; 

The crowded Shore with Acclamations fill, 

Part, to! behold, ' and part to prove their Skill, 

And firſt the Gifts in Publick view they place, 
14s Green Lawret Wreaths, and Palm, (rhe Victors gracc:) 

Within the-Circle, Armas arid Tripods lye ; 

Ingotts'of Gold, and'Silver, heap'd on high; * 

And Veſts embroider'd of the Thrian dye. 
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The Trumpet's clangar then the Feaſt proclaims; 
150 And all prepare for ther appointed Games. 

Four Gallics firſt, which equal Rowers bear, 

Advancing, in the wat'ry: Laſts appear. 

The ſpeedy Dolphin, that qut-ſtrips the Wind, 

Bore Mneſtheus, Author of the Metunii 
155 Gyas, the vaſt Chymera's Bulk comm 

Which riſing hke a tow'ring City ſtands : 

Three Trojans tug at: ev'ry labring Oar ; | 


Three Banks in three degrees: the Sailors bore ; 
Bencath their ſturdy: Stroaks the Billows roar. 
160 Sergeſthus, who, began. the Sergian: Race, 
In the great Centaur took- the leading; Place: 
Cloanthus on the Sea-green Scylla ſtood: 
From whom Cluentivs: draws. his: Trojan Blood: 
Far in the Sea,. againſt: the: foaming Shoar, 
165 There ſtafids.a Rock; the raging: Billows roar 
Above his, Head-iniStorms.; but when 'ris: clear; 
Uncurl their ridgy-Backs, andzatc his Foot:appear.., 
In Peace below. the: gentle: Waters: run:;. 
The Cormoramts.abaye,. lyc:basking: in the'Sun. 
170 On this the Hera&-ftxid-an:Oakn light; 
The mark to- guide'the: Mariners: aright. 
To bear-with:this, . the Seamen ſtretch. their:Oars; 
Then round the Rock they ſteer; and ſeek the formerShoarss 
The Lots decide: their-place ; above the: reft,. 
175 Each Leader ſhining:in-his: Tyrian:Veſt | 
The common Crew, with :Wreaths-of Poplar Rongka, 
Their Temples crown, and ſhade their ſweaty\Brows,, 
Beſmear'd with O1], their: naked Shoulders ſhine; 
All rakecthezr Seats, and wait the: ſounding, ſign... 
180 They gripe their Qars,, and icyiry panting-Breaſt-. | 
Is xais'd by turps:with Hope, by.turns with Fear depre('d... 
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The clangor of tlie Trifnipet gives the Sign, 
At once they ſtart, advaticing in a Lane: 
With ſhouts the Sailors rend the ſtatry Skys, 

185 Laſt'd with their Oars, the ſmoky Billows tiſe ; 
Sparkles the briny Main, and the vex'd Ocean fries. 5 
Exact in time, with equal Strokes they row ; 

At once the brtthing Oirs; and brazen prow 

Daſh up the ſaridy Waves, ant 6pe the Depths below. 
190 Not fiery Courſtts, in a Chatibt Race: 

Invade the Field with half fo ſwift a' Pace 

Not the fierce Driver with' more Fury lends | 

The ſounding Laſh ; and; ere the Stroke deſcetids; : 

Low to the W heels his pliant Body bends. | 
195 The partial Crowd their Hopts and Fears divide; 

And aid, with cager ſhouts; the favour'd Side. 

Cries, Murmirs, Clamours, with'a mixing Sound, 

From Wovds'to' Woods; from-Hills to Hills rebound. 

 Amidft thei lbvud! Applatiſcs of the! Shore, 
200 Gyas outſtrip'dithe ref) ail ſprung before; 
Cloantbus, better rtiann'd!- purſiid him faſt; 
Bur his' o'remaſted' Gally” cheek*d' his Haſte. 
The Centaur, . arid: the Ddtphini, * bruſh! the brine' 
With equal Oars, alvatieing4ia'Line : 
205 And now the mighty Ceritau# [eeitis to) lead; 
And now the'ſpeedy Dolphin'gets a head: 
Now Board*t6'Beard rhe'riyal'Veſſels'row'; | 
The Billows lavethe 'Skies' and Occan'groatis blow: 
They reach'dthe' Mark proid *Gja#'and' his Traih, 

210 In Triumph rode:theViRtors'of the Main + 
But ſtecring rovnd? he chit his Pilbr'\Rahd 
More cloſe to ShottCarid:skinh aloriz'the' Sand. 

Let others-bear t6PSE2!- Mbilnet Heatd," 
But ſecret ſhelves'to#"callticufly he fear'd : 4 

215 And fearing, ſought the Deep; and ſtill aloof he ſtcer'd. 
With 
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With louder Crics the Captain call'd again; 
Bcar to the rocky Shore, and ſhun the Main. 
He ſpoke, and ſpeaking at his ſtern he ſaw. | 
The bold Coanthus near the Shelvings draw ; 
220 Betwixt the mark and him the Scylla ſtood,;-. 
And in a cloſer Compaſs plow'd the, Flood, 
He paſs'd the Mark ; and wheeling got before ; 
Gyas blaſphem'd the Gods, deyoutly ſwore, : 
Cry'd out for Anger, and his Hair he tore. 
225 Mindleſs of others Lives, (fo high was grown 
His riſing Rage.) and careleſs of his own: 
The trembling Dotard to. the Deck he drew, 
Then hoiſted up, and over-board he threw, 5 
This done he ſeiz'd the Helm; his Fellows cheer'd ; 
230 Turn'd ſhort upon the Shelfs, and madly ſteer'd. 
Hardly his Head, the plunging Pilot rears, 
Clogd with his Cloaths; and cumber'd with his Years: 
Now dropping wet, he climbs the Cliff with: Pain ; 
The Crowd that ſaw him fall, and float again, 
235 Shout from the diſtant Shore ; and loudly laught, | 
_To ſee his heaving Breaſt diſgorge the briny Draught. - - ; 
- The following Centaur, and the Dolphin's Crew, 
Their vaniſh'd hopes of Victory renew : | 
W hule Gyas lags, they kindle in the Race, 
240 To reach the Mark ; Sergeſthus takes the place : | 
Mreſtheus purſues ; and while around they/wind, 
Comes up, not half his Gally's length behind: ; . 
Then, on the Deck amidſt his Mates appcat'd, | 
And thus their drooping Courages: he cheer'd. 
245 My Friends, and He#or's Followers heretofore ; 
Exert your Vigour, tug the lab'ring Oar; | | F 
Stretch to your Stroaks, my fill unconquer'd Crew, -.. - 
Whom trom the flaming Walls. of Troy I drew..r: . 
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In this, our common Int'reſt, let me find 

259 That ſtrength of Hand, that courage of the Mind, 

As when you ſtem'd the ftrong Malzean Flood, 

And ore the Syrtes broken Billows row'd. 
I ſeek not now the foremoſt Palm to gain; 
Tho yet — But ah, thac haughty Wiſh is vain! 

255 Let thoſe enjoy it whom. the Gods ordain. 

Bur to be laſt, the Lags of all the Race, 
Redeem your ſelyes and me from that Diſgrace. 
Now one and all, they tug amain; they row 
At the full ſtretch, and ſhake the Brazen Prow. 

260 The Sca beneath 'em finks ; their lab'ring fides 
Are ſwell d, and Sweat runs guttring down in Tides. 
Chance aids their daring with unhop'd Succeſs; 
Sergeſthus, eager with his Beak, to preſs 
Betwixt the Rival Gally and the Rock; 

265 Shuts up th' unwieldy Centaur in the Lock. 

The Vcſlel ſtruck, and with the dreadful ſhock 
Her Oars ſhe ſhiver'd, and her Head ſhe broke. 
The trembling Rowers from their Banks ariſc, 

And anx1ous for themſelves renounce the Prize. 

270 With Iron Poles they heaye her off the Shores; 

And gather, from the Sea, their floating Oars. 
The Crew of Mneftheus, with clated Minds, 
Urge their Succeſs;* and call che willing Winds : 
Then ply their Oars,. and cur their liquid way ; 

2.75 In larger Compaſs on the roomy Sea- 

As when the Dove her Rocky Hold forſakes; 
Rowzd in a Fright, her ſounding Wings ſhe ſhakes 
The Cavern rings with clart'ring ; out ſhe flies, 
And leaves her Callow Care,. and cleaves the Skies ; 
280 At firſt ſhe flutters ; but at length ſhe ſprings, 
To ſmoother flight, and ſhoots upon her Wings : 
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So Mreſtheus in the Dolphin cuts the Sea, 
And flying with a force; that force afliſts his Way. 
Sergeſthus 1n the Centaur ſoon he paſs'd, | 
285 Wedg'd in the Rocky Sholes, and ſticking faſt, 
In vain the Victor he with Cries implores, 
And practices to row with ſhatter'd Oars. 
Then Mreſftheus bears with Gy4s, and out-flies: 
The Ship without a Pilot yiclds the Prize. 
290 Unvanquiſh'd Sqylla now alone remains ; 
Her he purſues ; and all his vigour ſtrains. 
Shouts from the fav'ring Multitude ariſe, 7 
Applauding Echo to the Shouts replies; 
Shouts, Wiſhes, and Applauſerun ratling through the Skies. 
"295 Theſe Clamours with diſdain the Scylla heard ; 
Much grudg'd the Praiſe, but more the rob'd Reward : 
Reſoly'd ro hold their own, they mend their pace ; 
All obſtinate to dye, or gain the Race. | 
Raisd with Succeſs, the Dolphin {wiſtly ran, 
300 (For they can Conquer who belicye they can?) - 
Both urge their Oars, and Fortune both ſupplies ; 
And both, perhaps had ſhar'd an equal Prize ; 
When to the Seas Clanthus holds his Hands, 
And Succour from the Watry Pow'rs Demands : 

305 Gods of the liquid Realms, on which I row, 
If givn by you, the Lawrel bind my Brow, 
Aſhſt to make me guilty of my Vow. 

A Snow-white Bull ſhall on your Shore be lain, 
His offer'd Entrails caſt into the Main ; 

310 And ruddy Wine from Golden Goblets thrown, 
Your grateful Gift and my Return ſhall own. 

The Quire of Nymphs, and Phorcus from below, 

With Virgin Panopea, heard his Vow ; 

And old Portunus, with his breadth of Hand, 

Puſh'd on, and ſped the Gally to the Land. 

Swift 
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Swift as a Shaft, 'or witiged Wind; ſhe flies: 
And darting to the Port, obtains the Prize. 

The Herald:fammons' all,>:and:then'proclaims 
Cloanthus Conqu'ror of the Naval Games: 

320 The Prince with: Lawrel:crowns the Vittor's Head, 
And three fat Steers are to: his Veſſel led z i 
The Ships Reward: with'/gen'rous Wine Bake 
And Sums of Silver, which'the Crew divide. 
The Leaders are diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt ; 

325 The Victor honour'd with a nobler Veſt * 
Where Gold and Purple ſtrive in equal Rovs; 
And Needle-work its happy Coſt beſtows. 

There, Ganymede is wrought with living: Art, 

Chaſing thro? 14s) Groves the: trembling Hate: 
330 Breathleſs he ſeems, yet eager to purſue; 

When from-aloft, deſcends in'open' view;- 

The Bird of Jove; and ſowſing on his Prey, 

With crooked Tallons bears the Boy away. 

In vain, with lifred Hands, and gazing Eycs, 

33 5 His Guards behold him ſoaring thro' the Skies; 

And Dogs purſue his Flight, with imitated Cries. 
Mreſtheus the ſecond Victor was declar'd ; 

And ſummon'd there, the ſecond Prize he ſhar'd. 

A Coat of Mail, which brave Demoleus bore ; 

340 More brave #neas from his Shoulders tore; 
In ſingle Combat on the Trojan Shore. 

This was ordain'd for Mreſtheus to poſleſs ; 

In War for his Defence ; for Ornament in Peace. 

Rich was the Gift, and glorious to behold ; 
345 Burt yet ſo pond'rous with its Plates of Gold, 


That ſcarce two Servants cou'd the Weight ſuſtain ; 


Yet, loaded thus, Demoleus ore the Plain 
Purſu'd, and lightly ſeiz'd rhe Troqur Train. 
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The Third I according to the laſt mn 
350 Two goodly Bowls of Mally Silver ſhard ; 
With Figures prominent, and 'richly weougfit: 
And two Braſs Caldrons from Dodone brought: 
Thus, all rewarded by the Hero's hands, 
Their conqu'ring Temples bound with Purple Bands. 
355 And now Sergeſthus, ckaring from the Rock; 
Brought back his Gally ſhatterd with the ſhock. 
Forlorn ſhe look'd, without an aiding Oar ; 
And howted, by the Vulgar, made to Shoar. 
As when a Snake, furpris'd upon the Road, 
360 Is cruſhd athwart her Body by the load 
Of heavy Wheels ; or with a Mortal Wound 
Her Belly bruis'd, and trodden to the Ground : 
In vain, with looſen'd curls, ſhe crawls along, 
Yet faerce aboye, ſhe brandiſhes her Tongue : 
365 Glares with her Eyes, and briſtles with her Scales, 
But groveling in the Duſt, her parts unſound ſhe trails. 
So ſlowly to the Port the Centaur tends, 
But what ſhe wants in Oars, with Sails amends : 
Yet, for his Gally fay'd, che gratctul Prince, 
370 Is pleas'd th* unhappy Chief to recompence. 
Pholoe, the Cretan Slave, rewards his Care, 
Beauteous her ſelf, with lovely Twins, as fair. 
From thence his way the Trojan Heroe bent, 
Into the neighb'ring Plain, with Mountains pent ; 
37 5 Whoſe ſides were ſhaded with ſurrounding Wood: 
Full in the midſt of this fair Vally ſtood 
A Native Theatre, which riſing flow, 
By juſt degrees, o'rc-look'd the Ground below. 
High on a Sylvan Throne the Leader fate ; 
380 A num'rous Train attend in Solemn State ; 
Here thoſe, that in the rapid Courſe delight, 
_ Defire of Honour, and the Prize invite. 


CCC 


The Rival Runners, without Order ſtand, 

The Trojans, mix'd with the Sicilian Band, 

385 Firſt Njſus, with Euryalus, appears, 

Euryalus a Boy of blooming Years 

With fprightly Grace, and equal Beauty crown'd : 
Niſus, for Friendſhip to the Youth, renown'd. 
Diores, next, of Priam's Royal Race, 

390 Then Salivs, join'd with Patron took their Place : 
But Patron in Arcadia had his Birth, 

And Salius his, from Acarnaiian Earth. 

Then two Sicilian Youths, the Names of theſe 
Swift Helymus, and lovely Panopes : 

3.95 Both jolly Huntſmen, both in Foreſts bred, 
And owning old Aceſtes for their Head, 

With ſev'ral others of Ignobler Name 

Whom Time has not deliver'd o're to Fame. 


To theſe the Heroe thus his Thoughts explain'd, 


400 In Words, which gen'ral Approbation gain'd. 
One common Largelſs is for all deſfign'd : 
The Vanquiſh'd and the Victor ſhall be join. 
Two Darts of poliſh'd Steel, and Gnofian Wood, 
A Silver'd ſtudded Ax alike beſtow'd. 


40s The foremoſt three have Olive Wreaths decreed z 


The firſt of theſe obtains a ſtately Steed 
Adorn'd with Trappings ; and the next in Fame, 
The Quiver of an Amazonian Dame ; 
With feather'd Thracian Arrows wel fpply'd, 
410 A Golden Belt ſhall gird his Manly ſide ; 
Which with a ſparkling Diamond ſhall be ty'd : 
The third this Grecian Helrner ſhall content. 
He aid ; to their appointed Baſe they went : 
With beating Hearts th' expected Sign receive, ._. 
ars And, ſtarting all at once, the Barricr leave. 
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Spread out, as off the winged Winds, they flew, 
And ſciz'd the diſtant Goal with greedy view. 
Shot from the Crowd, ſwift Ni/us all o're-paſs'dy 
Nor Storms, nor Thunder, equal half his haſte; - 
420 The next, but tho? the next, yet far difjoin'd, 
Came Salius, and Earyalus behind ; 
Then Hehmus, whom young Diores plyd, 
Step after ſtep, and almoſt fide by fide : 
His Shoulders preſſing, and in longer Space, 
425 Had won, or left at leaſt a dubious Race. 
Now ſpent, the Goal they almoſt reach art laſt ; 
When eager Niſus, hapleſs i his haſte, | 
Slip'd firſt, and flipping, fell upon the Plain, 
Soak'd with the Blood 'of Oxen; newly lain: 
The careleſs Victor had not mark'd his way; - 
But treading where the treach'rous Puddle lay, 
His Hcels flew-up; and/on the grafly Floor, 
He fell, beſmear'd with Filth, and Holy Gore. 
Not mindleſs then, Euryalns, of thee, 
435 Nor of the Sacred Bonds of Amity ; 
He ſtrove.th' immediate Rival's hope to croſs ; 5 
And caught the Foot-of Salis as he: roſe : | 
So Salius lay extended on the Plain'; | 
Euryalus ſprings out, -the Prize to hs ; 
440 And leavesahe Crowd: ; applanding Peals attend 
The Victor to the Goal, who vanquiſh'd by his Friend. | 
Next Helymus, and then Diores came ; $334 \ 
By two Misfortunes made the-third in Fame. © | 
' But Salivs enters; and, exclaiming loud ' + /' 
445 For Juſtice, deafens, and diſturbs the Crowd : 
Urges his Cauſe may in the Gourt be heard; 
| And pleads the Prize is "wrongfully TONY" ak 
But Favour for Euryalus appears; * 
Hhs blooming Beauty, with tus tender Tow. 
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450 Had brib'd the Judges to protect his Claim :; 

Beſides Diores does as loud exclaim : 

Who vainly reaches at the: laſt: Reward, 

If the firſt Palm an Salivs be conferr'd. 

Then thus the Prince ; It no Diſputes ariſe : 
455 Where Fortune plac'd it, I award the Prize. 

But Fortune's Errors give me leave to mend, 

Ar leaſt to pity my deſerving Friend. 

He ſaid, and from among the Spoils, he draws, 

(Pond'rous with ſhaggy Main, and Golden Paws) 
460 A Lyon's Hide; to. Salius this he gives: 

Niſus, with Envy ſees the Gift, and grieves. 

If ſuch Rewards to vanquiſhd Men are due, 

He ſaid, and Falling is to riſe by you, - 

What Prize may Niſus from your Bounty claim, 
465 Who meritcd the firſt Rewards and Fame ? 

In falling, both an equal Fortune try'd;, . 

Woud Fortune for my Þall ſo well provide! 

With this he pointed to his Face, and ſhow'd 

His Hands, and all his Habit ſmear d with Blood. 
470 Th indulgent Father of the People ſmul'd; 

And caus'd to be produc'd an ample Shield ; 

Of wond'rous Art by Pidymaon wrought, 


Long ſince from Neptune's' Bars in Triumph brought. 


This giv'n to Niſus; he divides the reſt; 
475 And <qual Juſtice, inthis Gifts, expreſsd. 
The Race thus ended, and Rewards beſtow'd; 
Once more the Prince beſpeaks rth' attentive Crowd. 
If there be here, whoſe dauntleſs Courage dare 
In Gauntlet fight, with Limbs and Body bare, 
480 His Oppoſite ſuſtain in open view, | 
Stand forth the Champion; . and the Games renew. 
Two Prizes-I propoſe, and thus divide, 
A Bull with gilded Horns, and Fillers ty'd, 
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Shall be the Portion of the conqu'ring Chact : 
485 A Sword and Helm ſhall chear the Loſer's Grict. 
Then haughty Dares in the Lifts appears 3 
Stalking he ſtrides; his Head erected bears: 
His neryous Arms the weighty Gauntlet weild ; 
And loud Applauſes echo thro? the Field. 
490 Dares alone, in Combat us'd to ſtand 
The match of mighty Paris hand to hand : 
The ſame, at Hefor's Fur'rals undertook 
Gygantick Butes, of th* Amician Stock ; 
And by the Stroak of his rcſiſtleſs Hand, 
495 Stretch'd the vaſt Bulk upon the yellow Sand. \ 
Such Dares was; and ſuch he ſtrod along, 
And drew the Wonder of the gazing Throng. 
His brawny Back, and ample Breaſt he ſhows ; 
His lifted Arms around his Head he throws ; 
500 And deals, in whiſtling Air, his empty Blows. 
His Match 1s fought; but thro' the trembling Band, 
Not one dares anſwer to the proud Demand. 
Preſuming of his Force, with ſparkling Eyes, 
Already he devours the promis'd Prize. 
305 He claims the Bull with awleſs Infolence; 
And having ſeiz'd his Horns, accoſts the Prince. 
If none my marchleſs Valour dares oppoſe, 1 
How long ſhall Dares wait his daſtard Foes ? 
Permit me, Chief, permit without Delay, 
510 To lead this uncontended Gift away. 
The Crowd affents ; and, with redoubled Cries, 
For the proud Challenger demands the Prize. 
Aceſtes, fir'd with juſt Diſdain, to ſee 
The Palm uſurp'd without a Victory ; 
$15 Reproch'd Entellus thus, who fate beſide, | 
And heard, and ſaw unmoy'd, the Trojan's Pride : 
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Once, but in vain, a Champion of Renown, 
So tamely can you bear the raviſh'd Crown 9 
A Prize in traumph bora before your ſight, 
520 And ſhun for far the danger of the Fight * 
Where is our Zyx now, the boaſted Name, 
The God who taught your thund'ring, Armi-the Game 3 
Where now your baffled Honour, where' the Spoil 
That filld your Houſe, and Fame that fill'd our He? 
525 Entellus, thus: My Sout is till the ſame, 
Unmov'd with Fear, and moy'd with Martial Fame : 
But my chill Blood is curdled in my Veins ; 
And ſcarce the Shadow of a Man remains. 
Oh, cou'd I turn to that fair Prime again, 
530 That Prime, of which this Boaſter is ſo vain, 
The Brave who this decrepid Age defies, 
Shou'd feel my force, without the promis'd Prizc: 
He faid, and ning at the word, he threw 
Two pond'rous Gauntkts down, in open view: - 
535 Gauntlets, which Zryx wont in Fight to wield, 
And ſheath his hands with in the liſted field. 
With Fear and Wonder ſciz'd, the Crowd beholds 
The Gloyes of Death, with ſey'n diſtinguiſh'd folds, 
Of tough Bull Hides ; the ſpace within.is ſpread 
540 With Iron, or with loads of heavy Lead. 2 # 
Dares himſelf was daunted at the ſight, 
Renounc'd his Challenge, and refus'd to fight: 
Aſtoniſh'd at their weight the Heroe ſtands, 
And poiz'd the pond'rous Engins in his hands. 
54s What had your wonder, faid Entellus, becn, | 
Had you the Gauntlets of Alcides ſeen, 
Or view'd the ftern debate on this unhappy Green! 
Theſe which I bear, your Brother Eryx bore, 
Still mark'd with batter'd Brains, and mingled Gore: 


With 
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559 Witch theſe he.long fuſtain'd th? Herculean Arm; 


And theſe I weilded while my-Blood was warm : 
This languiſh'd Frame, while better Spirits fed, + 
Ere Age unſttung my Nerves,-or Time orcſnow'd my | 

Head. | TA | 
But if the Challenger cheſe: Arms refuſe, 


555 And cannot wield their weight, or dare not uſe ; 


If great Anas, and Hceſtes joyn 

In his Requeſt, theſe 'Gauntlets I reſign: 

Let us-with equal 'Arms/perform the Fight, 

And let him leave tb Fear, :ſ{ince I reſign my Right. 


560 This ſaid, Entellus for the Strife prepares : 


Strip'd of his quilted Coat, his Body barcs: 
Compos'd of mighty:Bones-and Brawn, he ſtands, 
A goodly tow'ring Oby ft 'on the:Sands. 
Then juſt Aneas equal Arms ſupply'd, 
565 Which round their: Shoulders to their Wrifts they ty'd. 
Both on the tiptoe ſtand, at full extent, 
Their Arms. aloft, their Bodies inly bent ; 


Their Heads from aiming Blows they bcac a far; 


With claſhing Gauntlers' then provoke the War: 
570 One on tis Youth and pliant Limbs relies ; 

One on his Sinews, and his Gyanc (122. 

The laſt is tiff with Age, his Motion flow, 

He heaves for Breath, he ſtaggers to and fro; 

And Clouds of iflaing Smoak his Noſtrils loudiy blow. J 
675 Yet cqual in Succeſs, they ward, they ftrike; | 

Their ways are diff rent, but their Art alike. 

Before, behind, the blows are dealc ; around 

Their hollow ſides the rathng Thumps. reſound. 

A Storm of Strokes, well meant, with fury flics, 


* £80 And crrs about their Temples, Ears, and Eyes. 


Nor always errs; for oft the Gaunilet draws 
A ſweeping ſtroke, along the crackling Jaws. 
Heavy 
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Heavy with Age, Entellus ſtands his FRF: 
But with his warping Body wards the Wound. 
585 His Hand, and watchful Eyc keep even pace ; 
While Dares traverſes, and ſhifts his place. 
And like a Captain, who beleaguers round; 
Some ſtrong built Caſtle, on a riſing Ground, 
Views all th' approaches with obſerving Eyes, | 
590 This, and that other part, in vain he tries; 
And more on Induſtry, than Force relies. 
With Hands on high, Entellus threats the Foe ; 
But Dares watch'd the Motion from below, ; 
And ſlip'd aſide, and ſhun'd the long deſcending Blow: 
595 Entellus waſts his Forces on the Wind ; 
And thus deluded of the Stroke defer d; 
Headlong, and heavy fell : - his ample Breaſt; 
And weighty Limbs, his ancient Mother preſs'd. 
So falls a hollow Pine, that long had ſtood 
£00 On 1ds's height, or Ermanthus Wood, 
Torn from the Roots : the diff ring Nations riſe, 
And Shouts, and mingl'd Murmurs, rend the Skies. 
Aceſtes runs; with cager haſte, to raiſe 
The fall'n Companion of his youthful Days: 
605 Dauntleſs he roſe, and to the Fight return'd : 


With ſhame his glowing Checks, his Eyes with fury burn'd: 


Diſdain, and conſcious Virtue far'd his Breaſt ; 
And with redoubled Force his Foe he preſs'd. 
He lays on load with either Hand, amain, 
4:0 And headlong drives the Trojan o're the Plain. 
Nor ſtops, nor:ſtays; nor reſt, nor Breath allows, | 
But Storms of Strokes deſcend abour his Brows ; : 
A ratling Tempeſt, and a Hail of Blows. | 
But now the Prince, who ſaw the wild Increaſc 
615 Of Wounds, commands the Combarants to ceale: 
And bounds Entellus Wrath, and bids the Peace. 
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Firſt to the Trojan ſpent with Toll he came, 
And ſooth'd his Sorrow for the ſuffer d Shame. 
What Fury ſciz'd my Friend, the Gods, faid he, 

620 To him propitious, and averſe to thee; 

Have giv'n his Arm ſuperior Force to thine ; 
*Tis Madneſs to contend with Strength Divine. 
The Gauntlet Fight thus ended, from the Shore, 
His faithful Friends unhappy Dares bore : 

625 His Mouth and Noſtrils, pour'd a Purple Flood ; 
And pounded Tecth, came ruſhing with his Blood, 
Faintly he ſtagger'd thro the hifling Throng ; 
And hung his Head, and trail'd his Legs along. 
The Sword and Caſque, arc carry'd by his Train ; 

630 But with his Foc the Palm and Ox remain. 

The Chanipion, then, before Aneas came, 
Proud of his Prize; but prouder of his Fame ; 
O Goddeſs-born, and you Dardanian Hoſt, 
Mark with Attention, and forgive my Boaſt : 

653 Learn what I was, by what remains ; and know 
From what impending Fatc, you ſav'd my Foe. 
Sternly he ſpoke ; and then confronts the Bull ; 
And, on his ample Forehead, aiming full, 

The deadly Stroke deſcending, pierc'd the Skull. 


649 Down drops the Beaſt ; nor needs a ſecond Wound : 


| 


But ſprawls in pangs of Death ; and ſpurns the Ground. 


Then, thus: In Dares ſtead I offer this ; 
Eryx, accept a nobler Sacrifice : 
Take the laſt Gift my wither'd Arms can yield, 


645 Thy Gauntlets I refign; and here renounce the Field. 


This done, Zneas orders, for the cloſe, 
The ftrife of Archers, with contending Bows. 
The Maſt, Sergeſthus ſhatter'd Gally bore, 
With his own Hands, he raiſes on the Shore. 
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650 A flutrring Dove upon the Top they tye, 
The living Mark, at which their Arrows fly. 
The rival Archers in a Line advance; 
Their turn of Shooting to receive from Chance. 
A Helmet holds their Names : The Lots are drawn, 

655 On the firſt Scroll was read Hippocoon : 

The People ſhout ; upon the next*was found 
Young Mneſtheus, late with Naval Honours crownd. 
The third contain'd Eurytion's Noble Name, 

Thy Brother, Pandarus, and next in Fame : 

660 Whom Pallas urg'd the Treaty to confound, 

And ſend among the Greeks a feather'd Wound. 
Aceſtes 1n the bottom, laſt remain'd 

Whom not his Age from Youthful Sports reſtrain'd. 
Soon, all with Vigour bend their truſty Bows, 

665 And from the Quiver each his Arrow choſe, 
Hippocoon's was the firſt : with forceful ſway 
It flew, and, whizzing, cut the liquid way : 

Fixd in the Maſt the feather'd Weapon ſtands, 
The fearful Pidgeon flutters in her Bands ; 

670 And the Tree trembled: and the ſhouting Cries 
Of the pleasd People, rend.the vaulted Skies. 
Then Mneſtheus to the head his Arrow drove, 

With lifted Eyes ; and took his Aim above; 
But made a glancing Shot, and miſs'd the Doye. 

675 Yet nuſs'd ſo narrow, that he cut the Gord 
Which faſten'd, by the Foot, the flitting Bird. 
The Captive thus releas'd,' away ſhe flies, 

And beats with clapping Wings, the yielding Skies, 
His Bow already bent, ZEurytion ſtood, 

© 686 And having firſt invok'd his Brother God,- 

His winged Shaft with cager haſte he ſped ; 

The fatal Meſſage reach'd her as ſhe fled : 
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She leaves her Life aloft, ſhe ſtrikes the Ground ; 

And renders back the Weapon in the Wound. 
685 Aceſtes grudging at his Lot, remains, 

Without a Prize to gratifie his Pains. 

Yet ſhooting upward, ſends his Shaft, to ſhow 

An Archer's Art, and boaſt his twanging Bow. 

The pointed Arrow gave a dire Portent ; 
690 And latter Augures judge from this Event. 

' Chaf'*d by the ſpeed, it fird; and as it flew, 

A Trail of following Flames, afcending drew : 

Kindling they mount; and mark the ſhiny-Way : 

Acroſs the Skies as falling Meteors play, 

695 And vaniſh into Wind; or 1n a Blaze decay. 

The Trojans and Sicilians wildly ſtare: 

And trembling, turn their Wonder into Pray'r. 
The Dardan Prince put on a ſmiling Face, 

And ſtrain'd Aceſtes with a cloſe Embrace : 

700 Then hon'ring him with Gifts above the reſt, 
Turn'd the bad Omen, nor his Fears confeſs'd. 
The Gods, ſaid he, this Miracle have wrought ; 
And order'd you the Prize without the Lot. 
Accept this Gobler rough with figur'd Gold, 

705 Which Thracian Ciſſeus gave my Sire of old : 

This Pledge of ancient Amity receive, 

Which to my ſecond Sire I juſtly give. 

He ſaid, and with the Trumpets chear(ul ſound, 

Proclaim'd him Victor, and with Lawrel crown'd. 
710 Nor good Eurytion envy d him the Prize ; 

Tho” he transfix'd the Pidgeon in the Skies. 

Who cut the Line, with ſecond Gifts was grac'd ; 

The third was his, whoſe Arrow pierc'd the- Maſt. 

The Chict, before the Games were wholly done. 
715 Call'd Periphantes, Tutor to his Son ; 
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And whiſper'd thus ; with ſpeed A4ſcanivs find, 
And if his Childiſh Troop be ready join'd ; 
On Horſ.-back let him grace his Grandftre's Day, 

And lead his Equals arm'd, in juſt Array. 

720 He ſaid, and calling out, the Cirque he clears; 

The Crowd withdrawn, an open Plain appears. 

And now the Noble Youths, of Fora Divine, 4þ 

Advance before their Fathers, in a Line : : 

The Riders grace the Steeds; the Steeds with Glory ſhine. 
725 Thus marching on, in Military Pride, 

Shouts of Applauſe reſound from (ide to fide. | 

Their Caſques, adorn'd with Lawrel Wreaths, they wear. 

Each brandiſhing aloft a Cornel Spear. 

Some art their Backs their guilded Quiyers bore ; 

739 Their Chains of burniſh'd Gold hung down before. 
Three graceful Troops they form'd upon the Green; 
Three graceful Leaders at their Head were ſeen ; 
Twelve follow'd cv'ry Chict, and left a Space between. 
The firſt young Priam led ; a lovely Boy, 

735 Whoſe Grandfire was th' unhappy King of Troy: 

His Race 1n after times was known to Fame, 

New Honours adding to the Latian Name ; . 
And well the Royal Boy his Thracian Steed became. 
White were the Fetlocks of his Feet before; 

740 And on his Front a ſnowy Star he bore: 
Then beauteous 4tys, with Irlus bred, 

Of equal Age, the ſecond Huadron led. 

The laſt in Order, but the firſt in place, 

Firſt in the lovely Features of his Face ; 
745 Rode fair 4ſcanins on a fiery Steed, 

Queen Dido's Gift, and of the Thrian breed. 

Sure Courſers for the reſt the King ordains ; 

With Golden Bits adorryd, and Purple Reins. 
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The pleas'd Spetators peals of Shouts renew 3 
750 And all the Parents in the Children view: 

Their Make, their Motions, and their ſprightly Grace 

And Hopes and Fears alternate in their Face. 

 Th' unfledg'd Commanders, and their Martial Train, 

Firſt make the Circuit of the ſandy Plain, 
755 Around their Sires : And at th' appointed Sign, 

Drawn up in beauteous Order form a Line : 

The ſecond Signal ſounds, the Troop divides, 

In three diſtinguiſhd parts, with three diſtingutſh'd Guides, 

Again they cloſe, and once again diſ-join, 
760 In Troop to Troop oppos'd, and Line to Line; 

They meet, they wheel, they throw their Darts afar 

With harmleſs Rage, and well diſſembled War. 

Then in a round the mingl'd Bodies run ; 

*Flying they follow, and purſuing ſhun. 
765 Broken they break, and rallying, they renew 

In other Forms the Military ſhew. 

At laſt, in order, undiſcern'd they join ; 

And march together, in a friendly Line. 

And, as the Cretan Labyrinth of old, 
770 With wand'ring Ways,. and many a winding fold, 

Involv'd the weary Feet, without redreſs, 

In a round Error, which deny'd receſs ; 

So fought the Trojan Boys in warlike Play, 

Turn'd, and return'd, and ſtill a diff rent way. 
775 Thus Dolphins, in the DeepFcach other chaſe, / 
In Circles, when they ſwim araund the wat'ry Race. 

This Game, theſe Carouſels 4ſcanins taught ; 

And, building Alba, to the Latins brought. 

Shew'd what he learn'd : The Latin Sires impart, 
780 To their ſucceeding Sons, the graceful Art : 

From theſe Imperial Rome recciv'd the Game ; 

Which Troy, the Youths the Trojan Troop, they name. 
Thus 
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Thus far the facred Sports they celebrate: 
But Fortune ſoon rcſum'd her ancient hate. 
755 For while they pay the dead his Anriual dues, 
Thoſe cnvy*'d Rites Saturnian Juno views. 
And ſends the Goddeſs of the various bow, 
To try new Methods of Revenge b-low : 
Supplies the Winds to wing her Airy way ; 
799 Where in the Port ſecure the Nayy lay. 
Swiftly fair Iris down her Arch deſcends ; 
And undiſcern'd her fatal Voyage ends. 
She ſaw the gath'ring Crowd; and gliding thence, 
The defart Shore, and Fleet without defence. 
795 The Tr9jan Matrons on the Sands alone, 
With Sighs and Tears, Anchiſes death bemoan. 
Then, turning to the-Sex their weeping Eyes; 
Their pity to themſelyes, renews their Cries. 
Alas! faid one;- what Oceans yet remain 
800 For us to fail ; what Labours to ſuſtain ! 
All cake the Word; and with a gen'ral groan, 


The Goddeſs, great in Miſchief, views their pains; 
And in a Woman's Form her heav'nly Limbs reftrains. 
805 In Face and Shape, old Beroe ſhe became, 
Doriclus Wife, a venerable Dame ; 
Once bleſs'd with Riches, and a Mother's Name. 
Thus chang'd, amidft the crying Crow'd ſhe rar,. 
Mix'd-with the Matrons, and thefe words began. 
810 O wretched we, whom not the Grecian Pow; 
Nor Flames deſtroy'd, in Troy's unhappy hour ! 
O wretched we; reſery'd by Cruel Fate, 
Beyond the Ruins of the ſinking State ! 
Now ſy'n revolying Years are wholly run, 
815 Since this improſp'rous Voyage we begun: 


Implore the Gods for Peace ; and Places of their own: 
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Since tols'd from Shores to Shores, . from Lands to Lands, 
Inhoſpicable Rocks and barren Sands ; 
Wand'ring in Exile, through the ſtormy Sea, 
We ſearch in vain for flying [ah. 
$20 Now Caſt by Fortune on this kindred Land, 
What ſhou'd our Reſt, and riſing Walls withſtand, 
Or-hinder here to fix our baniſh'd Band ? | 
O, Country loſt, and Gods redeem'd in vain, 
If Rill in endleſs Exile we remain! 
825 Shall we no more the Trojan Walls renew, 
Or Streams of ſome diſſembl'd Simois view ! 
Haſte, joyn with me, th' unhappy Fleet conſume: 
4 Caſſandra bids, and I declare her doom. 
In ſleep I faw her; ſhe ſupply'd my hands, 
830 (For this I more than dreamt) with flaming Brands : 
With theſe, ſaid ſhe, theſe wand'ring Ships deſtroy ; 
Theſe are your fatal Seats, and this your Troy. 
Time calls you now, the precious Hour employ. 
Slack not the good Preſage, while Heay'n inſpires / 
83 50ur Minds to dare, and giyes the ready Fires, 
See Neptune's Altars miniſter their Brands ; | 
The God is pleas'd ; the God ſupplies our hands. 
Then, from the Pile, a flaming Firr ſhe drew, 
And, toſs'd in Air, amidſt the Gallies threw. 
840 Wrap'd in a maze, the Matrons wildly ſtare: | 
Then Pyrgo, reverenc'd for her hoary Hair, 
Pyrgo, the Nurſe of Priam's num'rous Race, 
No Beroe this, tho ſhe belics her Face: 
What Terrours from her frowning Front ariſe ; 
845 Bchold a Goddeſs in her ardent Eyes! | 
What Rays around her heay'nly Face are ſeen, 
Mark her Majeſtick Voice, and more than mortal Mecn! 
Beroe but now I Icft ; whom pin'd with pain, 
Her Age and Anguiſh from theſe Rites detain, 


She 
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$50 She ſaid; the Matrons, ſeiz'd with new Amaze, 
Rowl their malignant Eyes, and on the Navy gaze. 
They fear, and hope, and neither part obey : 

They hope the fated Land, but fear the fatal Way. 
The Goddeſs, having done her Task below, 

855 Mounts up on equal Wings, and bends her painted Bow. 
Struck with the ſight, and feiz'd with Rage Divine ; 
The Matrons proſecute their mad Deſign : | 
They ſhrick aloud, they ſnatch, with Impious Hands, 
The food of Altars, Firs, and flaming Brands. 

860 Green Leaves, and Saplings, mingled in their haſte, 
And ſmoaking Torches on the Ships they caſt. 

The Flame, unſtop'd at firſt, more Fury gains; 
And Pulcan rides at large with looſen'd Reins: 
Triumphant to the painted Sterns he ſoars, 
865 And ſeizes in his way, the Banks, and crackling Oars. 
Eumelus was the firſt, the News to bear, 
While yet they crowd the Rural Theatre. 
Then what they hear, is witneſsd by their Eyes ; 
A ſtorm of Sparkles, and of Flames ariſe. 
$70 4ſcanius took th* Alarm, while yet he led 
His carly Warriors on his prancing Stced. 
And ſpurring on, his Equa's ſoon ofrepaſs'd, 
Nor cou'd his frighted Friends reclaim his haſte. 
Soon as the Royal Youth appear'd in view, 
875 He ſent his Voice before him as he flew; 
What Madneſs moves you, Matrons, to deſtroy 
The laſt Remainders of unhappy Troy ! 
Not hoſtile Flects, but your own hopes you burn, 
\ And on your Friends, your fatal Fury turn. 
880 Bchold your own Aſcanius: while he aid, 
He drew his glittring Helmet from his Head ; : 
In which the Youths to ſportful Arms he led, 
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By this, Aneas and his Train appear ; | 
And now the Women, feiz'd with Shame and Fear, 
885 Diſpers'd, to Woods and Caverns take their Flight ; 
Abhor their Actions, and avoid the Light : 
Their Friends acknowledge, and their Error find ; 
| And ſhake the Goddeſs from their alter 4 Mind. 
Not ſo the raging Fires their Fury ccale ; 
890 But lurking in the Seams, with ſeeming Peace; 
Work on their way, amid the ſmouldring Tow, 
' Sure in Deſtruction, but in Motion ſlow. 
The ſilent Plague, thro? the green Timber eats; 
And vonuts out a tardy Flame, by fits. 
$95 Down to the Keels, and upward to the Sails, 
The Fire deſcends, or mounts ; bur ſtill prevails : 
Nor Buckets pour'd, nor ſtrength of Human Hand, 
Can the victorious Element withſtand. 
The Pious Heroe rends his Robe, and throws 
900 To Heay'n his Hands, and with his Hands his Vows. 
O Jove, he cry'd, if Pray'rs can'yet have place; 
If thou abhorr'ſt not all the Dardan Race ; 
If any ſpark of Pity ſtill remain ; 


If Gods are Gods, and not invok'd in vain ; 
995 Yet ſpare the Relicks of the Trojan Train. 
Yet from the Flames our burning Veſſels free : 
Or let thy Fury fall alone on me. 
At this devoted Head thy Thunder throw, 
And ſend the willing Sacrifice below. 
gIo Scarce had he ſaid, when Southern Storms ariſe, 
From Pole to Pole, the forky Lightning flies ; 
Loud ratling ſhakes the Mountains, and the Plain : 
Heav'n bellics downward, and deſcends in Rain. 
Whole Sheets of Water from the Clouds are ſent, 
915 Which hiſſing thro? the Planks, the Flames prevent : 
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And ſtop the hiery Peſt: Four Ships alone ; 
Burn to the waſt ; and for the Fleer atone. 
But doubtful thoughts the Hero's Heart diyide ; 
If he ſhould (hill in Siah refide, 
920 Forgetful of his Fares ; or tempt the Main, 
In hope the promis'd' Haly to gain. 
Then Nantes, old, and wiſe, to whom alone 
The Will of Heav'n, by Pallas was fore-hhown; 
Vers in Portents, experienc'd and infſpir'd, 

925 To tell Events, and what the Fates requir'd: 
Thus while he ſtood, to neither part inclin'd, 
With chearful Words reliey'd his lab'ring Mind. 
O Goddeſs-born, relign'd in ev'ry ſtate, 

With Patience bear, with Prudence puſh your Fate. 

9030 By ſuff*ring well, our Fortune we ſubdue; 

Fly when ſhe frowns, and when ſhe calls purſue. 
Your Friend Aceſtes is of Trojan Kind, 
To him diſcloſe the Secrets of your Mind : 

- Truſt in his Hands your old and uſclefs Train, 

935 Too numrous for the Ships which yet remain: 
The feeble, old, indulgent of their Eaſe, 

The Dames who dread the Dangers of the Seas, 
With all the daſtard Crew, who dare not ſtand 
The ſhock of Battel with your Foes by Land ; 

940 Here you may build a common Town for all; 

And from Aceſtes name, 4cefta call, 
The Reaſons, with his Friend's Experience join'd, 
Encourag'd much, but more diſturb'd his Mind. 
*Twas dead of Night ; when to his ſlumb'ring Eyes, 

945 His Father's Shade deſcended from the Skies ; 

And thus he ſpoke: O more than viral Breatiy 

Loy'd while I liv'd, and dear ev'n after Death; 

O Son, 1n various Toils and Troubles toſt, 

The King of Heay'n employs my careful Ghoſt 
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950 On his Commands. the od who ay'd rg Kirg. 

Your flaming Fleet, - and heard your guſt defare : 
The Whalfam Counſel of your Eaiead receive: 
And here, the Coward Train; and Wamen __ 
The. choſen Youth,; and'thoſe vho nobly dat, 

955 Tranſport ; to tempt the Dangers of the Was: . 
The ſtern Talians will thejr Courage ity 3 | 
Rough arc thejr Manners, and. thar Minds are high. 
But firſt to Plutg's Palace you ſhall go, 
And ſeek my Shade ameng the bleſt belaw. 


Nor ſuffers, with the Damnd, perpetual Pains ; 


950 For not with impiqus Ghoſts 'my. Sou] remains, : 


Burt breaths the living Air of ſaft Elan Plains. 

The chaſt Sybilla ſhall your Reps convey ; 

And Blood of offer'd Vigtims free ghe way. 
965 There ſhall yvu know what Realms the Gods aflign; 

And learn the Fates and Fortunes of your Line. 

But now, farewel ; I vaniſh with the Night; 

And feel the blaſt of Heavins approaching Light : 

He faid, and mix'd with Shades, and: rook his airy flight. 
979,Whether ſo faſt, the filial Dury cry'd, 

And why, ah why, the wiſhd Embrace deny'd ! 

He faid, and roſe: as holy Zeal inſpires 

He rakes hot Embers, and renews the: Fires. 

His Country Gods and 7*ſta, then adores 
975 With Cakes and Incenſe; and. their Aid: implores. 

Next, for his Friends; and Royal: Hoſt he-ſent, 

Reveal'd his Viſion-and the Gods. intent, 

With his own Purpoſe: All, without dclay, 

The Will of ove, and his Deſires obey. 
980 They liſt with Women cach degenerate Name, 
Who dares not hazard Life, for future Fame: 
Theſe they caſhier ; the brave remaining few, 
Oars, Banks, and Cablcs.half-conſum'd:renew- 
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The Prince:defigns a City with the Plough; | 
985 The Lots thor {tv'ral Tenements allow, | - 

This part +5 nfim'd from Tin, char from Fro; | 

And the new King aſcends'the Throne: withyJoy. 

A choſen Senate from the People-draws; 

Appoints the Judges; ard wrdams the Chws: 
990 Then on the tep of &5x, thicy begin 

To raiſe a Temple to the Paphiza Qticen:: / thine 76 

Anchiſes, laſt, is honout'd bs a God, 433; 26-4 


A Prieſt is added, annual Gifts beſtow'd 3 
And Groves are planred rollnd his Bleſt Abotle, 
995 Nine days they pak in Feaſts, their Temples ct6wii'd 3 
And fumes of Incenſt in the Fines dbound: 
Then, from the S8uth aroſe x Fentle Breeze, 
That curl'd the ſmoottineſs of the glaſſy Seas } 
The riſing Winds, a ruffling Gale afford, 
1000 And call the merry Matriners aboard: | 
Now loud Laments along the Shores reſohnd- 
Of parting Friends in clofe Einbrates Bbtind. 
The trembling Worhen, the degenerate Train; 
Who ſhun'd the frightfut dangers of the Main + 
1005 Ey'n thoſe defire to fait; and rake their ſhare 
Of the rough:Paſfage, and the-promis'd War: 
Whom Good Antas cheats; ant recommends 
To their new Maſt&'s Care, his fearfitÞ Friends, 
On Eryx Altars three far Calves he lays ; - 
1010 A Lamb new fall'ri co'the ſtormy Seas ; : 
Then flips his Hailfers and his Arichors weighs / 
High or the-Deck; the Godlifte Heroe ftands ;' 
' With'Olive crown'd ;; x Ehxrger in fis Hats; 
Then caſt the recking Encranils itt” che brine; 
1015 And pour'd the Sacrifice-of Pirtyte Wink. 
Freſh Gales ariſe, with*<qual Strokes they vye;” 
And bruſhithe buxor'Scas,” and ore the Billows'fly. = 
Mean 
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Mean time the .Mother-Goddels, full of Fears, 
To Neptune thus addreſs'd;' with tender Tears. 

1020 The Pride of Jove's:Imperious:Queen, the Rage, 
The malice; which-no Siff'rings can afſwage, 
Compel me to theſe Pray'rs : Since neither: Fate; 
Nor Time, non Pity, can remove her hate. © 
Ev'n Jove is thwarted by his haughty Wife ; 

1025 Still yanquiſh'd, - yet ſhe ſtill renews the Strife. 

As if *twere little to conſume the Town 
Which aw'd the World; and wore th' Imperial Crown: 
She proſecutes/the Ghoſt'of Troy with Pains ; 
And gnaws, ey'n to the Bones, the laſt Remains. 
1030Let her the Cauſes of her Hatred tell; 
But you can witneſs its Effects too well. 
You ſaw the Storm ſhe rais'd on Lybian Floods, 
That mix'd the mounting Billows with the Clouds. 
When, bribing Eolus, ſhe ſhook the- Main ; 
1935 And moy'd Rebellion in your wat ry Reign. 
With Fury ſhe poſleſs'd the Dardan Dames ; 
To burn their Fleet with cxecrable Flames. 
And forc'd #neas, when his Ships were loſt, 
To leave his FolFwers on a Foreign Coaſt. 
1040 For what remains, your Godhead I implore; 
And truſt my Son to your protecting Pow'r. 
If neither Jove's, nor Fate's decree withſtand, 
Secure his Paſſage to the Latian Land. 
| Then thus the mighty Ruler of the Main, 

1045 What may not Yenus hope, from Neptune's Reign ? 
My Kingdom claims your Birth : my late Defence 
Of your indanger'd Fleet, may claim your Confidence. 
Nor lefs by Land than Sea, my Deeds declare, 
How much your lov'd A#neas is my Care. 

1050 Thee Xanthus, and thee Simois I atteſt : 

Your Tran Troops, when proud Achilles preſs'd, | 
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And drove bctore him headlong onthe Plain \ 
And daſhd againſt the Walls the trembling Tri, > 
When Floods were fill'd with bodies of the flain: - 
1955 When Crimſon Xanthus, doubtful of his way, 3 
Stood up on ridges to behold the Sea ; C 
New heaps came tumbling in, and choak'd his way : 2 


When your Aneas fought, bur fought with odds 
Of Force unequal, and unequal Gods ; 

1060] ſpread a Cloud before the Victor's ſight, 
Suſtain'd the vanquiſh'd, and fecur'd his flight. 
Ev'n then ſecur'd him, when I fought with joy 
The vow'd deſtruction of ungrateful Troy. 

My WilPs che ſame: Fair Goddeſs fear no more, 

1965 Your Fleet ſhall ſafely gain the Latian Shore : 
Their lives are givin; one deſtin'd Head alone 
Shall periſh, and for Multitudes atrone. 
Thus having arm'd with Hopes her anxious Mind, 
His finny Team Saturnian Neptune join'd. 

1070 Then, adds the foamy Bridle to their Jaws; 
And to the looſen'd Reins permits the Laws. 
High on the Waves his Azure Car he guidcs, 
Its Axles thunder, and the Sea ſubſides ; e 
And the ſmooth Occan rowls her filent Tides. 

1075 The Tempeſts fly bcfore their Father's face, 
Trains of inferiour Gads his Triumph grace; 

And Monſter Whalcs beforc their Maſter plar, i 
And Quires of Tritons crowd the wat'ry way. 
The Martial'd Pow's, in equal Troops divide, 
1080 To right and left : the Gods lus better f1de ( 
Incloſe, and on the worſe the Nymphs and Nereids ride.) 
Now ſmiling Hope, with ſweet Viciſhtude, 
Within the Hero's Mind, his Joys rcnew'd. 
He calls to raiſe the Maſts, the Shears d1{play ; 
08; The Cheartul Crew with diligence ob:y ; 
They ſcud before the Wind, and fail 19 open Sea. 
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And drove before him headlong on: the Plain, 
And daſh'd againſt the Walls the trembling Train, 
When Floods were fill'd with bodies of the ſlain: 
1955 When Crimſon Xanthus, doubtiul of his way, 
Stood up on ridges to behold the Sca; 
New heaps came tumbling in, and choak'd his way: 
When your Aneas fought, bit fought with odds 
Of Force unequal, and unequal Gods; 
ws ſpread a Cloud befare the Vitor's fight, 
Suſtain'd the vanquiſh'd, and-ſecur'd his flight. 
Ev'n then ſecur'd him, when I ſought with joy 
The yow'd deſtruction of ungrateful Troy. 
My Will's the ſame: Fair Goddeſs fear no more, 
1065 Your Fleet ſhall ſafely gain the Latian Shore : 
Their lives are giv'n; one deſtin'd Head alone 
Shall periſh, and for Multitudes atrone. 
Thus having arm'd with Hopes her anxious Mind, 
His finny Team Saturnian Neptune join'd. 
x070 Then, adds the. foamy Bridle to their Jaws; 
And to the looſen'd Reins permits the Laws. 
High on the Waves his Azure Car he guides, 
Its Axles thunder, and the Sea ſubſides; 
And the ſmooth Occan rowls her filent Tides. 
1075 The Tempeſts fly bcfore their Father's face, 
Trains of infexiour Gads his Triumph grace; 
And Monſter Whales beforc their Maſter play, 
And Quires of Tritons crowd the wat'ry way. 
The Martial'd Pow'rs, in equal Troops divide, 
080 To right and left : the Goas his beter fide 
Incloſe, and on the worſe the Nymphs and Nereids ride. 5 
Now ſmiling Hope, with ſweer Vicifſitude, 
Within the Hero's Mind, his Joys rcnew'd. 
He calls to raiſe the Maſts, the Sheacs diſplay ; 
co8; The Chearful Crew with diligence obey ; 
They ſcud before the Wind, and fail 1n open Sea. 
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A Head of all the Maſter Pilot ſteers, 
And as he leads, the following Navy verrs. 
The Steceds of Night had travell'd half che Sky, 
1090 The drowzy Rowers on their Benches lye; 
| When the ſoft God of Sleep, with eaſie flight, 
Deſcends, and draws behind a trail of Light. 
Thou Palinurus art his deſtin'd Prey ; 
To thee alone he takes his fatal way. 
1095 Dire Dreams to thee, and Iron Sleep he bears ; 
And lighting on thy Prow, the Form of Phorbas wears. 
Then thus the Traytor God began his Talc : 
The Winds, my Friend, inſpire a pleaſing galc ; 
The Ships, without thy Care, ſecurely fail. 
1100 Now ſteal an hour of ſweet Repoſe; and 1 
Will take the Rudder, and thy room ſupply. 
To whom the yauning Pilot, halt aſl=ep ; 
Me doſt thou bid to truſt the treach'rous Deep ! 
The Harlot-ſmiles of her difſlembling Face, 
1195 And to her Faith commit the Trojan Race ? 
Shall I believe the Syren South again, 
And, oft betray'd, not know the Monſter Main ? 
He faid, his faſten'd hands the Rudder keep, | 
And fix'd on Heav'n, his Eyes repel invading Sleep. 
1110 The God was wroth, and at his Temples threw 
A Branch in Lethe dipd, and drunk with Stygian Dew : 
The Pilot, vanquiſh'd by the Pow'r Divine, 
Soon clos'd his ſwimming Eyes, and lay ſupine. 
Scarce were his Limbs extended at their length, 
1115 The God, inſulting with ſuperiour Strength, 
Fell heavy on him, plung'd him in the Sea, 
And, with the Stern, the Rudder tore away. 
Headlong he fell, and: ſtrugling in the Main, 
Cry'd qut for helping bands, but cry'd in yain: 
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1120 The Victor Dzmon mounts obſcure in Air ; 
While the Ship fails without the Pilot's care. 
On Neptune's Faith the floating Fleet relies ; 
Bur what the Man forſook, the God ſupplies ; ; 
And o're the dang'rous Deep ſecure the Navy flies, 
1125 Glides by the Syren's Clifts, a ſhelfy Coaſt, 
Long infamous for Ships, and Sailors loſt ; 
And white with Bones: Th' impetuous Ocean roars ; 
And Rocks rebcllow from the ſounding Shores. 
The watchful Heroe felt the knocks; and found 
1139 The tofling Veſlcl ſail'd on ſhoaly Ground. 
Sure of his Pilot's loſs, he takes himſelf 
The Helm, and ſteers aloof, and ſhuns the Shelf, 
Inly he griev'd; and groaning from his Breaſt, 
Deplor'd his Death ; and thus his Pain expreſs'd : 
1135 For Faith repos'd on Seas, and on the flatt'ring Sky, 
Thy naked Corps is doom'd, on Shores unknown to lye: 
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The Sixth Book of the Entis. 


The Argument. 


The Sibyl foretels Fneas the Adventures he ſhould meet with im Tta- 
ly. She attends bim to Hell ; deſcribing to him the various Scenes 
of that Place, and condufting him to his Father Anchiſes. Who 
inſtrufts bim in thoſe ſublime Myſteries of the Soul of the 
World, and the 'Tranſmigration : And ſhews him that glorious 
Race of Heroes, which was to deſcend from him, and his 
Poſterity. 


t faid, and wept : Then ſpread his Sails before 
The Winds,and reach'dat length the Cuman Shore: 
Their Anchors dropd, his Crew the Veſlels moor. 
- They turn their Heads to Sea ; their Sterns to Land ; 
5 And greet with greedy Joy th Italian Strand. 
' Some ſtrike from claſhing Flints their fiery Seed ; 
Some gather Sticks, the kindled Flames to feed : 
Or ſearch for hollow Trees, and fell the Woods, 
Or trace thro Valleys the diſcoyer'd Floods. 
10 Thus, while their ſey*ral Charges they fulfil, 
The Pious Prince aſcends the ſacred Hill 
Where Phebus is ador'd; and ſeeks the Shade, 
Which hides from ſight, his venerable Maid. 
Deep in a Cave the Siby] makes abode ; 
115 Thence full of Fate returns, and of the God. 
Thro Trivia's Grove they walk ; and now behold, 
And enter now, the Temple roof'd with Gold. 
When Dedalus, to ſhun the Cretan Shore, 
His heavy Limbs on jointed Pinions bore, 
20 (The firſt who faild in Air,) *tis ſung by Fame, 
To the Cumaan Coaſt at length he came; 
And, here alighting, built this coſtly Frame. 
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The Sixth Book of the Aneis. 


The Argument. 


$ 


The Sibyl foretels Aneas the Adventures he ſhould meet with in Ita- 
ly. She attends him to Hell ; deſcribing to him the various Scenes 
of that Place, and condufting him to his Father Anchiſes. Who 
inſtrufts him in thoſe ſublime Myſteries of the Soul of the 


World, and the 'Tranſmigration : And ſhews him that glorious 


Race of Heroes, which was to defcend from him, and his 
Poſterity. 


E faid, and wept: Then ſpread his Sails before 0 
[ | The Winds,and reach'd at length the Cuman Shore: 
Their Anchors drop'd, his Crew the Veſſels moor. 
They turn their Heads to Sea ; their Sterns to Land ; 
5 And greet with greedy Joy th Italian Strand. 
Some ſtrike from claſhing Flints their fiery Seed ; 
Some gather Sticks, the kindled Flames to feed : 
Or ſearch for hollow Trees, and fell the Woods, 
Or trace thro Valleys the diſcover'd Eloods. 
10 Thus, while their ſev*ral Charges they fulfil, 
The Pious Prince aſcends 'the ſacred Hill 
Where Phebus is ador'd; and ſeeks the Shade, 
Which hides from ſight, his venerable Maid. 
Deep in a Cave the Siby] makes abode ; 
x5 Thencefull of Fate returns, and of the God. 
Thro Trivia's Grove they walk ; and now behold, 
And enter now, the Temple roof 'd with Gold. 
When Dedalus, to ſhun the Cretan Shorc, 
His heavy Limbs on jointed Pinions bore, 
20 (The firſt who faild in Air,) *ris ſung by Fame, 
To the Cumzan Coaſt at length he came; 
And, here alighting, builc this coſtly Frame. 
Inſcrib'd 
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Infcrib'd to Phebus, here he hung on high 
The ſteerage of his Wings, that cut the Sky : 
Then ore the lofry Gate his Art emboſs'd 
Androgeos Death, and Off rings to his Ghoſt. 
Sev'n Youths from Athens yearly ſent, to meer 
The Fate appointed by reyengeful Creet. 
And next to theſe the dreadful Urn was plac'd, 
30 1n which the deſtin'd Name by Lots were caſt : 

The mournful Parents ſtand around in Tears ; 

And riling Creet againſt their Shore appears. 

There too, 1n living Sculpture, might be ſeen 

The mad Aﬀection of the Cretan Queen : 
35 Thcn how ſhe cheats her bellowing Lover's Eye: 

The ruſhing leap, the doubtful Progeny, 

The lower part a Beaſt, a Man above, 

The Monument of their polluted Love. 

Nor far from thence he grav'd the wond'rous Maze ; 
40 4 thouſand Doors, a thouſand winding Ways 
Here dwells the Monſter, hid from Human View, 
Not to be found, but by the faithful Clue : 
"Till the kind Artiſt, moy'd with Pious Grief, 
Lent to the loving Maid this laſt Relief. 
And all thoſe erring Paths deſcribd fo well, 
That Theſeus conquer'd, and the Monſter fell. 
Here hapleſs Icarus had found his part ; 
Had not the Father's Grict reſtrain'd his Art. 
He twice efſay'd to caſt his Son in Gold ; 
co Twice from his Hands he drop'd the forming Mould. 

All this with wond ring Eyes #neas view d : 

Each varying Object his Delight renew'd. 

Prepar'd to read the reſt, Achates came, 

And by his ſide the mad divining Dame ; 
55 The Prieſteſs of the God, Deiphobe her Name. 
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Inſcrib'd to Phebus, here he hung on high 

The ſteerage of his Wings, that cut the Sky : 
Then o're the lofty Gate his Art emboſs'd 
Androgeos Death, and Off rings to his Ghoſt. 
Sev'n Youths from 4thens yearly ſent, to meet 
The Fate appointed by revengeful Creet. 

And next to theſe the dreadful Urn was plac'd, 
In which the deſtin'd Name by Lots were caſt : 
The mournful Parents ſtand around in Tears ; 
And rifing Creet againſt their Shore appears. 
There too, in hving Sculpture, might be ſeen 
The mad Afﬀection of the Cretan Queen : 

Then how ſhe cheats her bellowing Lover's Eye: 
_ The ruſhing leap, the doubtful Progeny, 

The lower part a Beaſt, a Man above, 

The Monument of their polluted Love. 

Nor far from thence he gray'd the wond'rous Maze ; 
A thouſand Doors, a thouſand winding Ways ; 
Here dwells the Monſter, hid from Human View, 
Not to be found, but by the faithful Clue : 
Till the kind Artiſt, moy'd with Pious Grief, 
Lent to the loving Maid this Iaſt Rehef. 

And all thoſe erring Paths deſcrib'd fo. well, 
That Theſeus conquer'd, and the Monſter fell. 
Here hapleſs Icarus had found his part ; 

Had not the Father's Grief reſtrain'd his Art. 
He twice eflay'd to caſt his Son in Gold ; 
Twice from his Hands he drop'd the forming Mould. 

All this with' wond ring Eyes Aneas view'd : 

Each varying Object his Delight renew'd. 
Prepar'd to read the reſt, Achates came, 

And by his ſide the mad divining Dame ; 

The Prieſteſs of the God, Deiphobe her Name. 
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Time ſuffers not, ſhe ſaid, to feed your Eyes 
With empty Pleaſures : haſte the Sacrifice. 

Sey'n Bullocks yet unyok'd, for Phebus chuſe, 
And for Diana ſev'n unſpotted Ewes. 

This ſaid, the Servants urge the Sacred Rites ;_ 
While to the Temple ſhe the Prince invites. 

A ſpacious Cave, within its farmoſt part, 

Was hew'd and faſhion'd by laborious Arr. 
Thro' the Hills hollow ſides : Before the place, 
A hundred Doors a hundred Entrics grace : 

As many Voices iſſue; and the ſound 

Of Sibyl's Words as many times rebound. 

Now to the Mouth they come : Aloud ſhe cries, 
This is the time, enquire your Deftinies. = 

He comes, behold the God! Thus while ſhe ſaid, 
(And ſhiv'ring at the ſacred Entry ſaid) 

Her Colour chang'd, her Face was not the ſame, 
And hollow Groans from her deep Spirit came. 
Her Hair ſtood up, convulfive Rage poſleſs'd 
Her trembling Limbs, and heay'd her lab'ring Breaſt. 
Greater than Human Kind ſhe ſeem'd to look: 
And with an Accent, more than Mortal, ſpoke. 
Her ſtaring Eyes with ſparling Fury row] ; 
When all the God came ruſhing on her Soul. 
Swiftly ſhe turn'd, and foaming as ſhe ſpoke, 
Why this Delay, ſhe cryd; the Pow'rs invoke. 
Thy Pray'rs alone can open this abode, 

Elſe vain are my Demands, and dumb the God. 
She ſaid no more: The trembling Trojans hear ; 
O're-ſpread. with a damp Sweat, and holy Fear. 
The Prince himſelf, with awful Dread poſſcſs'd, 
His Vows to great 4pollo thus addreſs'd. 
Indulgent God, propitious Pow'r to Troy, 

Swift to relicyc, unwilling to deſtroy ; 
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90 Dire&ted by whoſe Hand, the Dardan Dart 
Pierc'd the proud Grecian*s only Mortal part : 
Thus far, by Fates Decrees, and thy Commands, 
Through ambient Seas, and thro' devouring Sands, 
Our cxil'd Crew has ſought th' Auſonian Ground: 

905 And now, art length, the flying Coaſt is found. 
Thus far the Fate of Troy, from place'to place, 
With Fury has purſu'd her wand'ring Race : 

| Here ceaſe ye Pow'rs, and [ct your Vengeance end, 
Troy is no more, and can no more offend. 

100 And thou, O ſacred Maid, inſpir'd to ſee 
Th* Event of things in dark Futurity ; 

Give me, what Heay'n has promis'd to my Fate, 
To conquer and command the Latiar State : 

To fix my wand ring Gods; and find a place 

to5 For the long Exiles of the Trojan Race. 

Then ſhall my grateful Hands a Temple rear 

To the twin Gods, with Vows and fokmn Pray'r; 
And Annual Rites, and Feſtivals, and Games, 
Shall be perform'd to their auſpicious Names. 

110 Nor ſhalt thou want thy Honours in my Land, 
For there thy faithful Oracles ſhall ſtand, 

Preſerv'd in Shrines: and ey*ry Sacred Lay, 
Which, by thy Mouth, polls ſhall convey. 
All ſhall be treaſur'd, by a chofen Train 
115 Of holy Prieſts, and ever ſhall remain. 
But, oh! commit not thy prophetick Mind 
To flitting Leaves, the ſport of ev'ry Wind: 
Leſt they diſperſe mn Air our empty Fate : 
Write not, bur, what the Pow'rs ordam, relate. 
120 Strugling in'vain, impatient of her Load, 
And lab'ring underneath the pond'rous God, 
The more ſhe trove to ſhake him from her Breaſt, 
With more, and far ſuperior Force he prefs'd: 
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Commands his Entrance, and without Controul, 
125 Uſurps her Organs, and: inſpires her Soul. 
Now, with a furious Blaſt, the hundred Doors 
Ope of themſelves; a ruſhing Wirlwind roars 
Within the-Cave;.and Sibyl's Voice reſtores. 
Eſcap'd the Dangers of the wat'ry Reign, 

130 Yet more, and greater Ills, by Land remain. 

The Coaſt ſo. long defir'd, (nor doubt th' Event) 
Thy Troops. ſhall reach, but having reach'd, repent. 
Wars, horrid Wars I. view ; a field of Blood ; 

And Thber rolling with a Purple Flood. 

135 Simois nor Xanthus ſhall be wanting there 
A new Achilles ſhall in' Arms appear : | 
And he, too, Goddeſs-born': fierce Juno's Hate, 
Added to hoſtile. Force, ſhall urge' thy Fate. 

To what ſtrange Nations ſhalt not thou reſort, 
140 Driv'n to follicte Aid at ev'ry Court ! | 

| The Caufe the, fame which Tium once oppreſs'd; 

A forcign Miſtreſs,' and a: foreign Gueſt. 
| Bur chou, ſecure of Soul, unbent with Woes, 
The more'thy Fortune frowns, the more oppoſe. 

145 The dawnings of thy Safety, ſhall be ſhown, 

From whence thou leaſt ſhalr hope, a Grecian Town. 
Thus, from the dark Receſs, the Sibyl ſpoke, 

And the reſiſting Air the Thunder broke ; 

The Cave rebcllow'd ; and the Temple ſhook. 

1509 Th ambiguous God, who rul'd her lab'ring Breaſt, 
In theſe myſRerious Words, his Mind: expreſt : 
Some Truths reveal'd, in Terms involy'd the reſt. 
Ar length her Fury fell; her foaming ceas'd, 

And, ebbing in her: Soul, the God decreas'd. 
155 Then chus the Chief: no_Terror to my. view, 
No frightful Face of Danger can be new. 
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Inur'd to ſuffer, and reſoly'd to dare, 
' The Fates, without my Pow'r, ſhall be without my Care: 
This let me crave, ſince near your Groyec the Road 

160 To Hell lics open, and the dark Abode, 
Which Acheron ſurrounds, th? innavigable Flood : 
Condud&t rite thro the Regions void of Light, 

And lead me longing to my Father's ſight. 
For him, a thouſand Dangers I have fought; | 

165 And, ruſhing where the chickelt Grecians fought, 

\ Safe on my Back the ſacred Burthen brought. 
He, for my ſake, the raging Ocean try d, 
And Wrath of Heav'nz my ſtill auſpicious Guide, 
And bore beyond the ſtrength decrepid Age ſupply d. 
170 Ofc ſince he breath'd his laſt, m dead of Night, 
His reverend Image ſtood before my fight ; 
Enjoin'd to ſeek below, his holy Shade ; 
Conducted there, by your unerring aid. 
But you, if pious Minds by Pray'rs are won, 
17s Oblige the Father, and protect the Son. 
Yours is the Pow r, nor Proſerpine in vain 
Has made you Prieftcſs of her nightly Reign. 
If Orpheus, arm'd with his enchanting Lyre, 
The ruthleſs King with Piry could inſpire; 

180 And from the Shades below.redeem his Wife: | 
If Pollux, off*ring his alternate Life, - 
Cou'd free his Brother ; and can daily go 
By curns aloft, by turns deſcend below : 

Why name I Theſexs, or his greater Friend, 

185 Who trod the downward Path, and upward cou'd aſcend! 
Not leſs than theirs, from Jove my Lineage came : 

My Mother greater, my Deſcent the ſame. 
So pray d the Trojan Prince ; arid while he pray'd 
His Hand upon the holy Altar laid. 
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199 Then thus reply'd the Propheteſs Divine : 
O Goddeſs born! of Great Anchiſes Line ; 
The Gates of Hell are opcn Night and day ; 
Smooth the Deſcent, and cafic 1s the Way : 
But, to return, and view the chearful Skies ; 
195 In this the Task, and mighty Labour lies. 
To few great Jupiter imparts this Grace : 
And thoſe of ſhining Worth, and Heay'nly Race. 
Betwixt thoſe Regions, and our upper Light, 
Deep Forreſts, and impenetrable Night 
200 Pollck the middle ſpace : Th' Infernal Bounds 
Cocytus, with his ſable Waves, ſurrounds. 
But if ſo dire a Loye your Soul inyades ; 
As tiFice below to view the trembling Shades; 
If you ſo hard a Toll will undertake, 
205 As twice to paſs th' innavigable Lake; 
Receive my Counſel. In the Neighb'ring Grove 
There ſtands a Tree ; the Queen of Stygian Jove 
Claims it her own ; thick Woods, and gloomy Night, 
Conceal the happy Plant from. Humane fight. 
210 One Bough it bears; bur, wond'rous to behold; 
The ductile Rind, and Leaves, of Radiant Gold: 
This, from the vulgar Branches muſt be torn, 
And to fair Proſerpine, the Prefent born : 
Ere leave be giv'n to tempt the neather Skies : 
215 The firſt thus rent, a ſecond will ariſe; 
And the fame Metal the ſame room ſupplies. 
Look round the Wood, with lifted Eyes, to ſee 
The lurking Gold upon the fatal Tree : 
Then rend it off, as'holy Rites command : 
220 The willing Metal will obey thy hand, 
Following with caſe, if, fayour'd by thy Fate, 
Thou art foredoom'd to view the Stygian -State : 
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If not, no | about can the Tree conſtrain: 
And ſtrength of ſtubborn Arms, and Steel are yain. 
225 Beſides, you know not, while you here attend 
Th unworthy Fate of your unhappy Friend : 
Breathleſs he lies : And his unbury'd Ghoſt, 
| Depriv'd of Fun'ral Rites, pollutes your Hoſt. 1) 
Pay firſt his Pious Dues : And for the dead, 
230 Two ſable Sheep around his Herlſe be led. 
Then, living Turfs upon his Body lay ; 
This done, ſecurely take the deftin'd Way, 
To find the Regions deſtitute of Day. 
She ſaid : and held her Peace. Aneas went 
235 Sad from the. Cave, and full of Diſcontent ; | 
Unknowing whom the ſacred Sibyl meant. | 
Achates, the Companion of his Breaſt, | 
Goes grieving by bs ſide; with equal Cares oppreſs'd. 
Walking, they talk'd, od fruuleſly divin'd 
249 What Friend, the Prieſteſs by thoſe Words defign'd. 
But ſoon they found an Objett to deplore ; 
Miſenus lay extended on the Shore. 
Son to the God of Winds; none ſo renown'd, © 
| The Warrior Trumpet in the Ficld to ſound : 
245 With breathing Braſs to kindle fierce Alarms ; 
And rouze to dare their Fate, in honourable Arms. 
He ſery'd great Hefor ; and was ever near ; 
Not with his Trumpet only, but his Spear. 
But, by Pelides Arms, when Her fell, 
250 He choſe A#neas, and he choſe as well. 
Swoln with Applauſe, and aiming ftill at more, 
He now provokes the Sea Gods from the Shore ; 
With Envy Triton heard the Martial ſound, 
And the bold Champion, for his Challenge, drown'd. 
255 Then caſt his mangled Carcaſs on the Strand : 
The gazing Crowd around the Body ftand, 
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All weep, but moſt; Aneas mourns his Fate ; 
And haſtens to perform the Funeral ſtate. 
In Altar-wiſe, a ſtately Pile they rear ; 

260 The Baſis broad below, and top-advanc'd in Air. 
An ancient Wood, fit for the:Work deſign'd, 
(The ſhady Covert of the Salvage Kind) 

The Trojans found : The ſounding Axe 1s ply'd: 


Firs, Pines, and Pitch-Trecs, and the cow ring Pride 


265 Of Foreſt Aſhes, feel the fatal Stroke : 
And piercing Wedges cleave the ſtubborn Oak. 


Huge Trunks of Trees, felFd from the ſtcepy Crown 


Of the bare Mountains, row] with Ruin down. 
Arm'd like the reſt the Trojan Prince appears: 
270 And, by'his pious Labour, urges theirs. 
Thus while he wrought, reyolving in his Mind, 
The ways to compaſs. what his Wiſh deſign'd, 
He caſt his Eyes upon the gloomy Grove ; 
And then with Vows implor'd the Queen of Love. 
275 O may thy Pow'r, propitious ſtill to me, 
Conduct my ſteps to find the fatal Tree, 
In this deep Foreſt ; ſince the Sibyl's Breath 
Foretold, alas! too true, Miſenus Death. 
,Scarce had he ſaid, when full before his ſight 
280 Two Doves, deſcending from their Airy Flight, 
| Secure upon the graſſy Plain alight. 
He knew his Mother's Birds: and thus he pray'd : 
Be you my Guides, with your auſpicious Aid : 
GS. And lead my Footſteps, *cill the Branch be found, 
285 Whoſe glittering Shadow guilds the ſacred Ground 


|. And thou, great Parent! with Celeſtial Care, 


In this Diſtreſs, be preſent to my>Prayr. 
Thus having ſaid, he ftop'd: With: watchful ſight, 
Obſerving ſtill the motions of their Flight. 


What 


© Hr =  P- 1645980 5 


coOmrat un 2 


IE PSS yu 
Vs, 


T 
b Ta% ” 
><.” p 
23% 4. 1 ; 
e449 
u#+, 


vL 


+ 
PS 


PILAR YEE AT I A IS 
RF 


TY 8 OW Hs A HIER VE CPB EF POLIICD AAA oe hs WATER ee ron xs 


| 
| 
[| 
ſ 
| 
© | 
| 
1 
| 


int LID — " \SIDW 

a - 7 =— Je *- an ” 
APY 

ect; 2 


\ ny W 
— = _ 
— 


5'S ts > . 
-"*— -- - 3 


- 


"OF US EE 


py 


Ali 4 thladab 


SIS NN 
—_ - 


IP j LION RA OO FT) 


En. VI. A N E 1 S. 371 


299 What courſe they took, what happy Signs they ſhew. 

They fed, and fluttring by degrees, withdrew 
Still farther from the Place ; bur till in view. 
Hopping, and flying, thus they led him on 
To the ſlow Lake ; whoſe baletul Stench to ſhun, 

295 They wingd their Flight aloft ; then, ſtooping low, 
Perch'd on the double Tree, that bears the golden Bough. 
Thro' the green Leafs the glitt'ring Shadows glow ; 

As on the facred Oak, the wintry Miſleto : 
Where the proud Mother views her precious Brood; 
300 And happier Branches, which ſhe never ſow'd. 
Such was the glittring ; ſuch the ruddy Rind, 
And dancing Leaves, that wanton in the Wind. 
He ſciz'd the ſhining Bough with griping hold; 
And rent away, with caſe, the ling ring Gold. 
395 Then, to the SibyP's Palace bore the Prize. 
Mean time, the Trojan Troops, with weeping Eyes, 
To dead Miſenus pay his Obſcquies. 
Firſt, from the Ground, a lofty Pile they rear, 

Of Pitch-trees, Oaks, and Pines, and unctuous Firr : 
310 The Fabrick's Front with Cypreſs Twigs they ftrew ; 

And ſtick the ſides with Boughs of baleful Yeugh. 
The topmoſt part, his glitt'ring Arms adorn ; 
Warm Waters, then, in brazen Caldrons born, 
Are pour'd to waſh his Body, Joint by Joint : 

315 And fragrant Oils the ſtiffen'd Limbs anoinr. 
With Groans and Cries Miſenus they deplore : 
Then on a Bier, with Purple cover'd o're, 

The breathleſs Body, thus bewail'd, they lay : 
And fire the Pile, their Faces turn'd away : 

320 (Such reyerend Rites their Fathers us'd to pay.) 
Pure Oy], and Incenſe, on the Fire they throw : 
And Fat of Victims, which his Friends beſtow. 
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Theſe Gifts, the greedy Flames to Duſt deyour ; 
Ther, on the living Coals, red Wine they pour : 

325 And laſt, the Relicks by themſelves diſpoſe ; 

Which in a brazen Urn the Prieſts incloſe. 

Old Chorineus compa(s'd thrice the Crew ; 

And dip'd an Olive Branch in holy Dew ; 

Which thrice he ſprinkI'd round ; and thrice aloud 

330 Invok'd the dead, and then diſmiſs d the Crowd. 

But good #neas'order'd on the Shore 
A ſtately Tomb; whoſe top a Trumpet bore: 
A Souldicr's Fauchion, and a Sea-man's Oar. 
Thus was his Friend interr'd: And deathleſs Fame 
335 Still to the lofty Cape configns his Name. 
Theſe Rites perform'd, the Prince, without delay, 
- Haſtes to the neather World, his deſtin'd Way. 
Deep was the Cave ; and downward as it went 
From the wide Mouth, a rocky rough Deſcent ; 

340 And here th' acceſs a gloomy Groye defends ; 

And there th' unnavigable Lake extends. 
O're whoſe unhappy Waters, void- of Light, 
No Bird preſumes to ſteer his Airy Flight ; 

Such deadly Stenches from the depth ariſe, 

345 And ftcanung Sulphur, that infects the Skies. 
From hence the Grecian Bards their Legends make, 
And give the name Avernus to the Lake. 

Four fable Bullocks, in the Yoke untaught, 
For Sacrifice the pious Heroe brought. 

350 The Prieſteſs pours the Wine betwixt their Horns : 
Then cuts the curling Hair; that firſt Oblation burns. 
Invoking Hecate hither to repair ; 

(A pow'rful Name in Hell, and upper Air.) 
The facred Prieſts with ready Knives bereave 
355 The Beaſts of Life; and in full Bowls receive 
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The ſtreaming Blood : A Lamb to Hell and Night, 
(The ſable Wool without a ſtreak of white) 
Zneas offers : And, by: Fares decree, 
A barren Heifar;' Proſerpine to thee. 
360 With Holocauſts he Pluto's Altar fills 
Sev'n brawny Bulls with his own Hand he kills: 
Then on the broiling Entrails Oyl he pours ; 
Which, ointed thus, the: raging Flame deyours, 
Late, the Nocturnal Sacrifice begun ; 
365 Nor ended, *till the next returning Sun, 
Then Earth began to bellow, Trees to dance ; 
And howling Dogs in glimm'ring Light advance ; 
E'rc Hecate came: Far hence be Souls prophane, 
The Sibyl cry'd, and from the Grove abſtain. 
370 Now, Trojan, take the way thy Fatcs afford : 
Aſſume thy:Courage, and unſhcath thy Sword. 
She ſaid, and-paſs'd along the gloomy Space: 
The Prince purſu'd her Steps with equal pace. 
Ye Realms, yet unreyeal'd to human ſight, 
375 Ye Gods, who rule the Regions of the Night, 
Ye gliding Ghoſts, permit me to relate 
The myſtick Wonders of your ſilent State. 
Obſcure they went thro dreery Shades, that led 
Along the;waſte Dominions of the dead : 
380 Thus wander ;Travellers in Woods by Night, 
By the Moon's donbtfal, and malignant Light: 
When Jove in dusky Clouds involves the Skies ; 
And the faint: Creſcent; ſhoots by firs before their Eyes: 
Juſt in the. Gate, and: inthe Jaws of Hell, 
385 Revengeful Cares, and fallen Sorrows dwell ; 
And pale Difeaſes, and-repining Age; 
Want, Fear, and Famine's unreſiſted rage. 
Here Toils, and Death, and Death's half-brother, ”_ 
Forms terrible to vicw,:their Cenary keep: 
26d : Wirh 
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390 With anxious Pleaſutcs of a guilty. Mind, | 
Deep Frauds before, and open Force behind : * 
- The Furics Iron Beds, and Strife that ſhakes 
Her hifling Treſſes, and unfolds her Snakes. 
-- Full in the midſt of this infernal Road, 
295 An Elm diſplays her dusky Arms abroad ; 
The God of Sleep there hides his heavy Head : 
And empty Dreams on ev'ry Leaf are ſpread. 
Of various Forms unnumber'd Specters more ; 
Centaurs, and double Shapes, beſicge the Door : 
4-0 Before the Paſſage horrid Fhdra ſtands, 
And'Briareus with all his hundred Hands : 
Gorgons, Geryos with his triple Frame 
And vain Chimera vomits empty Flame. 
The Chief unſheath'd his ſhining Steel, prepar'd, 
405 Tho ſciz'd with fudden Fear, to force the Guard. 
Off'ring his brandiſh'd Weapon ar their Face ; 
Had not the Sibyl ſtop'd his eager Pace, 
And told him what thoſe empty Fantomes were ; 
Forms without Bodies, and impaſſive Ar. 
41o Hence to deep Acheron they take their way ; 
Whoſe troubled Eddies, thick with Ooze and Clay, 
Are whirl'd aloft, and in Cocytus loſt : 
There Charon ſtands, who rules the dreary Coaſt : 
A ſordid God; down from his hoary Chin 
415 A length of Beard deſcends; uncomb'd, unclean : 
His Eyes, like hollow Furnaces:on Fire : wk 
A Girdle, foul with greaſe, binds his obſcene Attire. 
He ſpreads his Canvas, with his Pole he fitters, 
The Freights of flitting Ghoſts in his thin Bottom beats. 
420 He look'd in Years; yet in his Years were ſeen | 
* * A youthful Vigour, and Autumnal green.” -. 
. An Airy Crowd came ruſhing where he itv6d; 
Which fill'd che Margin of the fatal Flood, © 
Husbands 
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Husbands and Wives, Boys and unmarry'd Maids; TA 
4:5 And mighty Heroes more Majeftick Shades. | 
And Youths, intomb'd before their Fathers Eyes, 
With hollow Groans, and Shricks, and feeble Cries: 
Thick as the Leayes in Autumn firow the Woods: 
Or Fowls, by Winter forc'd,' forfake the Floods, | 
430 And wing their haſty flight to bappier Lands: _ . 
Such, and fo thick, the ſhiy*ring Army-ſtands: 
And preſs for paſſage with extended hands;. - 
Now theſe, now thoſe, the ſurly Boatman bare: 
The reſt he drove to diſtance from the Shore, 
43 5 The Heroe, who bcheld with wond'ring Eyes, 
The Tumule mix'd with Shrieks, Laments, and Cries; 
Ask'd of his Guide, what the rude Concourſe meant ?__ 
Why to the Shore the thronging People bent ? | | 
What Forms of Law, among the Ghoſts were us'd ? 
440 Why ſome were ferry'd o're, and ſome refus'd? 
Son of Anchiſes, Offspring of the Gods, 
The Sibyl ſaid ; you ſee the Stygian Floods, 
The Sacred Stream, which Heay'n's Imperial State 
Atteſts in Oaths, and fears to yiolate. 
445 The Ghoſts rejected, are th' unhappy Crew 
Depriv'd of Sepulchers. and Fun'ral due. 
The Boatman Charon ; thoſe, the bury'd hoſt, 
He Ferries over to the Farther Coaſt. 
Nor dares his Tranſport Veſſel croſs the Waves, 
450 With ſuch whoſe Bones are not composd in Graves. 
A hundred years they wander on the Shore, 
At length, their Pennance done, are wafted ore. 
The Trojan Chief his forward pace repreſs'd; 
Revolving anxious Thoughts within his Breaſt, 
4ss He faw his Friends, who whelm'd beneath the Waves, 
Their Fun'ral Honours claim'd, and ask'd their quiet 
Graves. 
| The 
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The loft Leucaſpis in the Crowd he knew: 

And the brave Leader of the Lycian Crew : 

Whom, on the'Thrrbene Seas, the Tempeſts met ; 
460 The Sailors'maſter'd, and the Ship o'refet. 

Amidſt: che Spirits Palinuwu prefs'd ; | 

Yet freſh from life; 'a new admitted Gueſt. 

Who, white he ſteering view'd the Stars, and bore 

His Courſe: from Affrick, to the Latian Shore, 

465 Fell headlong down. The Trojan fix'd his view; 
And ſcarcely through the gloom the ſullen Shadow knew. 
Then thus the Prince. What envious Pow'r, O Friend, 
Brought your loy'd life to this diſaſtrous end ? 

For: Phebus,' ever tric in all he faid, 

470 Has, in your fate alone, my Faith betray'd? 
The God forerold/you ſhou'd nor die, before 
You reach'd, ſecure from Seas, th* Falian Shore? 
Is this th' unerring Pow'r? The Ghoſt reply'd, 
Nor Phebus flatter d, nor his Anſwers ly'd; 

47 5 Nor envious Gods haye ſent me to the Deep: 

Bur while the Stars, and courſe of Heay'n I keep, 

My weary'd Eyes were ſeizd with faral fleep. 

I fell; and with my weight, che Helm conſtrain'd, 

Was drawn along, which yer my gripe retain'd, 
480 Now by the Winds, and raging Waves, 1 ſwear, 

Your Safety, more than mine, was then my Care: 

Leſt, of the Guide berefr, the Rudder loſt, 

Your. Ship ſhou'd run againſt the the rocky Coaſt, 

Three bluſt'ring Nights, born by the Southern blaſt, 
485 I floated ; and diſcoyer'd Land art laſt : 

High on a Mounting Wave, my head I bore : 

Forcing my Strength, and gath'ring to the Shore: 

Panting, but but paſt the danger, now I ſeiz'd 

The Craggy Clifls, and my tyr'd Members ecas'd : 
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435 While, Ska d with my dropping Cloaths, 1 lay, 
The cruel Nation, coyctous of Prey, 
Stain'd with my Blood th' unhoſpitable Coaſt : 
And now, by Winds and Waves, my lifeleſs Limbs are tot. 
Which O avert, by yon Etherial Light 
499 Which I have loſt, for this eternal Night : 
Or if by dearer tyes you may be won, 
By your dead Sire, and by your living Son, 
Redeem from this Reproach, my wand'ring Ghoſt ; 
Or with your Navy ſeck the Yelin Coaſt : 
500 And in a peaceful Grave my Corps compoſe : 
Or, if a nearer way your Mother ſhows, 
Without whoſe Aid, you durſt not undertake 
This frightful Paſſage o're the Stygian Lake ; 
Lend to this Wretch your Hand, and waft him o're 
+ 505 To the ſweet Banks of yon forbidden Shore. 
Scarce had he faid, the Propheteſs began ; 
What Hopes delude thee, miſcrable Man ? 
Thinkſt thou: thus unintomb'd to croſs the Floods, 
Ta view the Furics, and Infernal Gods; 
$10 And viſit, without leave, the dark abodes ? 
Attend the tetm of long; revoliing Years: 
Fate, and the dooming Gods, are deaf to Tears. 
This Comfort of thy dire Misfortune take ; 
The Wrath of Heay'n, inflicted for thy fake, - 
$15 With Vengeance ſhall purſue th' nhumane Coaſt. 
Till they propitiate thy offended Ghoſt, 
And raiſe a Tomb, with Vows, and ſolemn Pray'r; 
And Palmuris name the Place ſhall bear: 
This calm'd his Cares : ſooth'd with his future Fame; 
520 And pleas'd to hear his propagated Name. 
Now nearer to. the Stygian Lake they draw : 
Whom: from the Shore,. the ſurly Boatman faw : 
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Obſcrv'd their Paſſage thro' the ſhady Wood; 

And mark'd their near Approaches to the Flood: 
525 Then thus he call'd aloud, inflam'd with Wrath ; 

Mortal, what e're, who this forbidden Path 

In Arms preſum'ſt to tread, I charge thee ſtand, 

And tell thy Name, and Buis'neſs in the Land. 

| Know this, the Realm of Night , the Stygian Shore: 

530 My Boat conveys no living Bodics ore : 

Nor was I pleas'd great Theſeus once to bear ; 

Who forc'd a Paſſage with his pointed Spear; 

Nor ſtrong Aſides, Men of mighty Fame ; 

And from th' immortal Gods their Lineage came. 
535 In Fetters one the barking Porter ty'd, 

And took him trembling from his Sov raign's fide: 

Two ſought by Force to ſeize his beautcous Bride. 

To whom the Sibyl thus, compoſe thy Mind : 

Nor Frauds are here contriv'd, nor Force deſign'd. 
540 Still may the Dog the wand'ring Troops conſtrain 

Of Airy Ghoſts;/ and vex the guilty Train ; 

And with her griſly Lord his lovely Queen remain: 

The Trojan Chicf, whoſe Lineage is from Jove, 

Much fam'd for Arms, and more for filial Loye, 
545 Is ſent to ſeek his Sire, 1n your Eifan Grove. 

If neither Piety, nor Heavy n's Command, 

Can gain his Paſſage to the Stygian Strand, 

Thus fatal Preſent ſhall prevail, at leaſt ; 

Then ſhew'd the ſhining Bough, conceal'd within her Veſt. 
550 No more was needful: for the gloomy God 

Stood mute with Awe, to ſee the Golden Rod : 

Admird the deſtin'd Off *ring to his Queen ; 

(A venerable Gift ſo rarely ſeen.) 

His Fury thus appeas'd, he puts to Land : 
555 The Ghoſts forſake their Seats; at his Command : 
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He clears the Deck, receives the mi _ Poeinhn/ 
The leaky Veſſel groans beneath the weight. ph 
Slowly he fails; and ſcarcely ſtems the Tides: 
The preſſing Watet pours within her 1ides. - 
«60 His Paſſengers at length arc wafted o're ; 
Expos'd in muddy Weeds, upon the tity Shore.” 
No fooner landed, in his Den they found” 
The triple Porter of the Styim Sound : 
Grim Cerberus ;, who ſoon began to'xchr 
565 His creſted Snakes, and arnd his briflling Hair,” 
The prudent Sibyl had before prepar'd: 
A Sop, in Honey ſteep'd, to charm the Guard; 
Which, mix'd with pow'tful Drugs, the caſt before *' 
His greedy grinning Jaws, juſt op'd to roaf*: | 
570 With three enormous Mouths he gapes; and ſtecight: 
With Hunger preſt, deyours the pleafing Bair. 
Long draughts of Sleep his monſtrous Limbs enflaye; ; 
He reels, and falling, fills the ſpactous Cave. 
"The Keeper charm'd, the Chief without Delay 
«75 Pad on, and took th' irremeable way. 
Before the Gates; the Cries of Babes new born, 
Whom Fate had from theit render Morhers torn, 
Afault his Ears: Then-thoſe, whot'Fottn of Laws 
Condemn'd to die, when Traitors jadg'd theit Cauſe: 
80 Nor want they Lots, nor Judges to review 
The wrongful Sentence; and award a new: 
. Mines, the ſtrict Inquiſitor, appears ; 
And Lives and Crimes, with his Afeffors, hears: 
Round, in his Urn, the blended Balls he rowls ; 
535 Abſolves the Juſt, and dovms the Guilty Soubs. 
The next in Place, and Puniſhment, are they 
Who prodigally rhrow their Souls away. 
Fools, who repining at their wretched State, 
And loathing anxiaus life, ſuborn'd their Fate. 
Lt 2 With 
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590 With late Reptbogndg; now they wou'd retrieve: 
| The Bodies they-forſook, and wiſh-to live.” 7 
Their Pains and Poverty. delire to bear, of v 
To view the Light'of Heay'n, and. breath the vital *Y 
Bur Fate forbids; tlic Stygian Floods oppoſe ;; 24k] 
£95 And, with nine circling Streams, the captive: Souls! indloſe 
Not far. from thence, the mournful Fields-appear 7 «,”- 
So calPd, from Lovers that inhabit there. 
The Souls, whom. that unhappy, Flame invades, 
In ſecret Solirude,' and Myrtle Shades, - 
600 Make endleſs Moans, and pining with Defire, 
Lament too late; their- unextinguiſh'd Fire, 
Here Procris, - Eryphile here, he found 
Baring her Breaſt, yet bleeding with the Wound 
Made.by-her Son. He faw Paſt phae there, 
605 With Phadra's Ghoſt, 'a foul inccſtuous pair 
Chaſt Laodamia, with Evadne, moves : 
Unhappy both ; but loyal in their. Loves. | 
Cenews, a Woman onee,, and once.a Manz 
| But ending in the Sex ſhe firſt began, - 
610 Not far from theſe. Phanician Dido ſtood 5 
Freſh from her Wound, her Boſom bath'd ; in Blood. . 
Whom, when the T; 70jan Heroe hardly knew, 
Obſcure in Shades, and with a doubtful view, 
615 (Doubtful as he who ſees thro? dusky Night, 
Or thinks he ſees the Moon's uncertain Light :) 
With Tears he firſt approach'd the ſullen Shade 
And, as his Love inſpir'd him, thus he ſaid. 
Unhappy Queen ! then is the common breath 
620 Of;Rumour true, in your reported Death, 
And I, alas, the Cauſe! by Heav'n, I vow, 
And all the Pow'rs that rule-the Realms below, - 
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Unwilling I forſook your' friendly State : 
Commanded by the Gods, and forc'd by Fate. | h 
625 Thoſe Gods, that Fate, whoſe unreſiſted Might fot * 
Have ſent me to theſe Regions, void of Light, | 
Thro' the vaſt Empire of cternal Night. 
Nor dar'd I to preſume, that, preſs'd with Grief, 
My Flight ſhould urge you to this dire Relicf. 
630 Stay, ſtay your Steps, and liſten to my Vows: 
'Tis the laſt Interview that Fate allows ! 
In vain he thus attempts her Mind to move, 
With Tears, and Pray'rs, and late repenting Love. 
Diſdainfully ſhe look'd ; then turning round, 
635 But fixd her Eyes unmoy'd upon the Ground. 
And, what he ſays, and ſwears, regards ng more 
Than the deaf Rocks, when the loud Billows roar. 
But whifl'd away, to ſhun his hateful ſight, 
Hid 1n the Foreſt, and the. Shades of Night. 
640 Then ſought Sichess, thro' the ſhady Grove, 
Who anſwer'd all her Cares, and equal'd all her Love. 
Some pious Tears the pitying Heroe paid ; ” 
And follow'd with his Eyes the flitting Shade; 
Then took the forward Way, by Fatc ordain'd, 
645 And, with his Guide, the farther Fields attaind ; . 
W here, ſever d from the reſt, the Warrior Souls remain'd. 
Tideus he met, with Meleager's Race ; | 
The Pride of Armies, and the Souldier's Grace ; 
And pale Adraſtus with his ghaſtly Face. 
650 Of Trojan Chiefs he view'd a num'rous Train : 
« All much lamented, all-in Bartel ſlain. 
Glaucus and Medon, Iigh above the reſt, 
Antenor's Sons, and Ceres ſacred Prieft : 
And proud HMeus, Priam”s Charioteer ; 4 
655 Who ſhakes his empty Reins, and aims his Airy Spear, 
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The gladſome Ghofts, in circling Troops, attend, 
And with unweaty'd Eyes behold their Friend. 
Delight to hover near ; and long to know 
What buis'neſs brought him to the Realms below. 
660 + But Argive Chicfs, and -Agamemnon's Train, 
When his refulgent Arms flaſh'd thro' the ſhady Plain, 
Fled from his well known Face, with wonted Fear, 
As when his thund'ring Swotd, and pointed Spear, 
Droye headlong to their Ships,and glean'd the routed Reer.) 
665 They rais'd a'feeble' Cry, with trembling Notes : = 
But the weak: Voice deceiy'd their gaſping Throats. 
Here Priam's Son; Deiphobus, he found : 
Whoſe Face 'and Limbs were one continu'd Wound. 
Diſhoneſt,- with lop'd Arms; the Youth appears: 
670 Spoil'd of his Noſe, and ſhorten'd of his Ears. 
He ſcarcely knew him, ſtriving to difown 
His blotted Fortn, and bluſhing to be known. 
And therefore firſt began. O Tencer's Race, 
Who dutft thy faultleſs Figure thus deface * 
675 What heart cou'd wiſh, whathand inflict this dire Diſgrace? 
Twas fam'd, that in our laſt and fatal Night, 
Your fingle Proweſs long ſuſtain'd the Fight : 
Till rir'd, not forc'd, a glorious Fate you choſ : 
And fell upon a Heap of ſlaughter'd Foes. 
680 But in remembrance of ſo brave a Decd, 
A Tomb, and Fun'ral Honours I decreed : 
Thrice call'd your Manes, on the Trojan Plains : 
The place your Armour, and your Name retains. 
Your Body too I ſought ; and had I found, —_ 
685 Delign'd for Burial in your Native Ground: 
The Ghoſt reply*d, your Pity has paid 
All needful Rites, to reſt my wand'ring Shade: 
Bur cruel Fate, and my more cruel Wie, 
To Grecian Swords betray'd my fleeping Life. 
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690 Theſe are the Monuments of Helen's Love: 
The Shame I bear below, the Marks I bore aboye: 
You. know in what deluding Joys we paſt 
The Night, that was by Heav'n decrecd our laſt. 
For when the fatal Horſe, deſcending down, | 
695 Pregnant with Arms, o'rewhelm'd th* unhappy Town; 
She feign'd Nocturnal Orgycs: left my Bed, 
And, mix'd with Trojan Dames, the Darices led. 
Then, waving high her Torch, the Signal made, 
Which rouz'd the Grecians from their Ambaſcade. 
700 With Watching overworn, with Cares oppreſt, 
Unhappy I had laid me down to reſt; | 
And heavy Slecp my weary Limbs poſſeſs d. 
Mean time my worthy Wife, our Arms miſlay'd ; 
And from beneath my head my Sword convey'd : 
795 The Door unlatch'd ; and with repeated calls, 
Invites her former Lord within my walls. 
Thus in her Crime her confidence ſhe plac'd ; 
And with new Treaſons wou'd redeem the paſt. 
What need I more, into the Room they ran; 
710 And meanly murther'd a defencelef Man. 


Hhſſes, baſely born, firſt led the way: 


Avenging Pow'rs ! with Juſtice if I pray, 


That Fortune be their own another day. 
\ But anſver you ; and in your turn relate, 
715 What brought you, lying, to the Stygian State? 
Driv'n by the Winds and Errors of the Sea, 
Or did you Heay'ns Superior Doom obey ? : 
Or tell what other Chance conducts your way ? 
To view, with Mortal Eyes, our dark Retreats, 
720 Tumults and Torments of th' Infernal Seats ? 
While chus, in talk, the flying Hours they pas, 
The Sun had finiſh'd more than half his Race: 
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And they, perhaps, in Words and Tears had ſpent 
The little time of ſtay, which Heay'n had lent. 
725 But thus.che Sibyl chides their long delay ; 
Night ruſhes down, and headlong drives the Day : 
Tis here, in different Paths, the way divides: 
The right, to Pluo's Golden Palace guides: 
The left to that unhappy Region tends, 
739 Which co the depth of Tartarus deſcends; . 
The Scat of Night profound, and puniſh'd Fiends. 
Then thus Deiphobus : O Sacred Maid / 
Forbear to chide; and be your Will Obcy'd: 
Lo to the ſecret Shadows 1 retire, 
735 To pay my Penance 'till my Years expire. 
Proceed Auſpicious Prince, with Glory Crownd, 
And born to better Fates than I have found. 
| He faid; and while he ſaid, his Steps he turn'd 
To Secret Shadows; and in ſilence Mourn'd. 
749 The Heroe, looking on the left, eſpy'd 
A lofty Tow'r, and ſtrong on ey*ry fide 
With treble Walls, which Phlegethon ſurrounds, 
Whoſe ficry Flood the burning Empire bounds : 
And preſs'd berwixt the Rocks, the bellowing noiſe reſounds. ) 
745 Wide is the fronting Gate, and rais'd on high 
With Adamantine Columns, threats the Sky. 
Vain 1s the force of Man, and Heay'ns as van, 
To cruſh the Pillars which che Pile ſuſtain. 
Sublime on theſe a Tow'r of Steel is rear'd ; 
750 And dire Tiſiphone there keeps the Ward. 
Girt 1n her ſanguine Gown, 'by Night and Day, 
Obſervant of the Souls that paſs the downward way : ' 
From hence arc heard the Groans of Ghoſts, the pains 
Of ſounding Laſhes, and of dragging Chains. 
755 The Trojan ftood aftoniſh'd at their Cries y'i| 
And ask'd his Guide, from whence thoſe Yells ariſc ? 
And 
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And what the Crimes and what the Tortures were, 
And loud Laments that rent the liquid Air 7? + 
She thus reply'd : The chaſt and holy Race, 
760 Are all forbidden this polluted Place. 
But Hecate, when ſhe gaye to rule the Woods, 
Then led me crembling thro' theſe dire Abodes : 
And taught the Tortbres of th' ayenging Gods. 
Theſe are the Realms of unrelenting Fate : 
765 And awful Rhadamanthus rules the State. 
He hears and judges cach committed Crime ; 
Enquires into the Manner, Place, and Time. 
The conſcious Wretch muſt all his Acts reveal : 
Loath to confefs; unable to conceal : 
770 From the firſt Moment of his yital Breath, 
To his laſt Hour of anrepenting Death. 
Straight, o're the guilty Ghoſt, the Fury ſhakes 
The ſounding Whip, and brandiſhes her Snakes : 
And the pale Sinner, with. her Siſters; takes: 
775. Then, of it ſelf, unfolds th* Exernal Door : 
With dreadful Sounds the brazen Hinges roar. 
You ſee, before the Gate, whar ftalking Ghoſt 
Commands the Guard, what Centries keep the Poſt ; 
More formidable Hydra ſtands within ; 
780 Whoſe Jaws with Iron Teeth ſeverely grin. 
The gaping Gulph, low to the Centre lies; 
| And twice as deep as Earth is diſtant from the Skies, 
The Riyals of the Gods, the Titan Race, 
Here ſing'd with Lightning,rowl withinth* unfachom' F ſpace, 
785 Here lye th? Aer Twins, (I:ſaw them both) 
Enormous Bodies, of Gigantick Growth ; 
Who dar'd in Fight the Thund'rer to. defy ; 
Aﬀect his Heav'n, and force him from the Sky. - 
Salmeneus, ſuff ring cruel Pains, I found, 
290 For —_ Jove ; the ratling Sound io 
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Of Of Mimick Thunder, and the "e ring Blaze 

Of pointed Lightnings, and their forky Rays. 

Through Elis, and the Grecian Towns he flew : 

Th' audacious Wretch four fiery Courſers drew : 

+95 He way'd a Torch aloft, and, madly vain, 

Sought Godlike Worſhip from a Servile Train: 
Ambitious Fool,” with horny Hoofs to pals 
O're hollow Arches, of reſounding Braſs ; 

To rival Thunder, in its rapid Courſe : 

$00 And imitate inimitable Force. 

But he, the King of Heay'n, obſcure on high; 
Bard his red Arm, and launching from the Sky 
His writheg, Bolt, not ſhaking empty Smoak, 
Down to the deep Abyſs the flaming Felon ſtrook. 

805 There Tityus was toſee'; 'who' took his Birth 

\.From Heav'n, his Nurſing trom the foodful Earth. 
Here his Gygantic'Limbs, with large Embrace, 
Infold nine Acres of Infernal Space. 
A ray nous Vulture in his open'd fide, 
810 Her crooked Beak and cruel Tallons try'd : 
Still for the growing'Liver dig'd his Breaſt; 
The growing Liver ſtill ſupply'd the Feaſt. 
Still are his Fntrails fruicful ro their Pains : 
Th immortal Hunger laſts, th' immortal Food remains: | 

815 Txion and Perithous I cou'd name; 

And more Theſſalian' Chiefs of mighty Fame. 

High o're their Heads a mould'ring Rock is _ 6 
That promiſes'a'fall;"and ſhakes at ev'ry Blaſt. 
They lye below, on:Golden Beds diſplay'd,' 

520 And genial Feaſts, with Regal Pomp, are made.” 
The Queen of Furies by their ſides is ſer; 22 5: 
And ſnatches from their Mouths th" -untaſted Mear. 
Which, if they touch;/her hiffing Stakes ſheitears : 
Toſling her Torch, and-thund'ring'in their Eats,- 
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$25 Then they, who Brothers beiter Claim diſowii, 
Expel their Parents, and uſurp the Throne ; 
Defraud their Clients, and to Lucre fold, 
Sit brooding on unprofitable Gold : 
Who dare not give, and evn refiiſe to lend 
$30 To their poor Kindred, or a wanting Friend : 
| Vaſt is the Throng of theſe ; nor lefs the Train 
Of luſtful Youths, for foul Adultry ſlain. 
Hoſts of Deſerters, who their Honour ſold, 
| And baſcly broke their Faith for Bribes of Gold : 
$35 All theſe within the Dungeon's depth remain : 
Deſpairing Pardon, and expecting Pain. 
Ask not what Pains ; nor farther ſeek to know 
Their Proceſs, -or the Forms of Law below. 
Some rowl a weighty Stone ; ſome laid along, 
$40 And bound with burning Wires; on Spokes of Wheels are 
hung. REF 
Unhappy Theſeus, doom'd for cyer thiere; 
Is fix'd by Fatc on his Eternal Chair : 
And wretched Phlegias warns the World with Cries; x 
(Cou'd Warning make the World more juſt or wiſc,) 
$4.5 Learn Righteouſneſs, and dread th' avenging Deities, 
To Tyrants others have their Country fold, 
Impoſing Forcign Lords, for Foreign Gold : 
Some have old Laws repeal'd, new Statutes made z 
Not as the People pleas'd, but as they paid. 
8co With Inceſt ſome their Daughters Bed prophan'd, 
All dar'd the worſt of Ills, and what they dar'd, attairid. 
Had I a hundred Mouths, a hundred Tongues, 
And Throats of Braſs, inſpir'd with Iron Lungs, 
. I could not half thoſe horrid Crimes repeat : 
855 Nor half the Puriſhments thoſe Crimes haye met. 


But let us'haſte our Voyage to purſue; 
The Walls of Pluto's Palace are in view: 
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The Gare, and Iron Arch above it, ſtands : 
On Anvils labour'd by the Cyclops Hands. 
84, Before our farther way the Fates allow, 
Here muſt we fix on high the Golden Bough. 
She ſaid, and thro' the gloomy Shades they paſt, 
And choſe the muddle Path: Arrv'd at laſt, 
The Prince, with living Water, ſprinkI'd o're 
$65 His Limbs, and Body ; then approach'd the Door. 
Poſſeſs'd the Porch, and on the Front above 
He fix'd the fatal Bough, requird by Plutos Love. 
Theſe Holy Rites perform'd, they took their Way, 
Where long extended Plains of Pleaſure lay. 
$70 The verdant Fields with thoſe of Heav'n may vye; 
With #ther veſted, and a Purple Sky : 
The bliſsful Seats of Happy Souls below : 
Stars of their own, and their own Suns they know. 
Their Airy Limbs in Sports they exerciſe, 
875 And, on the Green, contend the Wreſtler's Prize. 
Some, in Heroick Verſe, divinely ſing ; 
Others in artful Meaſures lead the ring. 
The Thracian Bard, ſurrounded by the reſt, 
There ſtands conſpicuous in his flowing Veſt. 
88, His flying Fingers, and harmonious Quill, - 
Strike ſev'n diſtinguiſh'd Notes, and ſev'n at once they fill. 
' Here found they Teucer's old Heroick Race ; 
Born better times and happier Years to grace. 
Aſſaracus and Ilus here enjoy 
885 Perpetual Fame, with him who founded Troy. 
The Chief beheld their Chariots from afar ; 
Their ſhining Arms, and Courſers train'd to War : 
Their Lances fix'd in Earth, their Steeds around, 
Free from their Harneſs, graze the flow'ry Ground. 
890 The love of Horſes which they had, alive, 
And care of Chariots, after Death ſuryiye. 
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Some chearful Souls, were feaſting on the Plain ; 
Some did the Song, and ſome the Choir maintain. 
Beneath a Laurel Shade, where mighty Po 
$95 Mounts up to Woods aboyc, and hides his Head below. 
Here Patriots live, who, for their Countries good, 
In fighting Fields, were prodigal of Blood : 
Priefts of unblemiſh'd Lives here make Abode ; 
And Poets worthy their inſpiring God : 
goo And ſearching Wits, of more Mechanick parts, 
Who grac'd their Age with new invented Arts. 
Thoſe who, to worth, their Bounty did extend ; 
And thoſe who knew that Bounty to commend. 
The Heads of theſe with holy Fillets bound ; 
905 And all their Temples were with Garlands crown'd. 
To theſe the Sibyl thus her Speech addreſfsd : | 
And firſt, to him ſurrounded by the reft ; 
Tow'ring his Height, and ample was his Breaſt ; 
Say happy Souls, Divine Muſeu fay, 
910 Where lives Anchiſes, and where lies our Way 
To find the Heroe, for whoſe only fake 
We ſought the dark Abodes, and croſfs'd the bitter Lake ? 
To this the Sacred Poet thus reply'd ; 
In no fix'd place the Happy Souls refide. 
915 In Groves we live ; and lye on moſly Beds 
By Cryſtal Screams, that murmur through the Meads : 
But paſs yon ecafie Hill, and thence deſcend, 
The Path conducts you to your Journeys end. 
This faid, he led them up the Mountains brow, 
920 And ſhews them all the ſhining Fields below; 
They wind the Hill, and thro? the bliſsful Meadows go. 
But old Anchiſes, in a flow'ry Vale, 
Review'd his muſter'd Race; and took the Tale. 
Thoſe Happy Spirits, which ordain'd by Fate, 
925 For future Beings, and new Bodies wait. 
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With ſtudious Thought obſery'd th' illuſtrious Throng ; 


In Nature's Order as they paſsd along. 
Their Names, their Fates, their Conduct, and their Care, 
In peaceful Senates, and ſucceſsful War. 
930 He, when Aneas on the Plain appears, 
Meets him with open Arms, and falling Tears. 
Welcome, he ſaid, the Gods undoubted Race, 
O long expected to my dear Embrace ; 
Once more 'is giv'n me to behold your Face! 
935 The Love, and Pious Duty which you pay, 
Have paſsd the Perils of ſo hard a way. | 
'Tis true, computing times, I now believ'd 
The happy Day approach'd ; nor are my Hopes deceiy'd. 
What length of Lands, what Oceans haye you paſs'd, 
940 What Storms ſuſtain'd, arid on what Shores been caſt? 
How have I fear'd your Fate! But fear'd it moſt, 
When Love affaild you, on the Lybian Coaſt. 
To this, the Filial Duty thus replies ; 
Your ſacred Ghoſt, before my ſleeping Eyes, 
9045 Appcar'd ; and often urg'd this painful Enterpriſe. 
After long toſling on the Thrrhene Sea, 
My Navy rides at Anchor in the Bay. 
But reach your Hand, oh Parent Shade, nor ſhun 
The dear Embraces of your longing Son ! 
950 He ſaid; and falling Tears his Face bedew: 
Then thrice, around his Neck, his Arms he threw ; 
And thrice the flitting Shadow flip'd away ; 
Like Winds, or empty Dreams that fly the Day. 
Now 1n a ſecret Vale, the Trojan ſees ? 


An. VI. 


955 A ſep'rate Grove, thro which a gentle Breeze 
Plays with a paſſing Breath, and whiſpers thro? the Trees. 
And juſt before the Confines of the Wood, 
The gliding Lethe leads her ſilent Flood. 
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About che Boughs an Airy Nation flew, 


- 960 Thick as the humming Bees, that hunt the Golden Dew : 


In Summer's heat, on tops of Lillics feed, 
And creep within their Bells, to ſuck the balmy Seed. 
The winged Army roams the Fields around ; 
The Rivers knd the Rocks /remurmur'to the ſound. 
965 Aneas wond rmg ftood: Then ask'd the Cauſe, © 
Which to the Stream the Crowding'People draws. 
Then thus the Sire. The Souls that throng the Flood 
Are thoſe, to Whom, by Fate, are other Badics ow'd : 
In Lethe's Lake they long Oblivion taſt ; 
970 Of future Life ſecure, forgetful of the Paſt. 
Long has my Soul defir'd this time, - and place, 
To ſet before your ſight your glorious Race. 
Thar this preſaging Joy may fire your Mind, 
- To ſeek the Shores by Deſtiny deſign'd. - 
975 O Father, can ut be, that Souls ſublime, 
Return to. viſit our Terreſtrial Clime?. 
And that the Gen'rous Mind, releas'd by Death, 
Can Covet lazy Limbs, and Mortal Breath? 
Anchiſes then, in order, thus begun 
980 To clear thoſe Wonders to his Godlike Son. 


Know firſt, that Heav'n, and Earth's compacted Frame, 


And flowing Waters, and'\the ſtarry Flame, 
And both the Radiant Lights, one Common Soul 
Inſpires, and feeds, and' animates the whole. 

985 This Active Mind infus'd through all the Space, 
Unitcs and mingles with the mighty Maſs. 
Hence Men and Beaſts the Breath of Life 'obtain; 
And Birds of Air, and Monſters of the*Main. 
Th Etherial Vigour: is m all'the ſarne;- - 

990 And every Soul is fill'd'with equal Flame: 
As much as Earthy Limbs,” and groſs allay 
Of Mortal Members, ſubje& to decay, 

Blunt not the Beams of Heav'n and edge of Day, 


a. 


— 


N 
\ 


nd 


392 V I RG1ILs En. \ 


From this courſe Mixture of Terrcftial parts, 

995 Deſire, and Fear, by turns poſſeſs their Hearts : 
And Grief, and Joy : Nor can the groveling Mind, 
In the dark Dungeon of the Limbs confind, 

Aſſert the Native Skies ; or own its heay'nly Kind. 
Nor Death it {lf can wholly waſh their Stains; 
x000 But long contracted. Filch, ev'n in the Soul remains. 
The Reliques of inycterate Vice they wear , | 
And Spots of Sin obſcene; in ev'ry Face appear. 

For this are various Penances <njoyn'd ; 
And ſome are hung to bleach, upon the Wind ; 
1005 Some plung'd in Waters, others purg'd in Fires, 
Till all the Dregs are drain'd : and all che Ruſt expires : 
All have their Manes, and thoſe Manes bear : 
The few, fo cleans'd to theſe Abodes repair : 
And breath, in ample Ficlds, the ſoft Elan Air. 
1010 Then are they happy, when by length of time 
The Scutrf is worn away, of each committed Crime. 
No Speck 1s left, of their habitual Stains ; 
Bur che pure Echer of the Soul remains. 
But, when a Thouſand rowling Years arc paſt,. 

1015 (So long their Puniſhments and Penance laſt ;) 
Whole Droves of Minds arc, by the driving God, 
Compell'd to drink the deep Lethean Flood : 

In large forgetful draughcs to ſeep the Cares 

Of their paſt Labours, and their Irkſom Years. 
1020 That, unrememb'ring of its former Pain, 

The Soul may ſuffer mortal Fleſh again. 

Thus having ſaid; the Father Spirit, leads 

The Prieſteſs and his Son through Swarms of Shades. 

And takes a riſing Ground, from thence to ſee. 
1025 The long Proceſſion of his Progeny.. 

Survey (purſu'd the Sire) this airy Throng , 

As, offer'd to thy view, they paſs along. - 
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Theſe are th' Italian Names, which Fate will-join 
With ours, and graff.upon the Trojan Line. 

1030 Obſerve the Youth who firſt appears in ſight; 
And holds the neareſt Station to the, Light :'. 
Already ſcems to ſnuff the vital Air z 
And leans juſt forward, on a ſhining Spear, 
Silvius is he : thy laſt begotten Race; 

1035 But firſt in order ſent, to fill thy place, 

An Alban Name ; but mix'd with Dardan Blood 5 
Born in the Covert of a-ſhady Wood : 
Him fair Lavinia, thy ſurviving Wife, 
Shall breed in-Groves, to lad a foliary,'Life. 
©  1040In Alba he ſhall fix-his Royal Seat: | 
' And, born a King, aRace of Kings beget. 
Then Procas, Honour of the 'Trqan Name, 
Capys, and Namitor, of cndk(s Fame. 
A ſecond Silvis-after theſe appears; 

1045 Silvius Aneas, for thy Name he bears. ROS 
For Arms and Juſtice equally renown'd ; IU 
W ho, late reſtor'd, in Alba-ſhall be:crown'd. 

How great they look, ' how vig rouſly they wield 
Their weighty Lances, and ſuftain the Shield ! 

1050 But they, who crown'd with Oaken Wreaths appear, 
Shall Gabian Walls, and: ſtrong Fidena rear ; 

Nomentum, Bola, with Pometia,” found ; 
And raiſe Colatian Tow'rs on; Rocky Ground. 
All theſe ſhall then be Towns of mighty Fame; 

1055 Tho now they lye obſcure ;. and Lands without a Name. 
See Romulus the great, born to. reſtore - 

The Crown that once his injur'd Grandfire wore. 
This Prince, a Prieſteſs of our Blood ſhall bear ; 
And like his Sire in Arms he ſhall appear. 
1060 Two riſing Creſts his Royal Head adorn); 
Born-from a God, himſelf to Godhead born. 
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His Sire diady ns ti = the Shics, 
And marks his Seat amidſt the Deitics, 
Aufpicious Chief! thy Race int times to come 
1065 Shall ſpread the Conqueſts of Imperial Rome. 
Rome whoſe aſcending Tow'rs ſhall Heav'nt invade ; 
Involving Earth and Ocean in her Shade. 
High as the Mother of the Gods in place; * 
And proud, like het, of ati Inithortal Race. 
1070 Then when in Pornp ſhe makes the Phrygian round ; 
Wich Golden Turrets on her Temples crown'd : 
A hundred Gods her fweeping Train ſupply ; 
Her Offspring all, and all command the Sky. 
Now fix your Sight, and ſtand intent, to ſee 
1075 Your Roman Rare;' and Julian Progeny. 
The mighty Ceſar waits his vital Hour ; 
Impaticnt for the World, and graſps his promis'd Pow'r. 
Bur next behold the Youth of Form Divine, 
Ceſar himſelf, exalted in his Line ; 
2080 Auguſtus, promis'd oft, and long forcrold, 
Sent to the Realm that Saturn rul'd of old ; - 
Born to teſtore a; berter Age of Gold. 
Afrrick, and Ilia, ſhall his Pow'r obey, | 
| He ſhall extend his propagated Sway, 
108; Beyond the Solar Year z without the ſtarty Way. | 
Where Atlas turns the rowling Heay'ns around 
And his broad Shouldcts with their Lights are crown'd. 
Ar his fore-ſeen Approach, already quake 
The Caſpian Kingdoms, and Medtian Lake. 
2090 Their Seers behold the Tempeſt from afar; 
And threatning Oracles denounce the War. 
Nile hears tum knocking at his ſev'nfold Gatess 
And ſeeks his hidden Spring, and fears his Nephew's Fates 
Nor Hercules more Lands or Labours knew, - 
' 095Not tho' the brazer-foored Hind ke flew; 
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Freed Enmmanthus from the foaming Boar, 
And dip'd his Arrows in Lernean Gore. 
Nor Bacchus, turning from his Idian War, 
By Tygers drawn triumphant in his Car, 
1100 From Nz/us top deſcending on the Plains ; 
With curling Vines around his purple Reins. 
And doubt we yet thro Dangers to purſue 
The Paths of Honour, and a Crown in vicw ? 
But what's the Man; whio from afar appears, F 
110; His Head with Olive crown'd; his Hand a Cenſer bears? 
His hoary Beard, and holy Veſtments bring 
His loſt Idea back : I know the Roman King: 
He ſhall to peaceful Rome new Laws ordain : 
Call'd from his mean abode, a Scepter to ſuſtain. 
1110 Him, Tullus next in Dignity ſucceeds ; 
An active Prince, and prone to Martial Deeds. 
For fighting Fields his Troops: he ſhall prepare, 
Diſus'd to Toils, and Triumphs of the War: 
By dint of Sword his Crown he ſhall increaſe ; 
1115 And ſcour his Armour from the Ruſt of Peace, 
Whom Arcs follows, with a fawning Air ; 
But vain within, and proudly popular. 
Next view the Tarquiz Kings : Th' avenging Sword 
Of Brutus, juſtly drawn, arid Rome reſtor'd. | 
He firſt renews the Rods, and Axe ſevere; 
And gives the Conſuls Royal Robes to wear, 
His Sons, who ſeck the Tyrant to ſuſtain, 
And long for Arbitrary Lords again, _ 
With Ignominy ſcourg'd, in-open ſight, 
1125 He dooms to Death deſery'd ; aflerting Publick Right. 
Unhappy Man, to break the:P:ous Laws 
Of Nature, pleading in his Children's Cauſe! 
Howe're the doubtful Fact is underſtood, . - 
'Tis Love of Honour, and his Country's good : 
1130 The Cpnſul, not the Father, ſheds the Blood. 
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Behold Tomi the ſame Track ks ; 
And next, the three devoted Decij view. 
The Druſian Line, Camillus loaded home 
With Standards well redeent'd, and foreign Foes o recome. 
135 The Pair you ſece-in equal Armour ſhine ; 
(Now, Friends below, in cloſe Embraces join : 
But when they leave the ſhady Realms of Night, 
And, cloath'd in Bodies, breath your upper Light,) 
With mortal Hate each other ſhall purſue : 
1140 What Wars, what Wounds, what Slaughter ſhall enſue! 
From Alpine Heights the Father firſt deſcends; 
His Daughter's Husband in the. Plain attends : 
His Daughter's Husband arms his Eaſtern Friends. 
Embrace again, my Sons, be Foes no more : 
1145 Nor ſtain your Country with her Childrens Gore. 
And thou, the firſt, lay down thy lawleſs claim ; 
Thou, of my Blood, who bear'ſt the Julian Name. 
Another comes, who ſhall in Triumph ride; 
And to the Capitol his Chariot guide; 
1150From conquer'd Corinth, rich with Grecian Spoiks. 
And yet another, fam'd for Warlike Toils, 
On Argos ſhall impoſe the Roman Laws : 
And, on the Greeks, revenge the Trojan Cauſe : 
Shall drag in Chains their Achillean. Race ; 
1x55 Shall vindicate his Anceſtors Difgrace : 
And Pallas, for her violated Place. 
Great Cato there, for Gravity renown'd, 
And conqu'ring Coſſus goes with Lawrels crowr'd. 
Who can omit the Gracchi, who declare 
1169 The Scipio's Worth, thoſe Thunderbolts of War, 
The double Bane of Carthage? Who can ſee, 
Without eſteem for virtuous Poverty, 
Severe Fabritius, or can Ceaſe t admire 
The Ploughman Conſul in his Courſe Attire !- 
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1165 Tird as I am, my Praiſe the Fabjj claim; 
And thou great Heroe, greateſt of thy Name; 
Ordain'd in War to fave the ſinking State, 

And, by Delays, to put a ſtop to Fate! 
Let others better mold the running Maſs 

1170 Of Mettals, and inform the breathing Braſs ; 

And ſoften into Fleſh a Marble Face: 

Plead better at the Bar; deſcribe the Skies, 

And when the Stars deſcend, and when they riſe. 
But, Rome, *cis thine alone, with awful ſway, 

1175 To rule Mankind ; and make the World obey ; 
Diſpoſing Peace, and War, thy own Majeſtick Way. 

To tame the Proud, the fetter'd Slave to free ; 
Theſe are Imperial Arts, and worthy thee. 
He paus'd: And while with wond'ring Eyes they view'd 

1180 The paſling Spirits, thus his Speech renew d. 

See great Marcellus ! how, untir'd in Toils, 
He moves with Manly grace, how rich with Regal Spoil: ' 
He, when his Country, ( threaten'd with Alarms,) 
Requires his Courage, and: his Conqu'ring Arms, 
1185 Shall more than once the Punic Bands affright : 
Shall kill che Gaulſh King in ſingle Fight: 
Then, to the Capitol in Triumph move, 
And the third Spoils ſhall grace Feretrian Jove. 
ZEneas, here, beheld of Form Divine 
1190 A Godlike Youth, in glitt'ring Armour ſhine : 
With great Marcellus keeping equal pace ; 
But gloomy were his Eyes, dcjeted was his Face: 
He ſaw, and, wondring, ask'd his airy Guide, 
What, and of whence was he, who prefs'd the Hero's ſide? 

1195 His Son, or one of his Hluftrious Name, 

How like the former, and almoſt the ſame : 

Obſerve the Crowds that compaſs him around ; 

All gaze, and all admire, and raift a ſhouting found: 

But 
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But hov'ring Miſts around his Brows are ſpread, 
1200 And Night, with ſable Shades, involves his Head. 
Seek not to know (the Ghoſt reply'd with Tears) 
The Sorrows of thy Sons, in future Years. 
This Youth (the bliGful Viſion of a day) 
Shall juſt be ſhown on Earth, and ſnatch'd away. 
1205 The Gods too high had rais'd the Roman State ; 
Were but their Gifts as permanent as great. 
What groans of Men ſhall fall the Martian Field ! 
How fierce a Blaze his flaming Pile ſhall yield / 
What Fun'ral Pomp ſhall floating Tiber fee, 
1210 When, riſing from his Bed, he views the fad Solemnity /! 
No Youth ſhall cqual hopes of Glory give : [EN 
No Youth afford fo great a Cauſe to grieve. 
The Trojan Honour, and the Roman Boaſt , 
Admir'd when living, and Adord when loſt ! 
1215 Mirror of ancient Faith in early Youth !/ 
Undaunted Worth, Inviolable Truth ! 
No Foe unpuniſh'd in the fighting Field, 
Shall dare thee Foot to Foot, with Sword and Shield. 
Much leſs, in Arms oppoſe thy matchlefs Force, 
1220 When thy ſharp Spurs ſhall urge thy foaming Horſe. 
Ah, cou'dft thou break through Fates ſeyere Decree, 
A new Marcellus ſhall ariſe in thee / 
Full Caniſters of fragrant Lillies bring, 
Mix'd with the Purple Roſes of the Spring: 
1225 Let me with Fun'ral Flow'rs his Body ſtrow ; 
This Gift which Parents to their Children owe, 
| This unavailing Gifr, at leaſt I may beſtow ! 
Thus having ſaid,”He led the Heroe round 
The confines of the bleſt Eh/ian Ground. 
1230 Which, when Axchifes to his San had ſhown, 


And fir'd his Mind to mount the promis'd. Throne, 
BE ye | 
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He tells the furure Wars, ordain'd by Fate; 
The Strength and Cuſtoms of the Latian State : 
The Prince, and: Peophe: And fore-arms his Care 
1235 With Rulcs, to puſh his Fortune, or to bear. 
Two Gates the ſilent Houſe of Sleep adorn; 
Of poliſh'd Iv'ry-this; that of eranſparcnt Horn : 
Of various things diſcourſing as he paſs'd, 
Auchiſes hither bends his Steps ar; laſt. 
1240 Then, through. the Gare of Iv rY; he diſanuſfd 
His valtiane Offspring, and Divining Gueſt, 
Streight ta the Ships Aineas took his way ; 
Embarqu'd his Men, and skim'd along the Sca : £ 
Still Coating, till he gain'd Cajeta's Bay: 
1245 At length on Oozy ground his'Gallies moor : 
Their Headsare turn'd to Sea; their Sterns to Shoar. 
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The Seventh Book of the AEneis. io 
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. The Argument... / 


King Latinus entertains Aneas, and promiſes bir Bs only Daughter, 
Lavinia, the Heireſs of his Crown. "Turtms being in Love with 
her, favou#d by her Mother, and ſtir d up by Juno, and Aledto, 
breaks the Treaty which was made, and engages in his Quarrel, Me- 
zentius, Camilla, Mcſſagus, and many others of the Neighbou- 

- ring Princes; whoſe Forces and the Names of their Commanders are 

4 here partiadarly related, ; D £01642 Df! bY @ufk b 137: 

vl Dy DD DIG? 11 113 ei 

| N D: thoug ©:Matron| of:Immortal Fame ! | - 

A RES tothe, Shore haſt :left, chy,Nams::!; 

Cajeta (till the place is call'd from thee, 

The Nuiſe of great A#neas Infancy. 

Here reſt thy Bones in rich Heſperia's Plains, 

Thy Name ('tis all a Ghoſt can have) remains. 

| Now, when the Prince her Fun'ral Rites had paid, 

He plough'd the Thrrbene Seas with Sails diſplay'd. 

From Land a gentle Breeze aroſe by Night, 

Sercnely ſhone the Stars, the Moon was bright, 

And the Sea trembled with her Silver Light. 

Now near the Shelves of Circe's Shores they run, 

{Circe the rich, the Daughter of the Sun) 

A dang rous Coaſt: The Goddeſs waſts her Days 

In joyous Songs, the Rocks reſound her Lays : 

In ſpinning, or the Loom, ſhe ſpends the Night, 

And Cedar Brands ſupply her Father's Light. 

From hence were heard, (rebellowing to the Main,) 

The Roars of Lyons that refuſe the Chain, 

The Grunts of Briſtled Boars, and Groans of Bears, 

And Herds of Howling Wolves that ſtun the Sailors Ears. 
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Theſe from their-Cayerns, at the cloſe'of Night; 
Fill the fad Iſle with Horror and: Aﬀright. 
Darkling they. mourn their Fate, whom Circe's Pow'r 

25 (That watch'd the Moon; and Planetary Hour) 

With Words and wicked Herbs, from Human Kind 
Had alter'd, and in. Brutal Shapes confm'd. 

Which Monſters, leſt the Trojans pious Hoſt 

Shou'd bear, or touch upon'th'” inchanted Coaſt ; 

39 Propitious Neptune ſtcer'd their Courſe by Night, 
With riſing Gales, that ſped their happy Flight. 
Supply'd with theſe, they skim the ſounding Shore, 
And hear the ſwelling Surges vainly roar. 

Now when the roſie: Morn began to riſe, 

35 And way'd her Saffron Streatner thro' the Skies ; 
When Thetis bluſh'd in Purple, not her own, 

And from her Face the breathing Winds were blown: 
A ſudden Silence ſate upon' the Sea, 
And ſweeping Oars, with Strugling, urge their Way. - 

49 The Trgan, from the Main beheld a Wood, 
Which thick with Shades; and a brown Horror, ſtood : 
Betwixt the Trees the Tyber took his Courſe, 

With Whirlpools dimpled ; and with downward Force. 
That drove-the Sand along, he took his Way, 
45 And row['d his yellow Billows to the Sea. 
About him, and above, and round the Wood, 
The Birds that haunt the Borders of his Flood ; 
That bath'd within, or bask'd upon his ſide, 
To tuneful Songs their narrow Throats apply'd. 
50 The Captain gives Command, the joyful Train 
Glide thro” the gloomy Shade, and leave the Main. | 
Now, Erato, thy Poct's Mind inſpire, 
And fill his Soul with thy Coeleſtial Fire. 
Relate what Latium was, her ancient Kings : 
55 Declare the paſt, and preſent State of things, 
Qs When 


b — 


4.02 V.FRGITLs An. VIL 


When firſt the Trojan Fleet 4uſonia fought ; 

And how the Rivals loy'd, 'and how they fought. 

Theſe arc ty Theme, and how the War began, 

And how corichided by the Godlike Man. | 

For I ſhall ſirig of Batrels, Blood, and Rage, 

Which Princes, and their People did engage : 

And: haughty Souls; that moy'd with mutual Hate, 

In fighting Fields purſa'd and found their Fare : 

That rouz'd the Tyrrhene Realm with loud Alarms, 

And peaccful Italy involy'd in Arms. 

A larger Scene of A&tion 1s diſplay'd, 

And, riſing hence, a greater Work is weighd. 
Latinus old and mild; had long poſſeſs'd 

The Latian Scepter, and his People bleſs'd: 

- His Father Faunus : a Laurentian Dame 

His Mother, fair Marice was her Name. 

But Faunus came from Picus, Pitus drew 

His Birth from Saturn; if Records be true. 

Thus King Latinus, 1n the third Degree, 

| Had Saturn Author of his Fanuly. 

But this old pcacctul Prince, as Heay'n decrecd, 

Was bleſs'd with no Male Iflue to ſucceed : 

His Sons 1n blooming Youth were ſnatch'd by Face ; 

One only Daughter heir'd the Royal State. 

Fir'd with her Love, and with Ambition led, 

The neighb'ring Princes court her nuptial Bed. 

Among the Crowd, but far aboye the reſt, 

Young Turns to the Beautcous Maid addreſs'd. 

Turnus, for great Deſcent, and graceful Mcen, 

Was firſt, and favour'd by the Latian Queen : 

With him ſhe ſtrove to join Lavinia's Hand : 


Bar dire Portents the purpos'd Match withſtand. 
Deep 1n the Palace, of long Growth there ſtood 
A Lawrels Trunk, a venerable Wood ; 


| Where 


90 
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he 


Where Rites Divine were paid; whoſe holy Hair 
Was kept, and cut with ſuperſtitious Care. 

Thus Plant Latinus, when his Town he wall'd, 
Then found, and from the Tree Lanrentum call'd: 
And laſt in Honour of his new Abode, 

He vow'd the Lawrel, to the Lawrel's God. 

It happen'd once, (a bodeing Prodigy,) 

A ſwarm of Bees, that cut the liquid Sky, 
Unknown from whence they took their airy flight, 
Upon the topmoſt Branch in Clouds alight: 


100 There, with their claſping Feet together clung, 


And a long Cluſter from the Lawrel hung. 
An ancient Augur propheſy'd from hence: 
Bchold on Latian Shores a foreign Prince ! 
From the ſame parts of Heay'n his Navy ſtands, 


105 To the ſame parts on Earth: his Army lands ; 


The Town he conquers; -and the Tow'r commands, 
Yet more, when fair Lavinia fed the Fire 
Bctore the Gods, and ftood beſide her Sire ; 


Strange to relate, the Flames, involy'd in Smoke 


110 Of Incenſe, from the ſacred Altar broke ; 


Caught her diſheyclPd Hair, and rich Attire ; 
Her Crown and Jewels crackled in the Fire : 
From thence the fuming Trail began to ſpread, 
And lambent Glorics danc'd about her Head. 


115 This new Portent the Seer with Wonder views ; 


Then pauſing, thus his Prophecy renews. 
The Nymph who ſcatters flaming Fires around, 
Shall ſhine with Honour, ſhall herſelf be crown nd: 


But, caus'd by her irrevocable Fate, 


120 War ſhall the Country waſte,” and change the State. 


Latinus, frighted with this dire Oſtent, 
For Counſel to' his Father Faunus went : 


Ccc2 
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And ſought the Shades xenown'd for Paoghtep, 
| Which ncar Albunea's ſulph'rous Fountain lyc. 
125 To theſe the Latian, and the Sabine Land 
Fly, when diſtre 'd, and thence Relief demand. 
The Prieſt on Skins .of Off rings takes tus Eaſe 4 
And nightly Viſions mn his Slumber fces : | 
A ſwarm of thin acrial Shapes appears, - 
130 And, flutt'ring round his Temples, deafs his Ears: 
Theſe he conſules, the future Fates to know, 
From Pow'rs above, and from the Ficnds below: 
Here, for the Gods advice, Latinws flies, 
Off ring a hundred Sheep for Sacrifice : 
135 Their wooly Flecces, as the Rites requird, 
He laid beneath him, and to Reſt retir'd. - 
No ſooner, were; his, Eyes in Slumber bound, 
When, from above, amore than Mortal Sound 
Invades this Ears3 and'thus the Viſion ſpoke: 
140 Seck not, my Secd, in Latian Bands to Yoke : 
Our fair Lavinia, nor the Gods provoke. | 
A foreign: Son upon thy Shore deſcends, 
Whoſe Martial Fame from Pole to Pole extends. 
His Race in Arms, and Arts. of Peace renowni'd, | 
145 Not Latizm ſhall contain, nor Europe bound : 
"Tis theirs what ere the Sun ſurveys around. 
Theſe Anſwers 1n the filent Night receiv'd, 
The King himfelf divulgd, the Land believd:_ 7 
The Fame through all the Neighb'ring Nations flew, :- 
150 When now the Trojan Navy was in view. 
Beneath a ſhady Tree the Heroe ſpread 
His Table on the Turf, with Cakes of Bread; | * 
And, with his Chiefs, on Foreſt Fruits he fed. 
They fate, and (not without the. God's Command) 
155 Their homely Fare diſpatch'd; the bungry Band 
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Inyade their Trenchers next, 'and ſoon devour, 
To mend the ſcanty Meal, their Cakes 'of Flow'r. 
Aſcanius this obſerv'd, and, ſmiling, ſaid, 
See, we devour the Plates on which we fed. 
160 The Speech had Omen, that the Trojan Race 
Shou'd find Repoſe, and this the 'Titne and Place. 
Zneas took the Word, and thus replies ; 
(Confeſſing Fate with Wonder m his Eyes) 
All hail, O Earth! all hail my honfechold Gods, 
165 Bchold the deſtin'd place of your Abodes ! 
For thus Anchiſes propheſy*d of old, 
And this our fatal place of Reſt foretold. 
** When on a Foreign Shore, inſtead of Mear, 
© By Famine forc'd, your Trenchers you ſhall cat ; 
170 © Then Eaſe your weary Trojans will attend : 
* And the long Labours of your Voyage end. 
* Remember on that happy Coaſt to build : 
* And with a Trench incloſe the fruitful Field. 
This was that Famine, this the fatal place, 
175 Which ends the Wandring of our exiF'd Race. 
Then, on to Morrow's Dawti, your Care employ, 
To ſearch the Land, and where the Cities lye, 
And what the Men; bur give this Day to Joy. 
Now pour to Jov?, and after Jove 1s bleſt, 
180 Call great Anchiſes to the Gemial Feaſt : 
Crown high the Goblcts with a chearful Draught ; 
Enjoy the preſent Hour, adjourn the fature Thought. 
Thus having faid; the Heroe bound his Brows. 
With leafy Branches, then perfotm'd his Vows : 
185 Adoring firſt the Genius of the Place; | 
Then Earth, the Mother of the Heay*nly Race; 
The Nymphs, and native Godheads yet unknown, | | 
And Night, and all th& Stars chat guild her fable Throne. 


And 
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And ancient Cybel, and 1dean Jove ; 


199 And laſt his Sire below, and Mother Queen above. 
Then Heav'ns high Monarch thundred thrice aloud, 
And thrice he ſhook aloft, a Golden Cloud. 
Soon thro? the joyful Camp a Rumor flew, 
The time was come their City to renew : 
195 Then ev'ry Brow with chearful Green is crown, 
The Feaſts are doubl'd; and the Bowls go round. 
When next the roſte Morn difclos'd the Day, 
The Scouts to ſev'ral parts divide their Way, 
To learn the Natives Names, thier Towns, explore 
200 The Coaſts, and Trendings of the crooked Shore : 
Here Tyber flows, and here Numcus ſtands, 
Here warlike Latins hold the happy Lands. 
The Pious Chicf, who ſought by peaceful Ways, 
To found his Empire, and his Town to raiſe ; 
205 A hundred Youths from all his Train elects ; 
And to the Latian Court their Courſe directs : 
(The ſpacious Palace where their Prince reſides ;) 
And all their heads with Wreaths of Olive hides. 
They go commuſlion'd to require a Peace ; 
2109 And carry Preſents to procure Acccls. 
Thus while they ſpeed their Pace, the Prince deſigns 
His new cleCted Seat, and draws the Lines: 
The Trojans round the place a Rampire caſt, 
And Palifades about the Trenches plac'd. 
215 Mean time the Train, proceeding on their way, 
From far the Town, and lofty Tow rs ſurvey : 
At length approach the Walls : without the Gate 
They ſee the Boys, and Latian Youth debate 
The Martial Prizes on the duſty Plain 
220 Some drive the Cars, and ſome the Courſers rein : 
Some bend-the ſtubborn Bow for Victory ; 
And ſome with Darts their aCtive Sinews try. 
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A poſting Meſſenger diſpatch'd from hence, 
Of this fair Troop advisd their aged Prince ; 

225 That foreign Men, of mighcy Stature, came; 
Uncouth their Habit, and unknown their Name. 
The King ordains their entrance, and aſcends 
His Regal Scat, ſurrounded by his Friends. 

The Palace bmilc by Picus, vaſt and Proud, 

230 Supported by a hundred Pillars ftood 
And round incompas'd with a rifing Wood. 

The Pile o'rclook'd the Town, and drew the ſight ; 
Surpriz'd at once with Reyerence and Delight. 
There Kings receiv'd the Marks of Sov'raign Pow'r : 

235 In State the Monarchs march'd, the Li&tors bore 
Their Awful Axes, and the Rods before. 

Here the Tribunal ſtood, the Houſe of Pray'r; 
And here the facred Senators repair : 
All at large Tables, in long order ſer, 

249 A Ram their Off ring, and a Ram their Meat. 

Above the Portal, Caryd in Cedar Wood, 
Plac'd in their Ranks, their Godlike Grandfires ſtood. 
Old Saturn, with his crooked Scythe, on high; 
And Italus, that led the Colony : 
245 And ancient Janus, with his double Face, 
And Bunch of Keys, the Porter of the place. 
There good Sabinus, planter of the. Vines, 
On a ſhort Pruning-hook his Head reclines: 
And ſtudiouſly ſurveys his gen'rous Wines. 

250 Then Warlike Kings, who for their Counixy fought, 

And honourable Wounds from Batrel brought. 


Around the Poſts hung Helmets, Darts, and Spears ; | 


And Captive Chariots, Axes, Shields, and Bars, 


And broken Beaks of Ships, the Trophies of their EE 


Above the reſt, as Chicf of all the Band, 
Was Picus plac'd, a Buckler in his hand ; 
His other way'd a long divining Wand. 


253 
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Girt in his Gabin Gown the Heroe fate : 
Yet could not with his Art avoid his Fate. 
260 For Circe long had lov'd the Youth in vain, 
Till Love, refus'd, converted to Disdain : 
Then mixing pow'rful Herbs, with Magic Art, 
She chang'd his Form, who cou'd not change his heart. 
Confſtrain'd him in a Bird, and made him fly, 
265 With party-colour'd Plumes, a Chattring Pye. 
On this high Temple, on a Chair of State, 
The Scat of Audience, old Latinus fate ; 
Then gave admiffion to the Trojan Train, 
And thus, with pleaſing accents, he began. 
270 Tell me, ye Trojans, for that Name you own, 
Nor is your Courſe upon our Coaſts unknown 
Say what you ſeck, and whither were you bound ? 
Were you by ſtreſs of Weather caſt a-ground * 
Such dangers as on Seas are often ſeen, 
275 And ofc befall to miſerable Men ? 
Or come, your Shipping in our Ports to lay, 
Spent and difabl'd'in fa long a way ? 
Say what you want, the Latians you ſhall find 
Not forc'd to Goodneſs, but by. Will inclin'd : 
280 For ſince the time of Saturn's holy Reign, 


His Hoſpitable Cuſtoms we retain. 
I call to mind, but (Time the Tale has worn,) 


TH' Arunci told ; that Dardanus, tho'. born 

On Latian Plains, yer ſought the Phrygian Shore, 
285 And Samothracia, Samos call'd before : 

From Tuſcan Coritum he claim'd his Birth, 

But after, when exempr from Mortal Earth, 

From thence aſcended to his kindred Skies, 

A God, and as a God augments their Sacrifice. 
290 He faid. Tioneus made this Reply, 

O Kang, of Faunus Royal Family ! 
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Girt in his Gabin Gown the Heroe fate : 
Yet could not with his Art avoid his Fate. 

260 For Circe long had lov'd the Youth in vain, 
Till Love, refus'd, converted to Disdain : 
Then mixing pow'rful Herbs, with Magic Art, 
She chang'd his Form, who cou'd not change his heart. 
Conſtrain'd him in a Bird, and made him fly, 

265 With party-colour'd Plumes, a Chattring Pye. 
On this high Temple, on a Chair of State, 
The Seat of Audience, old Latinus fate ; 

Then gave admiflion to the Trojan Train, 
And thus, with pleaſing accents, he bcgan. 
270 Tell me, ye Trqans, for that Name you own, 


Nor is your Courſe upon our Coaſts unknown ; 
Say what you ſeek, and whither were you bound ? 
Were you by ſtreſs of Weather caſt a-ground * 
Such dangers as on Seas are often ſeen, 
275 And ofc befall ro miſerable Men? 
Or come, your Shipping in our Ports to lay, 
Spent and diſabl'd in fo long a way ? 
Say what you want, the Latians you ſhall find 
Not forc'd to Goodneſs, but by Will inclin'd: 
280 For ſince the time of Saturn's holy Reign, 
His Hoſpitable Cuſtoms we retain. 
I call to mind, but (Time the Tale has worn,) 
Th' Arunci told ; that Dardanus, tho. born 
On Latian Plains, yer ſought the Phrygian Shore, 
285 And Samothracia, Samos call'd before : 
From Tuſcan Coritum he claim'd his Birth, 
But after, when exempt from Mortal Earth, 
From thence aſcended to his kindred Skies, 
A God, and as a God augments their Sacrifice. 
290 He faid. Iioneus made this Reply, 
O King, of Faunus Royal Family ! 
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3 
Nor Wint'ry Winds to Latin forc'd our way, 


Nor did the Stars our wand'ring Courlſe betray. 
Willing we ſought your Shores, and hither bound, 
295 The Port ſo long defir'd, at length we found. 
From our ſweet Homes and ancient Realms expell'd, 
Great as the greateſt that the Sun beheld. 
The God began our Line, -who rules above, 
And as our Race, our King deſcends from Fove : 
300 And hither are we come, by his Command, 
To crave Admiſſion in your happy Land. 
How dire a Tempeſt, from Mcene pour'd, 


Our Plains, our Temples, and our Town deyour'd; 
What was the Waſte of War, what fierce Alarms 
305 Shook 4/u's Crown with European Arms ; 
Ev'n ſuch have heard, if any ſuch there be; 
Whoſe Earth is bounded by the frozen Sea : 
And ſuch as born beneath the burning Sky, 
And ſultry Sun berwixt'the Tropicks lye. 
310 From that dire Deluge, through the wat'ry Waſte, 
Such length of Years, ſuch various Perils paſt : 
Ar laſt eſcapd, to Latium we repair, 
To beg what you without your Want may ſpare ; - 
The common Water, and the common Air. 
315 Sheds which our ſelves will build, and mean abodes, 
Fit to reccive and ſerve our baniſh'd Gods. 
Nor our Adnuſſon ſhall your Realm diſgrace, 
Nor length of time our Gratitude efface. 
Beſides, what endleſs Honour you ſhall gain 
320 To faye and ſhelter Troy's unhappy Train. 
Now, by my Scv'raign, and his Fate I ſwear, 
Renown for Faith in Peace, for Force in War ; 
Ofc our Alliance other Lands defir'd, 
And what we ſcek of you, of us requir'd, 
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325 Deſpiſe not then, that in our Hands we bear 
Theſe Holy Boughs, and ſue with Words of Pray r. 
Fate and the Gods, by their ſupreme Command, 
Have doom'd our Ships to ſeck the Latian Land. 
To theſe abodes our Fleet Apollo ſends ; 
330 Here Dardanus was born, and hither tends : 
Where Thuſcan Tyber rowls with rapid Force, 
And where Numicus opes his Holy Source. 
Beſides our Prince preſents, with his Requeſt, 
Some ſmall Remains of what his Sire poſleſs'd. 
335 This Golden Charger, ſnatch'd from burning 'Troy, 
Anchiſes. did in Sacrifice employ : 
This Royal Robe, and this Tiara wore 
Old Priam, and this Golden Scepter bore 
In full Aemblies, and in ſolemn Games; 
340 Theſe Purple Veſts were weay'd by Dardan Dames. 
Thus while he ſpoke, Latinus rowld around 
His Eyes, and fix'd a while upon the Ground. 
Intent he ſeem'd, and anxious in his Breaſt ; 
Not by the Scepter moy d, or Kingly Veſt: 
345 But ponding future Things of wondrous Weight; 
Succeſſion, Empire, and his Daughter's Fate : 
On theſe he mus'd within his thoughtful Mind ; 
And then revolv'd what Faunus had divin'd. 
This was the Foreign Prince, by Fate decreed 
350 To ſhare his Scepter, and Lavinia's Bed : 
This was the Race, that ſure Portents foreſhew 
To ſway the World, and Land and Sca ſubdue. 
At length he raisd his chearful Head, and ſpoke: 
The Pow'rs, ſaid he, the Pow'rs we both invoke. 
355 To you, and yours, and mine, propitious be, 
And firm our Purpoſe with their Augury. 
Have what you ask ; your Preſents I receive, 
Land where, and when you pleaſe, with ample Leave : 
Partake 
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Partake and uſc my Kingdom as your own; 
360 All ſhall be yours, while I command the Crown. 
And if my wilh'd Alliance pleaſe your King, 
Tell him he ſhou'd not ſend the Peace, bur bring : 
Then let him not a Friend's Embraces fear ; 
The Peace is made when I behold him here. _— 
365 Beſides this Anſwer, tell, my Royal Gueſt, 
I add to his Commands, my own Requeſt : 
One only Daughter heirs my Crown and State, 
Whom, not our Oracles, nor Heav'n, nor Fate, 
Nor frequent Prodigies permit to join 
370 With any Native of th' Auſonian Line. 
A foreign Son-in-Law ſhall come from far, 
(Such is our Doom) a Chief renown'd in War : 
Whoſe Race ſhall bear aloft the Latian Name, 
And through the conquer'd World diffuſe our Fame. 
375 Himſelt to be the Man the Fates require, 
I firmly judge, and what I judge, deſire, 
He ſaid, and then on each beſtow'd a Steed ; 
Three hundred Horſes, in high Stables f.d, 
Stood ready, ſhining all, and ſmoothly dre$'d; 
380 Of theſe he choſe th: faireſt and the beſt, 
To mount the Trojan Troop ; at his Command, 
The Steeds capariſon'd with Purple ſtand ; 
With Golden Trappings, glorious to behold, 
And champ betwixt their Teeth the foaming Gold, 
385 Then to his abſent Gueſt the King decreed 
A pair of Courſers born of Heav'nly Breed : 
Who from their Noſtrils breath'd Erheraal Fire ; 
W hom Circe ſtole from her Celeſtial Sire : 
By ſubſtituting Mares, produc'd on Earth, 
399 Whoſe Wombs conceiy d a morc than Mortal Birth. 
Theſe draw the Chariot which Latinus ſends ; 
And the rich Preſent to the Prince commends. 
Ddd 2 Sublime 
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Sublime on ſtately Steeds the Trojans born, 
To their expecting Lord with Peace return. 

395 But jealous Juno, from Pachynus height, 
As ſhe from Argos took her airy Flight, 
Bcheld, with envious Eyes, this hateful Siffhr: 
She ſaw the Trojari, and his joyful Train 
Deſcend upon the Shore, deſert the Main ; 

400 Delign a Town, and with unhop'd Succeſs 
Th' Embaſſadors return with promusd Peace. 
Then pierc'd with Pain, ſhe ſhook her haughty Heads 
Sigh'd from her inward Soul ; and thus ſhe faid. 
O hated Off-fpring of my Phrygian Foes ! 

405 O Fates of Troy, which Juno's Fates oppoſe ! 
Cou'd they not fall unpity'd, ori the Plain, 
But ſlain revive, and taken, fcape again ? 
When execrable Troy in Aſhes lay, 
Thro' Fires, and Swords, and Seas, they forc'd their Way. 

410 Then vanquiſh'd Juno muſt in vain contend, 
Her Rage difarm'd, her Empire at an end. 
Breathleſs and tir'd, 1s all my Fury ſpent, 
Or docs my glutted Spleen at length relent * 

As if "were little from their Town to chaſe, 

415 I thro' the Scas purſu'd their cxil'd Race: 
Ingag'd the Heavn's, oppos'd the Stormy Main , 
But Billows roar'd, and Tempeſts rag'd in vain. 
What have my Scyllas and my Sirtes done, 
When theſe they overpaſs, and thoſe they ſhun ? 

420 On Tyber's Shores they land, ſecure of Fate, 
Triumphant o're the Storms and Juno's Hate. 
Mars cou'd in mutual Blood the Centazrs bath, 
And Jove himſclt gave way to Gnthia's Wrath ; 
Who ſent the tusky Boar to Calder: 

425 What great Offence had cither People done ? 
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But I, the Confort of the Thunderer, 

Have wag'd a long and unfaccefsful War : 

With various Arts and Arms im vaiti have tolf'd, 

And by a Mortal Man at length am foil'd. 
430 If native Pow'r prevail not; fhall I doubt 

To ſeck for needful Surcour from wixhour : 

If Fove and Hcavn my juft Delires deny, 

Hell ſhall the Pow'r of Heay'n and Fove ſupply. 

Grant that the Fares have firm'd, by their Decree, 
435 The Trojan Race to reign in Daly ; 

Ar leaſt I can defer the Nupral Day, 

And with proeracted Wars the Peace delay : 

With Blood-the dear Alliance ſhall be bought; 

And both che: People to Deftruttion brought. 
440 So ſhall the Son-in-Law, and Father join, 

With Ruin, War, and Waſte of either Line. 

O fatal Maid! chy Marriage is endow'd 

With Phryzian, Latian, and Rutulian Blood ! 

Bellona leads thee to thy Lover's Hand, 
445 Another Queen brings forth another Brand ; 

To burn with forcign Fires her native Land! 

A ſecond Paris, diff ring but in Name, 

Shall fire his Country with a fecond Flame. 

Thus having ſaid, ſhe finks beneath the Ground, 

4509 With furious haſte, and. ſhoots the Stygian Sound ; 

To rowze Ale#o from th' Infernal Seat 

Of her dire Sifters, and their dark Retrear. 

This Fury, fit for her Intent, ſhe choſe; 

One who delights in Wars, and Human Woes, 
455 Ev'n Pluto hates his own miſhapen Race: 

Her Siſter-Furies fly her hideous Face : 

So frightful are the Forms the Monſter takes, 

So fierce the Hiſlings of her ſpeckled Snakes. 


Her 
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Her Juno finds, and thus inflames her Spight : 

460 O Virgin Daughter of Etcrnal Night, 

Give me this once thy Labour, to ſuſtain 

My Right, and execute my juſt diſdain. 

Let not the Trojans, with a feign'd Pretence 

Of proffer'd Peace, delude the: Latian Prince : 

465 Expel from T[aly that odious Name, þ 
And let not Juno ſuffer in her /Fame.. 

*Tis thine to ruin Realms, o'return a State, 
Betwixt the deareſt Friends to raiſe Debate ; 
And kindle kindred Blood to mutual Harte. 

470 Thy Hand o're Towns the fun'ral Torch diſplays, 
And forms a thouſand Ills ten thouſand Ways. 
Now ſhake from out thy fruitful Breaſt, the Sceds 
Of Envy, Diſcord, and of Cruel Deeds : 
Contound the Peace eſtabliſh'd, and prepare 

475 Their Souls to Hatred, and their Hands to War. 
Smear'd as ſhe was with black Gorgonean Blood, 
The Fury ſprang above the Stygian Flood : 

And on her wicker Wings, ſublime through Night, 
She to the Latian Palace took her Flight. 

480 There ſought the Queen's Apartment, ſtood before 
The peaceful Threſhold, and beſieg'd the Door. 
Reſtleſs Amata lay, her ſwelling Breaſt 
Fir'd with Diſdain for Termus diſpoſleſt, 

And the new Nuptals of the Trojan Gueſt. 

455 From her black bloody Locks the Fury ſhakes 
Fer darling Plague, the Fav'rite of her Snakes : 
With her full Force ſhe threw the pois'nous Dart, 
And fixd it deep within Amata's Heart. 

That thus envenom'd ſhe might kindle Rage, 

490 And ſacrifice to Strife her Houſe and Husbands Age. 
Unſcen, -untelre, the frery Serpent skims 
Berwixt her Linnen, and her naked Limbs. 


His 
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His baleful Breath inſpiring, as he glides, 
Now like a Chain around her Neck he rides; 

495 Now like a Fillet to her Head repairs, 

And with his Circling Volumes folds her Hairs. 
Ar firſt the filent Venom {lid with eaſe; 

And ſciz'd her cooler Senſes by degrees ; 

Then e're th' infected Maſs was fir'd too far, 

500 [n Plaintive Accents ſhe began the War: 

And thus beſpoke her Husband ; Shall, ſhe faid, 
A wandring Prince enjoy Lavinia's Bed ? 

If Nature plead not in a Parent's Heart, * 

Pity my Tears, and pity her Deſert: 

505 I know, my dcareſt Lord, the time will come, 
You wou'd, 1n vain, reverſe your Cruel doom : 
The faithleſs Pirate ſoon will {ct to Sea, 

And bear the Royal Virgin far away / 
A Gueſt like him, a Trojan Guelt before, _ 

510 In ſhew of friendſhip, ſought the Spartan Shore; 
And raviſh'd Helen from her Husband bore. 
Think on a King's inviolable Word; 

And think on Turnus, her once plighted Lord : 
To this falſe Foreigner you give your Throne, 

515 And wrong a Friend, a Kinſman, and a Son. 
Reſume your ancient Care; and it the God 
Your Sire, and you, refolye on Foreign Blood: 
Know all are Foreign, in a larger Senſe, 

Not born your Subje&s, or deriv'd from hence. 

520 Then 1f the Line of Turnus you retrace ; 

He ſprings from Inachus of Argive Race. 

But when ſhe ſaw her Reaſons idly ſpent, 

And cou'd not move him from his fix'd Intent ; 

She flew to rage ; for now the Snake poſleſs'd 
$25 Her vital parts, and poiſon'd all her Breaſt ; 


She 
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Her Juno finds, and thus' inflamies/her Spight':) 

460 O Virgin Daugheez of Etcrnal:Night, - 

- Give me this.once:thy Labour,:to ſuſtain 
My Right, and!cxeeute miy-juſt diſdain. |-;11!/ 

Let not the Trojans, with a feign'd Precence's: © 
Of proffer'd Peace, | delude:the:Latian Privce O 

465 Expcl from Italy that edious Natne, / [ | 
And let not:Jmno ſuffer 1n-het/Fame.. 
'Tis thine, to Tuin-Realms, o'return a State, 
Betwixt the deareſt Friends.to;raifſe Debate; ' . L 
And kindle kindred"Blood' to-mutual;Hate.. 

470 Thy Hand o're. Towns the fun'ral Torch. diſplays, 
And forms a, thouſand llls ten; thouſand Ways. 
Now ſhake from.out thy fruitful Breaſt, the: Seeds 
Of Envy, Diſcord, and of Cruel Deeds : 
Confound the Peace eſtabliſh'd, and-prepare 

475 Their Souls to. Hatred, and their Hands to 'War. | 
Smear'd as ſhe was with black Gorgonean Blood, 
The Fury ſprang above the Stygian Flood : 
And on her wicker: Wings, ſublime through Night, 
She to the Latian Palace took her: Flight. 

480 There ſought the Queen's Apartment, ſtood: before 
The peaceful Threſhold, and befieg'd: the Door. 
Reſtleſs: 4mata. lay, her ſwelling Breaſt 
Fir'd with Diſdain for Tus difpoſleſt, | 
And the new Nupraals of the Trojan Gueſt. | 

455 From her black bloody Locks the Fury ſhakes 
Her darling Plague, the Fay'rite of her Snakes : 
With her full Force ſhe threw the pois'nous Dart, 
And fix'd it deep:within Amata's Heart. 
That thus envenomi'd ſhe might kindle Rage, | 

| 490 And ſacrifice to: Strife her Houſe and Husbands Age. 

Unſeen, -unfele, the ftery Serpent skims | 
Betwixt her Linnen, and her naked Limbs. 


His 
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His baleful Breath inſpiring, as,he glides, 

Now like a Chain around her Neck ne rides; 
495 Now like a Fillet to her Head repairs, 

And with his Circling Volumes folds her Hairs: 

Ac firſt the ſilent Venom lid with eaſe, 

And ſciz'd her cooler Senſes by, degrees ; 

Then e're th' infected Maſs, was fir'd. coo far, 
500 In Plaintive Accents ſhe began the War: 

And thus beſpoke her Husband; -Shall, ſhe. ſaid, 

A wandring Prince enjoy Lavinia's Bed ? 

If Nature plead not in a, Parent's Heart, * 

Pity my Tears, and pity her Deſert: 

505 I know, my deareſt Lord, the time will come, 
You wou'd, in yain, reverſe your Cruel doom : 
The faithles Pirate ſoon will ſct to Sea, 

And bear the Royal Virgin far away / 

A Gueſt like him, a Troan Gueſt, before, | | 
510 In ſhew of friendſhip, ſought the Spartan Shore : 
And raviſh'd Helen from her Husband bore. 

Think on a King's inviolable Word); 

And think on Turnus, her once plighted Lord.: 

To this falſe Foreigner you give your Throne, 
515 And wrong a Fricnd, a Kinſman, and. a. Son. 

Reſume your ancient Care; and. if the God 

Your Sire, and you, rcſfolye on Foreign Blood: 

Know all are Foreign, in a larger Senſe, 

Not born your Subje&s, or deriv'd from hence: 
520 Then 1f the Line of Turns you retrace ; 

He ſprings from Inachus of Argive Race. 

But when ſhe ſaw her Reaſons idly ſpent, - 

And cou'd not moye him from his fix'd Intent ; 

She flew to rage ; for now the Snake poſſcſs'd 
«25 Her vital parts, and poiſon'd all her Breaſt ; 
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She raves, ſhe runs with a diſtracted pace, 

And fills, with horrid howls, the public Place. 
And, as young Striplings whip the Top for ſport, 
On the ſmooth Payemenc of an empty-Court ; 

530 The wooden Engine flies and whirls about, 
Admir'd, with Clamours, of the Beardleſs rout ; 
They laſh aloud, cach other they provoke, 

And lend their little Souls at ev ry froke : 
Thus farcs the Queen, and thus her fury blows 

535 Amidſt the Crowd, 'and kindles as ſhe goes. 

Nor yet content, ſhe rains her Malice more, 
And adds new 1Ils co thoſe contriy'd before: 
She flies the Town, and, mixing with a throng 

Of madding Matrons, bears the Bride along : 

540 Wand'ring through Woods and 'Wilds, and devious ways, 
And with theſe Arts the Trojan Match delays. 

She feign'd the Rites of Bacchiis'! cry 'd aloud, 
And to the Buxom God.the Virgin vow'd. 
Evee, O Bacchus thus began the Song, | 
545 And Evoe! anſwer'd all the'Female Throng: 
O Virgin! worthy thee alone, ſhe cry'd; 
'O worthy thee alone,. the Crew reply'd. 
For thee ſhe feeds her Hair, ſhe leads thy Dance, 
And with thy winding Ivy crowns her Lance. 
550 Like fury ſeizd the reſt; the progreſs known, 
All ſeek the Mountains, and forſake the Town : 
All Clad in'Skins of Beaſts the Jav'lin bear, = 
Give to the wantorr Winds their flowing Hair: | 
And ſhricks and ſhowtings rend the paſlive Air. 
555 The Queen, her (elf, inſpir'd with Rage Divine, 
Shook high above her head a flaming Pine: | 
Then row['d her haggar'd Eyes around the throng, 
And ſung, in Tims Name, the Nuptial Song : 
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b ye Latian Dames, if any here 
s£o Hold, your unhappy Queen, Amata, dear ; 
If there be here, ſhe ſaid, who dare maintain 
My Right, nor think the Name of Mother vain: 
Unbind your Fillets, looſe your flowing Hair, 
And Orzies, and Nocturnal Rites prepare. 
565 Amata's Breaſt the Fury thus invades, | 
And fires with Rage, amid the Silyan Shades. 
Then when ſhe found her Venom ſpread o far; 
The Royal Houſe embroil'd in Givil War: 
Rais'd on her dusky Wings ſhe cleaves the Skies, 
570 And ſeeks the Palace where young Turnus lies. 
His Town, as Fame reports, was built of old 
By Danae, pregnant with Alnughty Gold : 
Who fled her Father's Rage, and with a Train 
Of following Argives, thro* the ſtormy Main, 
575 Driv'n by the Southern Blaſts, was fated here to reign. 
Twas Ardua once, now Ardeas Name it bears : 
Once a fair Ciy, now conſum'd with Years. 
Here in his lofty Palace Turnus lay, 
Betwixt the Confines of the Night and Day, 
580 Secure in Sleep : The Fury laid aſide / 
Her Looks and Limbs, and with new methods try'd; 
The foulneſs of th infernal Form to hide. 
Prop'd on a Staff, ſhe takes a trembling Meen, 
Her Face is furrow'd, and her Front obſcene : 
85 Deep dinted Wrinckles on her Check ſhe draws, 
Sunk are her Eyes, and toothleſs are her Jaws : 
Her hoary Hair with holy Fillers bound, 
Her Temples with an Olive Wreath are crown. 
Old Chalibe, who kept the ſacred Fane 
599 Of Juno, now ſhe ſeem'd, and thus began, 
Appearing in a Dream, to rouze the careleſs Man. 
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Shall Turnus then ſuch endleſs Toil ſuſtain, 
In fighting Fields, and conquer Towns 1n yan : 
Win, for a Trojan Head to wear the Prize, 
595 Uſurp thy Crown, enjoy thy Victories? 
The Bride and Scepter which thy Blood has bought, 
The King transfers, and Foreign Heirs are ſougttt : 
Go now, dcluded Man, and ſeck again 
New Toils, new Dangers on the duſty Plain. - 
600 Repel the Tuſcan Foes, their City ſeize; 
' Protect the Latians in luxurious Eaſe. 
This Dream all-pow'tful Juno ſends, I bear 
Her mighty Mandates, and her Words you hear. 
Haſte, arm your Ardeans, iflue to the Plain, 
Sos With Fate to friend, afſault the Trojon Train : | 
Their thoughtleſs Chiefs, their painted Ships that lye 
In Thber's Mouth, with Fire and Sword deſtroy. 
The Latian King, unleſs he ſhall ſubmit, 
Own his old Promiſe, and his new forget ; 
610 Let him, in Arms, the Pow'r of Turns prove, 
And learn to fear whom he diſdains to Loye. 
| For ſuch is Heav'ns Command. The youthful Prince 
With Scorn reply'd, and made this bold Defence. 
You tell me, Mother, what I kriew before, 
615 The Phrygian Fleet is landed on the Shore : 
7 neither fear, nor will provoke the War ; 
. My Fare is Juno's moſt peculiar Care. 
But Time has made you dote, and vainly tell 
Of Arms imagin'd, in your lonely Cell : 
620 Go, be the Temple and the Gods your Care, 
Permit to Men the Thought of Peace and War. 
Theſe haughty Words Alefo's Rage provoke, 
And frighted Turns trembled as ſhe ſpoke. 
Her Eyes grow ftiften'd, and with Sulphur burn, 
625 Her hideous Looks, and helliſh Form return : 


En, vi. ANEIS. 


Her curlin g Snakes, with Hiſlings fill the Place, 
And open all the Furies of her Face; _ - 
Then, darting Fire from her, malignant-Eyes, 
She caſt him backward as he:ftrove to riſe; . EI 
630 And, ling'ring, ſought co: frame ſome new Replics. 
High on her, Head ſhe rears two; twiſted Snakes, 
Her Chains ſhe'rattles, and hex. Whip ſhe ſhakes; | - | n= 
And churning bloody. Foam,, thus.Joudly ſpeaks. 
Behold whom Time has made to dote, and tell 
635 Of Arms, imagin'd in her lonely. Cell ; 
' Behold the Fates Infernal Miniſter ; _ 
War, Death, Deſtruction, |1 in.my, Hand I bear. 
Thus haying ſaid, her ſmould'ring Torch impreſs'd, 
With her full Force, ſhe. plung'd into his Breaſt. 
640 Aghaſt he wak'd,'and, ſtarting from his Bed, 
Cold Swear, in clammy Drops, his Limbs o'reſpread. 
Arms, Arms, he cries, my Sword and Shield 'prepare ; 
He breaths Defiance, Blood, and Mortal War. 
So when with crackling Flames a Cauldron fries, 
645 The bubling Waters from the Bottom riſe : | 
Above the Brims they force their fiery way ; 
Black Vapours climb aloft, and cloud the Day. 


The Peace polluted thus, a choſen Band 
He firſt commiſſions to the Latian Land; - 
650 In threatning Embaſſy : Then rais'd the reſt, 44% 
To meet in'Arms th' intruding Trgjan Gueſt : 
To force. the. Foes from the Lavinian Shore, 
And tals indanger'd Peace-reftore, 
Himſelf alone, an equal Match he boaſts, 
655 To fight the Phrygian and Auſonian Hoaſts. 
The Gods inyok'd, the Rutuls prepare 
Their Arms, and warm each other to the War. 
His Beauty theſe, and thoſe his blooming Age, 
The reſt his Houſe, and his own Fame ingage. 
Ecc 3 — While 
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660 © While je Tanaris Cri Latapat}n 
The Stygion Fury to the-Trojunis Whew h11!f he 
New Frauds invents; «leaks a made 
Which overloaks'the Vadewith wide-Command: ; 
Where tar; ſcans, and) his youthful Teling': 2 LID 
665 With Horts'and Hbunds/x tinting Mateh wy 1g! 
And pitch theit Toils around the ſhady Plain, © 7 
The Fury: fires che Pack;, j they Fiat, they va,” 
And fill char hatigry: Noſtilh wich the:Ycent. 
"Twas of a well grown Sthg;' whoſe Antlers tiſe 
670 High o're his Front, his Beattb/invade-the Skics : 
From this light Caule; thi Infernal Maidl Prepares 
TheCoumny Chutls xo Miſchief; Hare,” and: Wars. 
The ſtattly- Beaſt) chei Pwo Tyr rheide bred, | 
Snatch'd froni/his Dath, andthe tarne! Aohling fed; 
675 Their. barhet: Tyrrhtie did his Foddet brink: 
Tyrrhew; chief 'Ranget-ro the LatiomniKing: / 
Their Siſter: $iia'cheriſh'Urwith her Care + 
The little Wahton;//and/ did Wreaths prepare 
To hang his budding Horns: with Ribbons ty'd 
680 His tender Neck;"afid comb his ſilketi Hide'; 
And bath'd'his Body; Pariefit of Coratfiand, 
In time he grew, ahd growing us'd to: Hand. 
He waited at his Maſter's Board: for Food; 
Then ſought his ſalvage Kindred in the: Wood: 
685 Where grazing all. the Day, at Night he came 
To his known Lodgings, and his'Courttry Dame. 
This houſchold Beaſt that us'd the Woodland Groutids; 
Was viewd at firſt by the young Hero's Hounds; 
As down the Stream he ſwam; to ſeek Rerrtt 
690 In the cool Waters, and to quench his Heat. 
Aſcanius young, -and cager of his Gare, 
Soon bent his Bow, uncertain m his Aim;-|-: 
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660 While Turns urges thus his Enterpriſe ; 
The Styzian Fury to the Trojans ifhies : 
New Frauds invents, and takes a ſteepy Stand, 
Which overlooks ithe Vale'with wide Comninand ; 
Where fair 4ſcanius, and his youthful Tram, 
665 With Horns and Hounds-a hunting Match ordain, 
And pitch their Toils around the ſhady Plain. 
The Fury fires the Pack ; they Mmaff, they vent, 
And fill their hungry Noſtrils with the Scent. 
"Twas of a well grown Stag, whoſe Antlers riſe 
670 High o're his Front, his Beams invade the Sktes : 
From this light Cauſe, th' Infernal Maid prepares 
The Country Chutls ro Miſchief, Hate, and Wars. 
The ſtately Beaſt, the Two Tjrrheide bred, 
Snatch'd from his Dam, and the tame Youngling fed. 
675 Their. Father Thrrbeus did his Fodder bring, 
Tyrrbeus, chief Ranger to the Lation King : 
Their Siſter Silvia cheriſh'd with her Care 
The little Wanton, and did Wreaths prepare 
To hang his budding Horns : with Ribbons ty'd 
680 His tender Neck, and comb'd his filken Hide ; 
And bath'd his Body. Patient of Cormmand, 
In time he grew, and growing us'd to Hand. 
He waited at his Maſter's Board for Food ; 
Then ſought his ſalvage Kindred in the Wood: 
685 Where grazing all the Day, at Night he came 
To his known Lodgings, and his Country Dame. 
This houſchold Beaſt,that us'd the Woodland Grounds, 
Was viewd at firſt by the young Hero's Hounds ; 
As down the Stream he ſwam, to ſeek Retreat 
690 In the cool Waters, and to quench his Heat. 
Aſcanius young, and cager of his Game, 
Soon bent his Bow, uncertain in his Aim: 
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But the dire Fiend the fatal Arrow tides; 
Which pietc'd his Bowds thre? his pariting ſides. * '' 

695 The bleeding Creature ifflies froth the Floods, © 
Poſſeſs'd with Fear, afid fecks his Kfiowh abodes;" 
His old familitt Hearth; kid Aehiſehold Gods. © © '- 
He falls; he fills'the Houſe With Heavy Gidang, 
Implores their Pry, and: his Pain BeiniGans, 

700 Young 9 beans hier Breaſt, aid ig afoud 
For Succour, from the Uownih Neighbourhood : 
The Churls affctble ; for the Fithd:' who lay © 
In the clo Wotdy Covert, uts's thiit way. © 

* One with a'Braild, yet blirnitng froth the Flame; 

705 Arm'd with a kndtty Club, another catnic : pt 
Whar ere they catch of find, withour their Care, 
Their Fury iriakes an Triftrument of War. =» 
Thrrbeus, the Foſter-Fath{t of the Beaſt, 

Then clench'd a Hatcher in his horriy Fiſt : 

710 But held his Hand from! the deſcending Stroke, 
And left his Wedge withifi the doven Oak, 

To whet their Courage, and their Rage provoke. 
And now the Goddeſs, exercis'd in Ill, 
Who watet''d an Hout to work het impious Will, 

715 Aſcends the Roof, and to her crooked Hon, 

Such as was then by Latidn Shepherds bor, 
Adds all her Breath; the Rocks and Woods around, 
And Mounts: trethble at th' infetndl Sound. 
The Sacred Lake of Tiivia ftotn afar, 
-20 The Yeline Fountains, and fulphurcous Nar, 

Shake at the. baleful Blaft, the Signal of the War: 

| Young Mothers wildly ſtare, with Fear poſlefs'd, 
And ſtrain their helplefs Infants 6 their Breaſt. 

The Clowns, a boift rous, tude; utgovern'd Crew, 
725 With furious haſte to the Ioid Sutimons flew. 
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The Pow'rs of Troy then iſſuing on the Plain, 
With freſh Recruits their youthful Chict ſuſtain : 
Not theirs a raw and unexperienc'd Train, 
But a firm Body of embatteld Men.. - 
730 At firſt, while Fortune-favour'd neither fide, 
The Fight with Clubs and burning Brands was try'd: 
But now, both Partics reinfor'd, 'the Ficlds 7 es 
Are bright with flaming Swords and. brazen Shields. 
A ſhining Harveſt cither Hoſt diſplays, 
735 And ſhoots againſt the Sun with equal Rays. 
Thus when a black-brow'd Guſt begins to riſe, 1 
White Foam at firſt on the curl'd Ocean fries ; ; 
Then roars the Main, the Billows mount the Skies : 
"Till by the Fury of the Storm full blown, 
740 The muddy Bottom o're the Clouds is thrown. 
Firſt Almon falls, old Thrrbeus eldeſt Care, 
Pierc'd with an Arrow from the diſtant War : 
Fix'd 1n his Throat the flying Weapon ſtood, 
And ftop'd his Breath, and drank his vital Blood. 
745 Huge Heaps of ſlain above the Body riſe ; 
Among the reſt, the rich Galeſas yes : 
A good old Man, while Peace he preach'd in vain, 
Amudft the Madneſs of th' unruly Train. 
Five Heards, five bleating Flocks his Paſtures filld, 
750 His Lands a hundred Yoke of Oxen till'd. 
Thus, while in equal Scales their Fortune ſtood, 
The Fury bath'd them in each others Blood. 
Then having fix'd the Fight, exulting flies, 
And bears fulfild her Promiſe to the Skies. 
755 To Juno thus ſhe ſpeaks ; Behold, 'tis done, 
The Blood already drawn, the War begun ; 
The Diſcord is compleat, nor can they ceaſe 
The dire Debate, nor you command the Peace, = 


Now 
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Now ſince the Latian and the Troqan Brood 
760 Have taſted Vengeance, and the Sweets of Blood ; 
Speak, and my Pow'r ſhall add this Office more: 
The Neighb'ring Nations of th' 4u/onian Shore 
Shall hear the dreadful Rumour, from afar, 
Of arm'd Invaſion, and embrace the War. 
765 Then Juno thus; The grateful Work is done; 
The Secds of Diſcord ſow'd, the War begun: 
Frauds, Fears, and Fury have poſlcſs'd the State; 
And fix'd the Cauſes of a laſting Hate : 
A bloody Hymen ſhall th' Alliance join 
770 Betwixt the Trojan and Auſonian Line : 
But thou with Specd to Night and Hell repair, 
For not the Gods, nor angry Jove will bear 
Thy lawleſs wand'ring walks, in upper Air. 
Leave what remains to me. Saturnia ſaid: 
575 The ſullen Fiend her founding Wings diſplay'd; ; 
Unwilling left the Light, and ſought the neather Shade. ) 
In midſt of 1aly, well known to Fame, 
There lies a Lake, Amſanfus is the Name, 
Bclow the lofry Mounts : On either ſide 
780 Thick Forreſts, the forbidden Entrance hide : 
Full in the Centre of the ſacred Wood 
An Arm ariſes of the Stygian Flood ; 
Which, breaking from beneath with bellowing ſound, 
Whirls the black Waves and rattling Stones around. 
785 Here Pluto pants for Breath from out his Cel], 
And opens wide the grinning Jaws of Hell. 
To this Infernal Lake che Fury flies ; 
Here hides her hated Head, and "A the lab'ring Skies: 
Saturnian Juna now, with double Care, 
790 Attends the fatal Proceſs of the War. 
The Clowns return'd, from Battel bear the flain, 
Implore the Gods, and to their King complain: 
The 
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The Corps of Abnon and the reſt arc ſhown, 

Shricks, Clamours, Murmurs fill the frighted Town. 
795 Ambitious Turnus in the Preſs appears, 

And, aggravating Crimes, augments their Feats : 


A Solemn Promiſe made, and diſavow'd; 
A foreign Son is ſoughr, and a mix*'d Mungril Brood. 
800 Then they, whoſe Mothers, frantick with their Fear, 
In Woods and Wilds the Flags of Bacchus bear, 
And lead his Dances with diſhevell'd hair, 
Increaſe the Clamour, and the War demand, 
(Such was Amata's Intereſt in the Land) 
805 Againſt the Public Sanctions of the Peace, 
Againſt all Omens of their 1I] Succels ; 
With Fatcs averſe, the: Rout in Arms reſort, 
To Force their Monarch, and inſulc the Courr. 
But like a Rock unmoy'd, a Rock that braves 
810 The rageing Tempeſt and the riſing Waves, 
Prov'd on himfelf he ſtands: His ſolid ſides 
Waſh off che Scea-weeds, and the ſounding Tides : 
So ſtood the Pious Prince unmovy'd: and long 
Su itain'd the madneſs of the noifie Throng. 
815 But when he found that Juno's Pow'r prevail'd, 
And all the Methods of cool Counſel fail'd, 
He calls the Gods to witneſs their offence, 
Diſclaims the War, aflerts his Innocence. 
Hurry 'd by Fate, he cries, and born before 
$20 A furious Wind, we leave the faithful Shore: 
O more than Madmen! you your ſelves ſhall bear 
The guilt of Blood and Sacrilegious War : 
Thou, Turnus, ſhalt attone it by thy Fate,  . 
And pray to Heay'n for Peace, but pray too late. 
825 For m-, my ſtormy Voyage at an end, 
I co the Port of Death ſecurely tend. 


Proclaims his Private Injuries aloud, ? 
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The Fun'ral Pomp which to your Kings you pay, 
Is all I want, and all you take away. 
He ſaid no more, but in; his Walls.confin'd, 

830 Shut out the Woes which he too- well divind : 
Nor with the rifing Storch, wou'd yainly ſtrive, 
Burt left the Helm; and'let:the Veſſek drive. 

A ſolemn Cuſtom was obſerv'd of old; 
Which Latium held, and now the Romans hold ; 

$3 5 Their Standard; 'when-11i fighting Fields they rear 
Againſt the fierce Hircanians, or declare - 
The Scythian, Indian, or Arabian Wat: 

Or from the boaſting Parthians wou'd regain 
Their Eagles loſt in Carrhe's bloody) Plain : 

840 Two Gates of Stcel (the Name of Mars they bear). 
And till are worſhip'd' with religious Fear ; 
Before his Temple ſtand ::The dire abode, 

And the fear'd Iflues of the furious God, 
Are fenc'd with. Brazen Bolts; withour the Gates, 
845 The wary Guardian Janis doubly wats. 

-—_—— Then, when the ſacred Senate votes the Wars, 
The Roman Conſul their Decree declares, 

And in his Robes the ſounding Gates unbars. 
The Youth in Military Shouts ariſe, 

$50 And the loud Trumpets break the yielding Skies. 
Theſe Rites of old by Sov raign Princes usd} 
Were the King's Office, but the King refus'd. 
Deaf to their Cries, nor wou'd the Gates unbar 
Of ſacred Peace, or looſe th impriſon'd War : 

$5 But hid his Head, and, ſafe from loud Alarms, 

Abhor'd the wicked Miniſtry of Arms. 
Then Heav'ns Imperious Queen came down from high ; 
Ar her Approach the Brazen Hinges fly, 
The Gates are forc'd, and cy'ry falling Bar, 
$4 And like a Tempeſt iflues out the War. 


Eft The 


WSVWNSG 


| — 


426 VE RG1ILs @£n. VII. 


The peaceful Cities of th* Auſonian Shore, 
Lull'd in their Eaſe, and undiſturb'd before ; 
Are all on Fire, and ſome with ſtudious Care, 
Their reſtiff Steeds in ſandy Plans prepare : 

865 Some their ſoft Limbs in painful Marches try, 

And War is all-their Wiſh, and Arms the gen'ral Cty: 
Part ſcour the ruſty Shiclds with Seam, and part 

New grind the-blunted Ax; and point the Dart : 

With Joy they view the waving Enfigns fly, 

8-0 And hear the Trumpet's Glangor' pierce the Sky. 
Five Cities forge their Arms: the. Atinian Pow rs, 
Antennas, Tybur with her lofty Tow'rs, 

Ardea the proud, the Gruſtumerian Town : 
All theſe of old were places'of Renown. 

$75 Some hammer: Helmets for the-fighting Field, 
Some twine young; Sallows to ſupport the Shield, 
The Croflet ſome, and ſome the Cuiſhes mould, 
With Silver plated; -and with du&Etile Gold. 

The ruſtick Honours of the'Scythe and Share, 

880 Give place to Swords and' Plumes, the Pride of War. 
Old Fauchions are new temper'd in the Fires : 
The ſounding Trumpet ev ry Soul inſpires. 

The Word is giv'n, with cager Speed they lace 

The ſhining Head-piece, and the Shield embrace. 
885 The neighinſ Stceds are to the Chariot ty'd, 

The truſty Weapon ſits on ev'ry fide. 

And now the mighty Labour is begun, 

Ye Muſes open all your Helicon. 

Sing you the Chicts that ſway'd th' 4uſonian Land, 
890 Their Arms, and Armies under their Command : 

What Warriours 1n our ancient Clime were bred, 

What Souldicrs follow'd, and what Heroes led. 

For well you know, and can record alone; 

Whar Fame to future times conyeys but darkly down. 
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895 Mexentius firſt appcar'd upon the Plain, 
Scorn fate upon his Brows, and ſour. Difdain : 
Defying Earth and Heay'n : Etruria loſt, 

He brings to Turnus's Aid his baffled Hoſt. 
The charming Lauſus, full of youthful Fire, 

900 Rode in the Rank, and next his ſullen Sire : 
To Turnus only ſecond in the Grace 
Ot Manly Meen, and features of the Face. 
A skilful Horſeman, and a Huntſman bred, 

With Fates averſe a thouſand Men he led: 

905 His Sire unworthy of ſo brave a Son, 

Himſelf well worthy of a happier Throne. 
Next Aventinus drives his Chariot round 


The Latian Plains, with Palms and Lawrels crown'd. 


Proud of his Steeds he ſmoaks along the Field, 
910 His Father's Fhdra falls his ample Shield. 

A hundred Serpents hiſs about the Brims ; 

The Son of Hercules he juſtly ſeems, 

By his broad Shoulders and Gigantick Limbs. 


Of Heavnly part, and part of Earthly Blood, 
915 A mortal Woman mixing with a God. 
Far ſtrong Alcides, after he had ſlain 
The triple Geryon, drove from conquer'd Spain 
His captive Herds, and thence in Triumph led”; 
On Tuſcan Thber's flow'ry Banks they fed. 
920 Then on Mount Aventine, the Son of Fove 
The Pricſteſs Rhea found, and forc'd to Love. 
For Arms his Men long Piles and Jav'lins bore, 


And Poles with pointed Steel their Foes in Battel gore. 


Like Hercules himſelf, his Son'appears, 

925 In Salvage Pomp a Lyon's Hide he wears ; 
About his Shoulders hangs the ſhaggy Skin, 
The Teeth, and gaping Jaws ſeverely grin. 
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Thus like the God his Father, homely dreſt, 
He ftrides into the Hall, a horrid Gueſt. 
9030 Then two Twin-Brothers from fair Tybur came, 
(Which from their Brother Thburs took the Name,) - 
Fierce Caras, and Catillus, void of Fear, 
Arm'd Argive Horſe they led, and 1n the Front appear. 
Like Cloud-born Centaurs, from the Mountain's height, 
935 With rapid Courſe deſcending to the Fight; 
They ruſh along, the ratling Woods give way, 
The Branches bend before their fweepy Sway. 
Nor was Preneſte's Founder wanting there, 
Whom Fame reports the Son of Mulciber : 
940 Found in the Fire, and foſter'd in the Plains ; 
A: Shepherd and a King at once he reigns, 
And leads to Turns Aid his Country Swains. 
His own Preneſfte ſends a choſen Band, 
With thoſe who plough Saturnia's Gabine Land: 
94.5 Beſides the Succour which cold Anien yields, 
The Rocks of Hernicus, and roſie Fields ; 
Anagnia fat, and Father Amaſene, 
A numrrous Rout, bur all of naked Men: 
Nor Arms they wear, nor Swords and Bucklers wield, 
950 Nor drive the Chariot thro' the duſty Field : 
But whurle from Leathern Slings huge Balls of Lead ; 
And Spolls of yellow Wolyes adorn their Head : 
The Left Foot naked, when they march to fight, _ 
But in a Bull's raw Hide they ſheath the Right. 
955 Meſſapus next, (great Neptune was his Sire) 
Secure of Steel, and fated from the Fire; 
In Pomp appears: And with his Ardour warms 
A heartleſs Train, unexercis'd in Arms : 
The juſt Falſcans he to Battel brings, 
960 And thoſe whe live where Lake Ciminis ſprings; 


Zn. VII ENEIS. 429 


And where Feronia's Grove and Temple ſtands, 
Who till Feſcennian or Flavinian Lands : 

All theſe in order march, and marching ſing 
The warlike A&tions of their Sea-born King. 

965 Like a long Team of Snawy Swans on high, 
Which clap their Wings, and cleave the liquid Sky, 
When homeward from theit wat'ry Paſtures born, 
They ſing, and 4fia's Lakes their Nates return. 

Not one who heard their Muſick from afar, 

979 Wou'd think theſe Troops an Army train'd to War :. 
But Flocks of Fowl, that when the Tempeſts roar, 
With their hoarſe gabling ſeek the ſilent Shoar. 

Then Clauſus came, who led a num'rous Band 
Of Troops embody'd, from the Sabine Land : 

975 And in himſelf alone, an Army brought, 
*Twas he the noble Claudian Race begot: 

The Claudian Race, ordain'd, in times to come, 
To ſhare the Greatneſs of Imperial Rome. 
He led the Cures forth of old Renown, 

980 Mutuſcans from their Olive-bearing Town ; 
And all th* Eretian Pow'rs : Beſides a Band 
That follow'd from Yelinam's dewy Land : 
And Amiternian Troops, of mighty Fame, 
And Mountaineers, that from Severas came. 

985 And from the craggy Cliffs of Tetrica, 

And thoſe where yellow Tyber takes his way, 
And where Himella's wanton Waters play. 

Caſperia ſends her Arms, with thoſe that lyc 

By Fabaris, and fruitful Foru: 

990 The warlike Aids of Horta next appear, 

And the cold Nurſians come to cloſe the Reer : 

Mix'd with the Natives born of Latine Blood, 

Whom Alla waſhes with her fatal Flood, 

| 
Not 
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Not thicker Billows beat the Lybian Main; 
995 When pale Orion ſets in wintry Rain; 
Not thicker Harveſts on rich Hermus riſe, 
Or Lycian Fields, when Phebus burns the Skies; 
Than ſtand theſe Troops : Their Bucklers ring around, 
Their Trampling turns the Turf,and ſhakes the ſolid Ground. 
1000 High iri his Chariot then Haleſus came, 
A Foe by Birth to Troy's unhappy Name : 
From Agamemnon born ; to Turnus Aid, 
A thouſand Men the youthful Heroe led; 
Who till the Mapich Soil, for: Wine renown, 
1995 And fierce Atruncans from their Hilly Ground : 
And thoſe who live by Sidicinian Shores, 
And where, with ſhoaly Foords Yulturnus roars ; 
Cales and Oſca's old Inhabitants, 
And rough Saticalans inur'd to Wants : 
1919Light demi-Launces from afar they throw, 
Faſten'd with Leathern Thongs to gaul the Foe. 
Short crooked Swords in cloſer- Fight they wear, 
And on their warding Arm light Bucklers bear. 
Nor Oebalus, ſhalt thou be left unſung, 
1015 From Nymph Semethis and old Telon ſprung : 
Who then in Teleboan Capri reign'd, 
But that ſhort*Hle-ch* ambitious Youth diſdain'd ; 
And ore Campagnia ſtretch'd his ample Sway ; 
Where ſwelling Sarnus ſeeks the Thrrhene Sea: 
1020 Ofre Batulum, and where Abella ſees, 
From her high Tow'rs, the Harveſt of her Trees. 
All theſe (as was the Teuton uſe of old) 
Wield Brazen Swords, and Brazen Bucklers hold: 
Sling weighty Stones when from afar they fight ; 
1025 Their Caſques are Cork, a Covering thick and light. 
Next theſe in Rank, the warlike Ufens went, 
And lcd the Mountain Troops that Nurſia ſent. 
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The rude Equicole his Rule obey'd, 
Hunting their Sport, and Plund'ring was their Trade. 
1030 In Arms they plough'd, co Bartel ſtill prepar'd; 
Their Soil was barren, and their Hearts were hard. 
Umbro the Prieſt the proud Marrabians led, 
By King 4rchippus ſent to Tiwins aid 5 © 7 1G 
And peaceful Olives crown'd his hotiry head. 4: 
1935 His Wand and holy Words, the Vipct's rage, 
And venom'd wounds of Serpents, cou'd alfwape. ' 
He, when he pleas'd with powerful Juiceto ſteep 
Their Temples, ſhur their Eyes in pleafing Sleep.” 
But vain were Marfian Herbs, and Magick Art, 
1040 To cure the Wound giv'n by the Darden Darr: 
Yer his untimely Fare, th' Angitian Woods 
In ſighs remurmur'd, to the Fucine Floods. 
The Son of fam'd Hippolitus was there; 
Fam'd as his Sire, and as his Morher fair. 
1045 Whom in Egerian Groves Aricia bote, 
And nurs'd-his Youth along the Marſhy Shore : 
Where great Diand's peaceful Alars flame, 
In fruitful Fields, and Pirbius was his Name. 
Hippolitus, as old Records have ſaid, 
1050 Was by his Srepdam ſought co ſhare her Bed : 
But when no Female Arts his Mind cou'd move; 
' She turn'd to furious Hare her 1impious Love. 
Torn by Wild Horſes on the andy Shore, 
Another's Crimes th' unhappy Hunter bore 
1055 Glutting his Father's Eyes with guiltk gore. 
Bur chaſt Diana, who his death deplor'd, 
With #/culapian Herbs his life reſtor'd. 
Then Jove, who ſaw frem high, with juſt diſdain, 
. The dead infpir'd with Vital Breath agam, 
ro60 Struck to the Center with his Aaming Dart 
Th unhappy Founder of che Godlike Arr. 
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But Trivia kept in ſecret Shades alone, 
Her care, Hippolitus; to: Fate unknown; 
And call'd him Pirbigs; int thi Egerian Grove: 
1065 Where then! he liy'd- obſcure, bur fafe from Jove. 
For this, from Tijviais:Temple and:/her Wood, 1: - 
Are Courſers driv'n, who ſhed:their Maſter's Biood 5/  $ 
Afﬀeighted by: the: Monſters of the Flood, ':. | 
His Son, the Second Virbius, yet retaind 
1070 His Fathers Art, and. Warrior Steeds' he rein'd. 
Amid the Troops, and like che leading God, 
High o're.the reſt in Arms the Graceful Tins rode : 
A triple Pile of Plumes his Creſt adorn'd, 
On which with belehing Flames Chimera burn'd : 
1975The more the Winds his kindled Courſe inſpire, 
The more with fury:burn'd. che blazing Fare, 
Fair Þ grac'd his Shicld,: buc now 
Wich Horns exalted ſtands,” and ſcems to lowe 
(A noble charge) her Keeper by her ſide, 
1080 To watch her Walks his hundred Eyes apply'd. 
And on the Brims her Sire, the war'ry God, 
Rowld from a Silver Urn his Cryſtal Flood. 
A Cloud of Foot ſucceeds, and: fills the Fields 
With Swords and pointed Spears, and clattring Shields; 
1085 Of Aroives, and of old Sicanian Bands, 
And thoſe who Plow. the rich Sutulian Lands; 
Auruncan Youth and thoſe Sacrana yieids, 
And the proud Labicans with painted Shiclds. 
And thoſe who near Numician Streams reſide, 
10909 And thoſe whom Tyber's holy Foreſts hide ; 
Or Circes Hills from the main Land divide. 
Where Ufens glides along the lowly Lands, 
Or the black Water of Pomptina ſtands. 
'Laſt from the Yolſcians fair Camilla: came ; 
1095 And led her warlike Troops, a Warriour Dame : 
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Burt Trivia kept in ſecret Shades alone, 
Her care, Hippelitus, to Fate unknown ; 
And calld him Yirbius in th Egerian Grove: 
1065 Where then he liv'd obſcure, but ſafe from Fove. 
For this, from Trivia's Temple and her Wood, 
Are Courſers drivn, who ſhed their Maſter's Biood ; 
Aﬀeighted by the Monſters of the Flood. 
His Son, the Second Yirbius, yet retain'd 
1970 [J;5 Fathers Art, and Warrior Stceds he rein'd. 
Amid the Troops, and like the leading God, 
High o're the reſt in Arms the Graceful Turnus rode : 
A triple Pile of Plumes his Creſt adorn'd, 
On which with belching Flames Chimera burn'd : 
1975 The more the Winds his kindled Courle inſpire, 
The more with fury burn'd the blazing Fire: 
Fair I grac'd his Shicld, buc 7 now 
With Horns exalted ſtands, and ſeems to lowe : 
(A noble charge) her Keeper by her ſide, 
1080 To watch her Walks his hundred Eyes apply'd. 
And on the B:ims her Sire, the war'ry God, 
Rowld from a Silver Urn his Cryſtal Flood. 
A Cloud of Foot ſucceeds, and fills the Fields 
With Swords and pointed Spears, and clattring Shields ; 
1085 Of Argives, and of old Sicanian Bands, | 
And thoſe who Plow the rich Sutulian Lands ; 
Auruncan Youth and thoſe Sacrana yieids, 
And the proud Labicans with painted Shields. 
And thoſe who near Numician Streams reſide, 
1090 And thoſe whom Thber's holy Foreſts hide ;' 


Or Circes Hills from the main Land divide. 
Where Ufens glides along the lowly Lands, 
Or the black Water of Pomptina ſtands. 
Laſt from the Yol/cians fair Camilla came ; 
1095 And led her warhke Troops, a Warriour Dame: 
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Unbred to Spinning, in the Loom unskill'd, 

She choſe the nobler Pallas of the Field. 

Mix'd with the firſt, the fierce Yirago fought, 

Suſtain'd the Toils of Arms, the Danger fought : 
1200 Qutſtripd the Winds in ſpeed upon the Plain, 

Flew o're the Fields, nor hurt the bearded Grain: 

She ſwept the Seas, and as ſhe skim'd along, 

Her flying Feet unbath'd on Billows hung. 

Men, Boys, and Women ſtupid with: Surpriſe, 
1205 Where cre ſhe paſſes, fix their wond'ring Eyes: 

Longing they look, and gaping at the Sight, 

Deyour her o're and o're with vaſt Delight. 

Her Purple Habit fits with ſuch a Grace 

On her ſmooth Shoulders, and ſo ſuits her Face: 
1210 Her Head with Ringlets of her Hair is crown'd, 

And in a Golden Caul the Curls are bound. 

She ſhakes her Myrtle Jav'lin : And, behind, 

Her Lycian Quiver dances in the Wind. 
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The Eighth Book of the Ainets. 


The Argument. 


The War being now begun, both the Generals make all poſſible Pre- 
arations. Turnus ſends to Diomedes, Aneas goes in Perſon 

to beg Succours from Evander and the Tuſcans. Evander re- 
ceives him kindly, farniſhes him with Men, and ſends his Son 
Pallas with him. Vulcan, at the Requeſt of Venus, makes Arms 
for her Sou Aneas, and draws on his Shield the moſt -memo- 


rable Actions of hs Poſterity. 


Hen Tirnus had afſembled all his Pow'rs; 
His Standard planted on Laurentwn's Tow'rs ; 


When now the ſprightly Trumpet, from afar, 
Had giv'n the Signal of approaching War, 
Had rouz'd the neighing Stceds to ſcour the Fields, 
While the fierce Riders clatterd on their Shields, 
Trembling with Rage, the Latian Youth prepare 
To join th' Allies, and headlong ruſh to War. 
Fierce Hfens, and Meſſapus, led the Crowd ; 
With bold Mezentivs, who blaſphem'd aloud. 
Theſe, thro the Country took their waſtful Courſe ; 
The Ficlds to forage, and to gather Force. 
Then Yenulus to Diomede they ſend, 
To beg his Aid Auſonia to defend : 
Declare the common Danger; and inform 
The Grecian Leader of the growing Storm : 
Zneas landed on the Latian Coaſt, 
With baniſh'd Gods, and with a baffled Hoaſt ; 
Yet now aſpir'd to Conqueſt of the State ; 
And claimd a Tie from the Gods and Fate. 
What num'rous Nations in his Quarrel came, 
And how they ſpread his formidable Name : 

| What 
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The Eighth Book of the Aineis. 


The Argument. 


The War being now begun, both the Generals make al! poſſible Pre- 
parations. Turnus ſends to Diomeacs, Aneas goes im Perſon 
to beg Succours from Evander and the Tuſcans. Evander re- 
ceives him kindly, furniſhes him with Men, and ſends his Son 
Pallas with him. Vulcan, at the Requeſt of Venus, makes Arms 
for her Son Aneas, and draws on his Shield the moſt memo- 


rable Actions of bs Poſterity. 


Hen Tirnus had aflembled all his Pow'rs ; _ 
. His Standard planted on Lawrentum's Tow'rs ; 


When now the ſprightly Trumper, from afar, 

Had g1ivn the Signal of approaching War, 

Had rouzd the neighing Steeds to ſcour the Ficlds, 
While the fierce Riders clatter d on their Shields, 
Trembling with Rage, the Latian Youth prepare 
To join th” Alhes, and headlong ruſh to War. 
Fierce Hfens, and Meſſapus, led the Crowd : 

With bold Mezentins, who blaſphem'd aloud. 
Theſe, thro the Country took their waſtful Courſe ; 
The Fields to forage, and to gather Force. 

Then Yenulus to Diomede they ſend, 

To beg his Aid Auſonia to defend : .... 

Declare the common Danger; and inform 

The Grecian Leader of the growing Storm : 

Zneas landed on the Latian Coaſt, 


With baniſh'd Gods, and with a baffled Hoakſt ; 


Yer now afpir'd to Conqueſt of the State ; 
And claimd a Tile from the Gods and Fare. 
What nunr'rous Nations in his Quarrel came, 
And how they ſpread his formidable Name : 
What 
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What he deſign'd, what Miſchiefs might ariſc, 
If Fortune favour'd his farſt Enterpriſe, 

Was left for him to weigh : whoſe equal Fears, 
And common Intereſt was involy'd in theirs. 
While Turnus and th' Allies thus urge the War, 
The Trojan floating in a Flood of Care, 
Beholds the Tempeſt which his Foes prepare. 
This way and that he turns his anxious Mind; 
Thinks, and rejects the Counſels he defign'd. 
Explores himſelf in vain, in ev'ry part, 
And gives no reſt to his diſtrafted Heart. 

So when the Sun by Day, or Moon by Night, 
Strike, on the poliſh'd Braſs, their trembling Light, 
The glitt'ring Species here and there diyide ; 

And caſt their dubious Beams from fide to ſide : 
Now on the Walls, now on the Pavement play, 
And to the Cieling flaſh the glaring Day. 

*T was Night : And weary Nature luPd aſleep 
The Birds of Air, and Fiſhes of the Deep ; 

And Beaſts, and Mortal Men : The Trojan Chief 
Was laid on Thber's Banks, oppreſs'd with Grief, 
And found in filent Slumber late Rehief. 

Then, thro' the Shadows of the Poplar Wood, 
Aroſe the Father of the Roman Flood ; & 

An Azure Robe was ore his Body ſpread, 

A Wreath of ſhady Reeds adorn'd his Head: 
Thus, manifeſt to Sight, the God appear'd* 

And with theſe pleaſing Words his Sorrow chear'd. 
Undoubted Off-pring of Erherial Race, 

O long expected in this promis'd Place, 

Who, thro the Foes, haſt born thy baniſh'd Gods, 
Reſtor'd them to their Hearths, and old Abodes ; 
This 1s thy happy Home !''The Clime where Fate 
Ordains thee to reſtore the Trojan State. 
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Fear not, the War ſhall end in laſting Peace ; 
And all the Rage of haughty Jane ceaſe. 

And that this nightly Viſion may not ſeem 
Th' Effect of Fancy, or an idle Dream, 
A Sow beneath an Oak ſhall lye along ; 
All white her fclf, and white her thirty Young. 
When thirty rowling Years have run their Race, 
Thy Son, 4ſcanius, on this empty Space, 
Shall build a Royal Town, of laſting Fame ; 
Which from this Omen ſhall reccive the Name. 
Time ſhall approve the Truth : For what remains, 
And how with ſure Succeſs to crown thy Pains, 
With Patience next attend. A baniſh'd Band, 
Driv'n with Evander from th 4rcadian Land, 
Have planted here: and plac'd on high their Walls; 
Their Town the Founder, Palanteum calls : 
Deriv'd from Pallas, his great Grandfire's Name: 
But the fierce Latians old Poſſeſſion claim : 
With War infeſting the new Colony; 
Theſe make thy Friends, and on their Aid rely. 
To thy free Paſſage I ſubmit.my Streams: _ 
Wake Son of Yen from thy pleaſing Dreams ; 
And, when the ſetting Stars arc loſt in Day, 
To Juno's Pow'r thy juſt Devotion pay. 
W'ith Sacrifice the wrathful Queen appeaſe; 
Her Pride at length ſhall fall, her Fury ceaſe. 
When thou return'ſt victorious from the War, 
Perform thy Vows to me with grateful Care. 
The God am I, whoſe yellow Water flows 
Around theſe Fields, and fattens as it goes: 
Tyber my Name : among the rowling Floods, 
Renown'd on Earth, cſteem'd among the Gads. 
This is my certain. Scat : In Times to come, 
My Waves ſhall waſh the Walls of mighty Rome. 

He 
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He faid ; and plung'd below, while-yet he ſpoke: 
His Dream neas and his: Sleep: foxſook. 
He roſe, and looking up, beheld the Skies 
With Purple bluſhing, and: the: Day ariſe. 

905 Then, Water in his hollow-Palm he took, 
From Thber's Flood ; and thus the Pow'rs: beſpoke: 
Laurentian Nymphs, by' whons the Streams are fed; 
And Father Tyber, in thy: ſacred Bed 
Receive Aneas ; and: from Danger keep. 

roo Whatever Fount, whatever holy. deep, 

Conceals thy wat'ry Stores ; where c're they rue, 
And, bubling from below, falure the Skies : 

Thou King of horned Floods, whoſe plenteous Urn 
Suffices Fatneſs to the fruicftyl Corn, 

105 For this thy kind Compaſſion of our Woes, 

Shalt ſhare my Morning Song, and. Evining Vows. 
But, oh! be preſent to thy Peoples Aid; 

And firm the gracious Promiſe thou haſt made. 
Thus having. ſaid, two Gallies, from his Stores, 

110 With Care he chuſes; Mans, and firs with: Oars. 
Now on the Shore the facal Swine 1s found: 
Wond'rous to tell ; ſhe lay along the Ground: 

Her well fed Offspring at her Udders hung; 
She whute her ſelf, and white her thirty young. 

115 Eneas takes the Mother, and her Brood, 

And all on Juno's Ahar arc beſtow'd. - 
The foll wing Night, and the ſucceeding Day, 
Propitious Thber fmooth'd his wat'ry Way : 

He rowld his River back ; and pois'd he ftood; 

120 A gentle Swelling, and a; peaceful Flood. 

The Trojans mount their: Ships 3 they pur from Shore, 
Born on the Waves, and ſcarcely dip an Oar. 
Shouts from the Land give. Omen to- their Courſe , 
And the pitch'd Veſſels glide with cafie Force. 
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I25 The Woods and Waters, wonder at the Gleam 
Of Shields, and painted Ships, 'that ſtem the Stream. = 
One Summer's Night, and one whole Day they pals, 
Betwixt the green-wood Shades; and cur the liquid Glaſs. 
The fiery Sun had finiſh'd half his Race ; 

130 Look'd back, and doubted in the middle Space : 

When they from far beheld the riſing Tow rs, 
The Tops of Sheds, and Shepherds lowly Bow'rs : 
Thin as they ſtood, which, then of homely Clay, 
Now riſe in Marble, from the Roman' Sway. 

I 35 Theſe Cots, (Evander's Kingdom, mean and poor) 
The Trojan ſaw ; and turn'd his Ships to Shore. 
*Twas on a ſolemn Day : Th' A4rcadian States, 


Fhe King and Prince without the City Gates, 
Then paid their Off 'rings in a ſacred Grove, 
140 To Hercules, the Warrior Son of Fove. 
Thick Clouds of :rowling Smoke involve the Sky : 
And Fat of Entrails on his Altar fry. 
But when they ſaw the Ships that ſtemm'd the Flood, 
And glitter'd thro' the Covert of the Wood, 
45 They roſe with Fear ; and left th' unfiniſh'd Feaſt : | 
*Till dauntleſs Pallas reafſur'd: the reſt, 
To pay the Rites. Himſelf without delay 
A Javlin ſeiz'd, . and ſingly took his Way. | 
Then gain'd a riſing Ground ; -and call'd from far. | 


150 Reſolve me, Strangers, whence, and what.you are ; 
Your Buis'neſs here ; and: bring you Peace or War ? 
High on the Stern, A#neas took his Stand, 

And held a Branch of Olive in his Hand ; 
While thus he ſpoke. The Phrygians Arms you ſee; 

155 Expelld from Troy, provok'd in Tah | 
By Latian Foes, with -War unjuſtly made : 

Ar firſt afhanc'd, and-at laſt betray'd. 
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This Mcſſage bear: The Trojans and their Chict 
Bring holy Pcace; and beg the King's Relict. 

160 Struck with ſo great a Name, and all on fire, 
The Youth Replies, Whatever you require, 
Your Fame exa&s: Upon our Shores deſcend, 
A welcome Gueſt, and what you wiſh, a Friend. 
He faid; and downward haſting to the Strand, 

165 Embrac'd the Stranger Prince, and join'd his Hand. 
Conducted to the Grove, A#neas broke 
The filence firſt, and thus the King beſpoke. 

Beſt of the Greeks, to whom, by Fates Command, 
I bear theſe peaceful Branches in my hand ; 

170 Undaunted I approach you ; though I know 
Your Birth 1s Grecian, and your Land my Foe : 

From Atreus tho? your ancient Lineage came ; 
And both the Brother Kings your Kindred claim : 
Yet, my ſelf-conſcious Worth; your high Renown, 

175 Your Vertue, through the Neighb'ring Nations blown; 
Our Fathers mingPd Blood; 4pollo's. Voice, 
Have led me herher, leſs by Need than Choice. 

Our Founder Dardanus, as Famie has ſung, 
And Greeks acknowledge, from Ele&ra ſprung : 

18 © Flefira from the Loins of Atlas came ; 

Atlas whoſe Head ſuſtains the Starry Frame: 
Your Sire is Mercury ; whom long before 
On cold Cllene's rop fair Maja bore. 

Maja the fair, on Fame if we rely; 

i185 Was Atlas Daughter; who ſuſtains the Sky. 

Thus from one common Source our Streams divide: 

Ours is-the Trojan, yours th' 4rcadian fide. 

Raisd by theſe Hopes, I kent no News before : | 

Nor ask'd your leave; nor-did your Fach implore ; 
1 90 But come, without a Pledg, my own Ambaſſador. 
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The fame Rutulians, who with Arms purſue 
The Trojan Race, -are equal'Foes to you. 

Our Hoſt expell'd,” what farther Force can ſtay 
The Victor Troops from Univerſal Sway ? 

195 Then will chey ſtretch! cheit:'Pow'r athwart the Land; 
And either Sea from fide to fide command. 
Receive our offer 'd Faith: and give. us thine; 
Ours 1s a gen Tous, and experiencd Line: 

We want not Hearts, 'nor Bodies for the War; 

200 In Council cautious, and i in Fields we dare. 

He faid;:and while he ſpoke, with piercing Eyes, 
Evander view'd: the: Man: with vaſt ſurprize. 
Pleas'd with his Action, raviſh'd with his Face, 
Then anſwer'd'briefly, with a Royal grace. 

205 O Valiant Leader of the 'Troqan Line, 

In whom the Features. of thy Father ſhine ; 

How I recall Anchiſes, how I ſee 

His\Motions, Meen, and all my Friend in thee! 
Long tho it be, 'tis freſh within my Mind, 

210 When Priam, to'his Siſter's Court deſign'd 
A welcome Viſir, with a friendly ſtay; 
And, throughich?: 4readian: Kingdom cook: his way.” 
Then, paſt a Boy, the callow:Down began 
To ſhade my Chin, and call me; firſt: a Man. 

215 I aw the ſhining Train, with yaſt delight, - 

And Priam's goodly Perſon pleas'd my fight : 
But great Anchiſes, far above the reſt, 

With awful Wonder fir d my Youthful Breaſt. 
I long'd to join, in' Friendſhip's holy Bands, 

220 Our mutual Hearts, and plight our mutual. Hands. 
I firſt accoſted him : I ſud, I ſought; | - 

And, with a loving force; to:Pheneus: broughe; 
He gaye, me, when. at length. conſtrainiditoi go, .. 
A Lycian Quiver, and a Gnoſſian Bow: 
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225 A Veſt embroyder'd, 'glotious to'behold, L 
And two rich Bridles, .with their Birs of Gold, c 
Which my Son's Courſers'in obedience hold. 4 
The League you ask-1 offer, as your Right: 

And when to -Morrow's Sun reveals the Light, 
230 With ſwift Supplies you ſhall-be ſent away: 
Now celebrate, with qis, this ſolemn-Day ; : 
Whoſe Holy Rites admit-no long Delay. 
Honour our Arinual Feaft ; and take your Seat 
With friendly Welcome, at a homely' Treat. 
235 Thus having faid, the Bowls (remov'd for Fear) 
The Youths replac'd ; and ſoon reſtord the Chear. 
On ſods of Turf he ſer the Souldicrs round; + 
A Maple Throne, rais'd higher fromthe Ground, 
Recev'd the Trojan Chief: And ofre the Bed, 
240 A Lyons ſhaggy Hide'for Ornament they: fpread. 
The Loaves were ferv'd in Caniſters 3 che-Wine 
In Bowls, the Pricſt renew'd the Rites Divine : | 
Broil'd Entrails are their Food ; and Beefs continu'd Chune. 
Bur, when the Rage of Hani was repreſs'd; 
245 Thus ſpoke Evander to his Royal Gueſt. 
Theſe Rites, theſe Altars, and this Feaſt, O King, 
From no vain Fears, or Superſtition ſpring : | 
Or blind/Devotion, or from blinder Chance; 
Or heady Zeal,' or brutal Ignorance - 
250 Bur, fav'd from Danger, with a grateful Sence, 
The Labours'of a God we recompence. - - 
See, from afar, yon-Rock thar'mares the Sky ; 
About whoſe Feet ſuch Heaps of Rubbiſh lye: 
Such indigeſted Ruin ; bleak and'bare,” 
255 How deſart now it Nands. expos'd in Air ! 
*'Twas once a Robber's'Den'; inclos'd: around” >: + 
With living Stone, and deep beneath-the Ground. | 
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The Monſter Cacus, more than half a Beaſt, 
This Hold, impervious to the Sun, poſle(s'd. 
265 The Pavement ever foul with Human Gore ; 
Heads, and their mangled Members, hung the Door. 
Vulcan this Plague begot : And, like his Sixe, 
Black Clouds he: belch'd, and flakes of liyid Fare. 
Time, long expected, cas'd us of our Load : 
270 And brought the needful Preſence of a God. 
Th' avenging Force. of Hercules, from Spain, | 
Arriv'd in Traamph, from Geryon lain ; 
Thrice liv'd che Gyant, and thrice liv'd 1n yain. 
His Prize, the lowing Herds, Akides droye 
275 Near Tyber's Bank, to graze the ſhady Grove. 
Allur'd with Hope of Plunder, and intent 
By Force to rob; by. Fraud to circumvent ; 
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Four Oxen thence,/ and four fair Kine convey d. 
2% And, leſt the pruned Footſteps might be ſeen, 
He,drag'd em, backwards to. his rocky Den. 
The Tracks averſe, a lying; Notice gave ; - 
And led the Searcher backward from the Caye. 
Mean time the:/Herdfman Heroe ſhifes his place: 
285 To find freſh Paſture, and antrodden Gras. 
The Beaſts, who nnd their Mates, filld all around 
With Bellowings, and the Rocks reſtor'd the Sound. 
© One Heifar who had heard her Love complain, ©  -. 
Roar'd from the Cave, and made the Project vaits. | - .! | 
290 Alcides found the Fraud: Wxth Rage he ſhook, 
And toſsd about his Head his knotted Oak.-: . 
Swift as the Winds, or Scythian Armows flight; 
He clomb, with! eager hafte, th' Aerial height. : 
Then farſt we ſaw. the Moniter mend: his/Pace : 
295 Fear 1n thus Ey&S, and Palcnels-m this Face, O03 * 
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Conteſs'd the Gods approach : Trembling he ſprings, 
As Terror had increas'd his Feet with Wings: 

Nor ſtay'd for Stairs ; but down the Depth he threw 
His Body ; on his Back the Door he drew. 

2 00 The Door, a Rib of living Rock; with Pains 
His Father hew'd it out, and bound with Iron Chains. 
He broke the heavy Lincks; the Mountain clos'd; 
And Bars and Leayers to his Foe oppos'd. 

The Wretch had hardly made his Dungeon faſt ; 

305 The fierce Avenger came with bounding haſte : | 

- Surveyd the Mouth of the forbidden hold ; 
And here and there his raging Eyes he rowl'd. 
He gnaſh'd his Teeth ; and thrice he compaſs'd round 
With winged ſpeed the Circuit of the Ground. 

310 Thrice at the Cayern's Mouth he pull'd in vain, 
And, panting, thrice deſiſted from his Pain. 

A pointed flinty Rock, all bare, and black, 
Grew gibbous from: behind the Mountains Back : 
Owls, Ravens, all ill Omens of the Night, 

315 Here builc their Neſts, and hether wing their Flight. 
The leaning Head hung threat'ning o're the Flood : 
And nodded to the left : The Heroe ſtood 
Adverſe, with planted Feer, and from the right, 
Tugg'd at the ſolid Stone with all his nughr. 

320 Thus heay'd, the fix'd Foundations of the Rock 
.Gave way : Heavncecho'd at the ratling Shock. 
Tumbling it choak'd the Flood : On. cither fide 
The Banks leap backward ; and the Streams divide. 
The Sky ſhrunk upward with unuſual Dread : 

325 And trembling Tyber div'd beneath his Bed. 

The Court of Cacus ſtands reveal 'd to ſight ; 

The Cavern glares with new admitted Light. 

So the pent Vapours with a rumbling Sound 

Heave from below ; and rend the hollow Ground : 
Hhh 2 A 
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330 A ſounding Flaw ſucceeds: And from on high, 
The Gods, with Hare beheld the neather Sky : 
The Ghoſts repme at violated Night 
- And curſe th? invadmg Sun ; and ſtcken at the ſight. 
The graccleſs Monſter caught in open Day, 
335 Inclos'd, and in Deſpair to fly away ; 
Howls horrible from underneath, and fills 
His hollow Palace, with unmanly Yells. 
The Heroe ſtands aboye; and from afar 
Plies him with Darts, and Stones, and diſtant War: 
340 He, from his Noftrils, and huge Mouth, expires 
Black Clouds of Smoke, amidſt his Father's Fires. 
GatHtitig, with each repeated Blaſt, the Night : 
To make uncertain Ain, and erring Sight, 
The wrathful God, then plunges from above, 
345 And where in thickeſt Waves the Sparkles drove, 
There lights; and wades thro Fumes,and gropes his Way; 
Half ſing'd, half fifled, *till he grafps his Prey. 
The Monſter, ſpewing fruitleſs Flames, he found ; 
_He-ſqueez'd his Throat, he writh'd. his Neck around, - 
350 And in a Knot his ctipled Members beund. 
Then, from their Sockets, tore his burning Eyes ; 
Rowld on a heap the breathleſs Robber lyes. 
The Doors, unbarr'd, receive the ruſhing Day ; 
And therough Lights diſcloſe the raviſh'd Prey. 
355 The Bulls redeent'd, breathe open Air agen; 
Next, by the Feet, they drag him! from his Den. 
The wond'ring Neighbourhood, with glad ſurprize, 
Bchold his ſhagged Breaſt, his Gyant Size, 
His Mouth that flames no more, and his,extinguiſh'd Eyes. 
360 From that auſpicious Day; with Rites Divine, 
We worſhip at the Hero's Holy Shrine. 
Potitins firſt ordamy'd theſe annual Vows, 
As Pricfts, wete added the Pirurim' Houle : 
Who 
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Who rais'd this Altar in the Sacred Shade; 
365 Where Honours, ever due, for yer ſhall be paid. 
For theſe Deſerts, and this high Virtue ſbown, 
Ye warlike Youths, your Heads with Garlands crawn. 
Fill igh the Goblets with a fparkling Flood : 
And with deep Draughes invoke our common God. | 
370 This ſaid, a double Wreath Evande twin'd : _ 
And Poplars black and white his Temples bind. 
Then Brims his ample Bowl : With like Deſign 
| The reſt invoke the Gods, with ſprinkled Wine. 
Mean tume the Sun deſcended from the Skies ; 
375 And the bright Evening-Star. began to riſe. 
And now the Prieſts, Potitius at their Head, 
In Skins of Beaſts involv'd, the long Proceſſion led: 
Held thigh the flaming Tapers in their Hands; 
As Cuſtom had preſcrib'd their holy Bands : 
380 Then with a ſecond Courſe the Tables load : 
And with full Chargers offer to the God. 
The $S alij {ing ; and cenſe his Altars round 
With Saban Smoke, their Heads with Poplar bound. 
. One-Choire of old, another of the young ; 
385 To dance, and bear the Burthen of the Sang. 
The Lay records the Labours, and the Praiſe, 
And all th' Immortal Acts of Hercules. 
Firſt, how the mighty Babe, when ſwath'd in Bands, 
The Serpents ftrangled, with his Infant Hands : 
390 Then, as in Years, and matchleſs Force he grew, 
Th' Oechalian Walls, and Trojan overthrew. 
Beſides a thouſand Hazards they relate, 
Procur'd by Juno's, and Enriſtheus's Hate. 
Thy Hands, unconquer'd Heroe, cou'd ſubdue 
395 The Cloud-born Centaurs, and the Monſter Crew. 
Nor thy refiftleſs Arm the Bull withſtood : 
Nor He the roaring Terror of the Wood. 
\ The 
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The triple Porter-of the Stygian Scat, 
With lolling Tongue, lay fawning at thy Feet : 
400 And, ſciz'd with Fear, forgot his mangled Mear. 
Th' Infernal Waters trembled at thy Sight ; 
Thee, God, no face of Danger cou'd Aﬀeight. 
Not huge Thphens, nor th? unnumber'd Snake, 
Increasd with hiſſing Heads, in Lerna's Lake. 
405 Hail Jove's undoubted Son! An added Grace 
To Heav'n, and the great Author of thy Racc. 
© Receive the gratful Off rings, which we pay, 
And ſmile propitious on thy ſolemn Day. 
In Numbers, thus, they ſung: Above the reſt, 
410 The Den, and Death of Cacus crown the Feaſt. 
The Woods to. hollow Vales convey the Sound ; 
The Vales.ro-Hills, and Hills the Notes rebound. 
The Rites perforni'd, th: chearful Train retire. 
Betwixt young Pallas, and'his aged Sire 
415 The Trojan paſs'd, the City to ſurvey; 
And pleafing Talk beguil'd the tedious Way. 
The Stranger caſt around-his curious Eyes ; 
New Objects viewing ſtill, with new Surpriſe. 
With greedy Joy enquizes of various Things ; 
420 And Acts and Monuments of Ancient Kings. 
Then thus the Founder of the Roman Tow'rs : 
Theſe Woods were firſt the Seat of Silva Pow'rs, 
Of Nymphs, and Fauns, and ſalvage Men, who took 
Their Birth from. Trunks of Trees, and ſtubborn Oak. 
425 Nor Laws they knew, nor Manners, nor the Carc 
Of lab'ring Oxen, or the'ſhining Share : 
Nor Arts of Gain, nor what they gain'd to ſpare. 
Their Exerciſe the Chaſe : the running Flood 
Supply'd their Thirſt ; the Trees ſupply'd their Food. 
439 Then Saturn came, who fled the Pow'r of Jove, 
Robb of his Realms, and baniſh'd from above. 
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The Men, diſpers'd on Hills; xo Towns he brought; - - 
And Laws ordain'd, and. Civil Cuſtoms raught: 
And Latium call'd che Land where fafe he lay, 
435 From his Undutequs Son, and his Uſutping: Sway. 
Wirh hys naild Empre, Peace and Plenty; |came:--; 
And hence the Golden Tunes denv'd their-name.-.. 
A more degenerate, | and diſcolour'd Age, .;| 
Succeeded thus, with Avarice -and Rage.- 
&40 Th' Auſonians, then, and bold Sicanjans Cams'; 
And Saturn's Empire often chang'd'the name... 
Then Kings, Gygantick; Thbris;; andthe xeſt, 
With Arbitrary. Sway the Land opprels',.. 
For Tybers flood was Albula- before : BY 
445 Till, tromithe Tyrands Fatt, -his name it bore. 
I laſt arriv'd,' driv'n from my-native heme, - | 
By Fortun e's, Pow 'r, ' and Fate's reliſtlels Doom. 
Long toſs'd on Scas I ſoughe this happy Land ;. -. -: © 
Warn'd by my Mother. don, and: calld. by. Hoa'ol 
. Command, ' zCT 
459 Thus, walking on, he poke: and hew's che e Gate) T7 
Since call'd Carmental by the Rowar State ;: 154 
Where ſtood an Altar, Sacred to. the TY 
of old: Carmenta, the Prophetick Darns: 4.2. 
' Who to her Son forcrald: thi :inewi Racks! 1 ro 
455 Sublime in\Fame, :and Rome's doapeial/Place, » «! {2 
Then ſhews che Foreſt; which in attcr 4am, - 
Fierce Romulus, for, perpettared Crimes; c©:t i Heres) 
A Sacred Refuge miade> with;thus;.the Shrine !: 1 1 
Where Pan below the Rabkhad: Biges /Dixine,: 5) _c{2 £21077 
460 Then tcells-of Argus Sea, chismmnden tet. | 330h3 bn ÞQ 
Whoſe Grave, -and Tomb, i bis Inflecence —_— 5 2xniotal 
Thence, to the ſteep. Boprien Rockidordeags';! [o1lt') of cf) 
Now Roof d with Gald, ghen-thageld: with homely Recgy: 
A Reverent fear (ſuch Superſtition rezgns 
465 Among the rude) ey'n then poſle(s'd the Swains. 
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The Men, diſpersd on Hills, co Towns he brought; 
And Laws ordain'd, and Civil Cuſtoms taught: 
And Latium call'd the Land where fafe he lay, 

455 From his Unduteous Son, and his Uſurping Sway. 
Wirth his mild Empire, Peace and Plenty came: 
And hence the Golden Times deriv'd their name. 

A more degenerate, and diſcolour'd Age, 
Succeeded this, with Avarice and Rage. 

X40 Th' Auſonians, then, and bold Sicanians carne ; 
And Saturn's Empire often chang'd the name. 
Then Kings, Gygantick Tybris, and the reſt, 

- With Arbitrary Sway the Land oppreſs'd. 

For Thbers flood was Albula before : 

445 Till, from the Tyrants Fate, his name it bore. 

I laſt arriv'd, driv'n from my native home, 

- By Fortune's Pow'r, and Farte's reſiſtle(s Doom. 

; Long toſs'd on Seas I ſought this happy Land : 

Warn'd by my Mother Nymph, and call'd by Heav ns 
Command. 

450 Thus, walking on, he ſpoke: and ſhew'd the Gate, 
Since call'd Carmental by the Roman State ; 

Where ſtood an Altar, Sacred to the Name 
Of old Carmenta, the Prophetick Dame : 
\ Who to her Son foretold th! Anean Race, 

455 Sublime in Fame, and Rome's Imperial Place. 

Then ſhews the Foreſt, which in after tmes, 
Fierce Romulus, for perpetrated Crimes, 
A Sacred Refuge made: with this, the Shrine 
Where Pan bclow the Rock had Rites Divine. 

460 Then tclls of Argus death, lis murder'd Gueſt, 
Whoſe Grave, and Tomb, his Innocence atceſt. 
Thence, to the ſteep Tarpeian Rock he leads ; 

Now Roof d with Gold; then thatch'd with homely Reeds. 
A Reverent fear (ſuch Supcrſtition reigns 
— 465Among the rudeYeyn then poflets'd the Swans Tt 
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Some God they knew, what God they cou'd not tell, 
Did there amidſt the facred horrour dwell. 
Th' 4rcadians thought him Jove;z and ſaid they ſaw 
The nughty Thund'rer with Majeſtick awe ; 
479 Who ſhook his Shield, and dealt his Boles around ; 
And ſcatter'd Tempeſts on the teeming Ground. 
Then ſaw two heaps of Ruins; once they ſtood 
Two ſtately Towns, on either fide the Flood. 
Saturnid's and Janicula's Remains : 
475 And, cither place, the Founder's Name retains. 
Diſcourſing thus together, they reſort 
Where poor Evander kept his Country Cour. 
They view'd the ground of Rome's litigious Hall ; 
offs, Once Oxen low'd, where now the Lawyers bawl. 
. 480 Then, ſtooping, through the Narrow Gu they preſs d, 
When thus the King beſpoke his Trojan Gueſt, 
Mean as it 1s, this Palace, and this Door, 
Receiv'd Alcides, then a Conquerour. 
Dare to be poor: accept our homely Food 
4385 Which feaſted him ; and emulate a God. 
Then, underneath a lowly Roof. he led 
The weary Prince; and laid him on a Bed : 
The ſtuffing Leaves, which Hides of Bears o'reſpread. 
Now Night had ſhed her filver Dews around, 
490 And with her fable Wings embrac'd the Ground, 
When Love's fair- Goddeſs, anxious for her Son; 
(New Tumuls riſing, and new Wars begun) 
Couch'd with her Husband, ini/his Golden Bed, 
With theſe alluring Words invokes his aid. 
495 And, that her pleaſing Speech his Mind may move, 
| Inſpires each accent with'the-Charms of Love. 
While Cruel Fateiconſpird with'Grecian. Pow'1s, 
To'levcl with the Ground the T79an Tow'rs'? - 
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I ask'd not Aid th* unhappy to reſtore: 

oo Nor did the Succour of thy Skill implore. 

Nor urg'd the Labours of my Lord'in yain ; 
A ſinking Empire longer to ſuſtain. 

Tho' much I ow'd to Priam's Houſe; and more 
The Dangers of Aneas did deplore. 

505 But now by fove's Command, and Fates Decree, 
His Race is doom'd to reign in Tal; 
With humble Suit I beg thy needful Art, 

O ſtill propitious Pow'r, chat rules my Heart ! 
A Mother kneels a ſuppliant for her Son. I% 

510 By Thetss and Aurora thou wert won 
To forge impenetrable Shields ; and grace, k 
With fated Arms, a leſs illuſtrious Race. 

Bchold, what haughty Nations are combin'd 
Againſt the-Relicks of the Phrygian Kind; 

515 With Fire and Sword my People to deſtroy, ] 

And conquer Yenus twice, in conqu'ring Troy. 

She ſaid ; and ſtrait her Arms, of ſhowy hue, 

About her unreſolving Husband threw. 

Her ſoft Embraces ſoon infuſe Defire-; 

£20 His Bones and Marrow ſudden Warmth inſpire ; 

And all the Godhead feels the wonted Fire. 
Not half ſo ſwift the ratling Thunder flies, 
Or forky Lightrnings flaſh along the Skies. 
The Goddeſs, proud of her. ſucceſsful Wiles, 

2.5 And conſcious of her Form, in ſecret Smiles. 

Then thus, the Pow'r, obnoxious to her Charms, 
Panting, and: half diſſolving in her Arms: 

Why ſeek you Reaſons for a-Cauſe:ſo jult ; 

Or your own.-Beauties, or my Loye: diſtruſt ? 

530 Long ſince, had you rcquird my helpful Hand, 
Th' Aruficer, and Art you might command, 
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| To labour Arms for Troy : Nor Jove, nor Fate, 
Confin'd their Empire to ſo ſhort a Date. 
And, if you now deſire new Wars to wage, 
535 My Skill I promiſe; and my Pains engage. 
Whatever melting Mctals can conſpire, 
& Or breathing Bellows, or the forming Fare, 
Is freely yours : Your anxious Fears remove : | 
| And think no Task is-difficult to Love. 
540 Trembling he ſpoke ;\ and eager of her Charms, 
He ſnatch'd the willmg Goddeſs to his Arms ; 
"Till in her Lap infus'd, he lay poſleſs'd 
Of full Deſire, and ſunk to. pleaſing. Reſt. 
Now when the. Nighti/her middle race had rode ; 
545 And his firſt Slumber had refreſh'd the God ; | 
The time when.carly-Houſewifes leave the Bed ; 
And living Embers on the Rearth they ſpred ; 
Supply the Lamp,; andcall-the Maids to-riſe; 
With yawning Months, and with. half open'd Eyes 
$50 They ply the Diſtaft by: the winking Light; 
And to their daily.Labour add the Night. - 
Thus frugally they; carn_ their Childrens Bread : 
And uncorrupced kecp the Nuptial Bed. 
Not leſs concern'd, 'nor at a:later Hour, 
555 Roſe from his downy-Couch the forging Pow'r. | 
Sacred to Yulcan's/Name an Iſle there lay, 
Betwixt Sicilia's Coaſts and Lipare:; 4 
Rais'd high on.ſmoaking Rocks, and deep below, - |; | . 
In hollow:Cavcs the Fires of Hitna glow. _ 
«60 The Cyclops here theiw' heavy Hammers deal!;/.;11 
Loud Strokes, and hiffings of tormented Steel 
Are heard around: The boyling: Waters roar; 
And ſmoaky Hames thro' faming- Tunncls:ſoar../. 
Hether, thc Father of the Fire, by. Night, - 
565 Through the brown Air precipitates his Flight. 
"It gf On 
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On their Ecernal Anvils here he found 
The Brethren beating, and the Blows go round: 
A load of pointleſs Thunder now there lies 
Before their Hands, to ripen for the Skies : 
570 Theſe Darts, for angry Jove, they dayly caſt : 
Conſum'd on Mortals with prodigious waſte. 
Three Rays of writhen Rain, of Fire three more, 
Of winged Southern Winds, and cloudy Store 
As many parts, the dreadful Mixture frame : 
575 And Fears ate added, and avenging Flame. 
Inferior Miniſters, for Mars repair 
His broken Axeltrees, and blunted War: 
And ſend him forth agen, with furbiſh'd Arms, 
To wake the lazy War, with Trumpets loud Alarms. 
580 The reſt refreſh: the ſcaly Snakes, that fold 
The Shield of Pallas ; and renew their Gold. 
Full on the Creſt the Gorgon's Head they place, 
With Eyes that rowl in Death, and with diſtorted Face. 
My Sons, ſaid Yulcan, fet your Tasks aide, 
585 Your Strength, and Maſter Skill, muſt now be try'd. 
Arms, for a Heroe forge : Arms that require 
Your Force, your Speed, and all your forming Fire. 
He ſaid : They ſet their former Work aſide: 
And their new Toils with eager haſte diyide. 
590 A Flood of molten Silyer, Braſs, and Gold, 
And deadly Steel, in the large Furnace rowl'd ; 
Of this, their artful Hands a Shield prepare ; 
Alone ſufficient to. ſuſtain the War, | 
Sev'n Orbs within a ſpacious round they cloſe ; 
595 One ftirs the Fire, and one the- Bellows blows. 
The hiſfling Steel is in the Smithy drown'd ; 
The Grot with beaten Anvils groans around. 
By turns their Arms adyance, in equal time : 
By turns their Hands deſcend, and Hammers chime. = 
I 11 2 They 
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600 They rurn a the Ho Maks, with Goa Torigs: 
The fiery Work: proceeds, with Ruſtick Songs. 
While, at the Lemnian God's Command, they urge 
Their Labours thus, /and ply. th' Eolian Forge : 

The chearful Morn falutes Evander's Eyes z 

605 And Songs of chirping Birds invite to riſe. 

He leaves. his lowly Bed ; his Buskins meet 
Above his Ankles; Sandals ſheath his Feet : 

He ſets his truſty: Sword upon his fide ; 

And o're his Shoulder throws a Panther's Hide. 

610 Two Menial Dogs before their Maſter prefs'd : 
Thus clad, and guarded: thus, he ſecks his Kingly Gueſt, 
Mindful of promis'd Aid,: he mends his Pace: 
But meets [#&ress in the middle: Space. 

Young Pallas did his: Father's Steps attend ; 

615 And true Achates waited on his Fricnd. 

\ They join their Hands ; a ſecret Seat they chufe; 
TH-4rcadian firſt, their former Talk renews. 
Undaunted Prince, I-never-can believe 
The Trojan Empire loſt, while you ſurvive. 

620 Command th* Afliſtance of a faichful Friend : 

But feeble are the Succours I can ſend. 

Our narrow Kingdom, here the Thber bounds ; 
That other fide the Latian State ſurrounds ; 

Inſults our Walls, and waſtes our fruitful Grounds. 

62.5 But mighty Nations I prepare, to join 
Their Arms with yours, and/aid your juſt Deſign 
You come, as by your- better Genius ſent-: 

And Fortune ſeems to favour your intent. 
Not far from hence there ſtands a Hilly Town, 

630 Of ancient Building, and of high Renown; 

| Torn from the Tiyſcans, by: the Lydian Race; 
Who gave the Name of Gere, co the Place 
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Once Aeylins call d: It flonriſh'd long | 
In Pride of Wealth 3 and warlike People ſtrong. 
635 *Till cursd Mexentius; in a fatal Hour, 
 Afſum'd the Crown, with Arbitrary Pow'r. 
What Words can paint thoſe cxecrable Times ; 
The Subjects Suff rings, and. the: Tyrant's Crimes! 
That Blood, thoſe. Murchers, O ye Gods replace 
640 On his own Head, and on-his impious Race ! 
The living, and the Dead, at his Command _ 
Were coupled, Face to Face, and Hand to Hand: 
'Till choak'd with Stench, in loath'd Embraces ty'd, 
The ling'ring Wretches pin'd away, and dy'd. 
645 Thus plung'd in Ills, and meditating more, 
The People's Patience tyr'd; no longer bore 
The raging Monſter : But with Arms beſet 
His Houſe, and Vengeance and Deſtruction threat. 
They fire his Palace : While the Flame aſcends, 
650 They force his Guards ; and exccure his Friends. 
He cleaves the Crowd ; and favour'd by che Night, 
To Turns's friendly Court directs his flight. 
By juſt Revenge the Tuſcans ſet on Fire, 
With Arms, their King to Puniſhment require : 
655 Their num'rous Troops, now muſter'd on the Strand, 
' My Counſel ſhall ſubmir to your Command. 
Their Navy ſwarms upon the Coaſts: They cry 
To hoiſt their Anchors ; but the Gods deny. 
An ancient Augur,; skill'd in future Fate, 
660 With theſe foreboding Words reſtrains their Hate, 
Ye brave in Arms, ye Lydian Blood, che'Flow'r 
. Of Tiſcan Youth, and-choice of all their Powr, 
Whom juſt Revenge againſt Mezentius arms, 
To ſeck your Tyrant's Death, by lawful Arms: | 
665 Know this; no Native of our Land may lcad 
This pow'rful Pcople : Scck a Forcign Head. * 
Aw'd 
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Aw'd with theſe Words, in Camps they ftill abide ; 
And wait with longing Looks their promis'd Guide. 
Tarchon, the Tuſcan Chief, to me has ſent 
670 Their Crown, and &v'ry Regal Ornament : 
The People join their own with his Deſire; 
* And All, my Condu&, as their King, require. 
But the chill Blood that 'creeps within my Veins, 
And Age, and lifeleſs Limbs unfit for Pains, 
675 And a Soul conſcious of 1ts own Decay, 
Have forc'd me to refuſe Imperial Sway. 
My Pallas were more fit to mount the Throne ; 
And ſhou'd, but he's a Sabine Mother's Son ; 
And half a Native: But in you'combine 
680 A Manly Vigour, and a Foreign Line. 
Where Fate and ſmiling Fortune ſhew the Way, 
Purſue the ready Path to Sov raign Sway. 
The Staff of my declining Days, my: Son, 
_ Shall make your good or ill Succeſs his own. 
| 685 In fighting Fields from you ſhall learn'to dare 
\ And ſerve the. hard Apprentiſhip of War. | 
; Your matchleſs Courage, and:your Conduct view; 
And early ſhall begin © adnure and copy you. 
Beſides, two hundred Horſe he ſhall command : 
690 Tho' few, a warlike and well choſen Band. 
Theſe in'my Name are liſted : And my Son 
As many more has added in his own. 
Scarce had he ſaid'z Achates and his Gueſt, 
With downcaſt Eyes their filent Grief expreſt : 
695 Who ſhort of Succours; and in deep Deſpair, 
Shook at the diſmal Proſpect of the War. 
Bur his bright Mother, from a breaking Cloud, 
To chear her Ifſue, thunder'd thrice aloud. 
Thrice, forky Lightning flaſh'd'along the Sky; 
700 And Thrrhene Trumpets thrice were heard' on high. 
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Then, gazing up, repeated Peals they hear : -Y 
And, in a Heav'n ſerene, refulgeat Arms:appear, ; ..;- = k 
Red'ning the Skics, and glitt'ring all around, | 2 
The remper'd Meals claſh, and yicld a Silver ſound... 
705 The reſt ſtood trembling, ſtruck with awe.diyine, 
Zneas onely conſcious to the Sign: © 
Preſag'd th' Event; and; joyful view'd, above, A 
Th' accompliſh'd Promiſe, of the Queen: of Love. SLE 
Then, to th' Arcadian King :; This Prodigy. . " 
7T9 (Diſmiſs your Fear) belongs alone to. me; - GE 4. of 
Heav'n calls me to the War: Th' expected Sign 
Is giv'n of promis'd Aid, and Arms Diyine. 
My Goddeſs-Mather; whoſe Indulgent; Care, 
Foreſaw the Dangers of the growing War ; 
715 This Omen gave; when Bright Yulcanian Arms, 
Fated from\farce of Steel by. Stygian Charms, > te? 
Suſpended, ſhone on highi; She then forchow'd: ©. .... - ;; | 
Approaching Fights, and Ficlds to float in Blood. 
Turnus (hall dearly pay for Faith forſworn,, 
720 And Corps, and Swords,” and Shields, on Tjbe bop, 
Shall choak his Flood : Now found the Jaud Alarms ;._. s 
And Latian Troops prepare your perjur'd, Arms: . 
He faid; and riſing from. bis homely, Throne, .,, .,,. 
The Solemn Rices of Hercules begunyg... 17 iO = 
725 And on his Alcars. wak'd the ſkeping, Eires : 
Then chearful to his. Houſchold-Gods | retires; 
There offers chofen Sheep: Th! Arcadien King 
And-Trojan Youth the ſame Qblations/bring. 4 1307 
Next of his Men, ; and, Ships,; che napkes neview,. ,../ - 
730 Draws our the beſt, ;and-ableſt of che.Cxexr.,. 
Down with the/falling Stream, the Retail run : 
To raiſe wich joyful News-his, drooping Son. 
Stceds are prepar'd to/mgunthe Tree Band; 
Who wait their Leader toithe Trrhene Land 
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735 A ſprighcly Coutſer, 'faircr than the reſt, 
The King himſdf'preſents his Royal Gueſt. 
A Lyons Hide his Back and Limbs infold 
Precious with ſtudded work, and Paws of Gold. 
Fame through rhe lictle Ciry ſpreads aloud 
749 Th' intended March, amid the' fearful Crowd : 
The Matrons beat their Breaſts ; diſſolve in Tears ; 
And double their Devotion in their Fears. 
The War at hand appears with more affright - 
And riſcs evry Moment to the ſight. 
745 Then, old Evander, with a cloſe embrace, 
Strain'd his departing Friend; and Tears o're-flow his Face: 
Wou'd Heay'n, faid he, my ſtrength and youth recall, 
Such as I was beneath Prenefte's Wall ; 
Then when 1 made the foremoſt Foes retire, 


750 And ſet whole lieaps of conquer'd Shiclds on Fire. 


When Herilus'in ſingle Fight ſw; 
Whom with thee lives Feronia did endus + 
And thrice I ſent'him to the Stygian Shote : 
Till 6&aft'Ebbifg Soul return'd'no. more: 
7 55 Such; if 1 ſtood'tenew'd!! not'theſe Alarms, 
Nor Death; THou'd' rend me from my Pallas arms: 
Nor proud Mezentins, thus unpuniſh'd, boaſt 
His Rapes and Murthers'on the” Tuſcan Coaſt. 
Ye Gods! and mighty Jove, in piry bring 
760Relicf, and hear '# Father, and'a King. 
If Fate and you; reſerve cheſe Eyes, to ſee 
My Son rcturtf with peace and Victory ; 
If the lov'd Boy ſhall ble his Father's ſight; 
If we ſhall mect again with more delighe ; 
765 Then draw i my Life in length, let me ſuſtain, 
In hopes of his Embrace, the worſt of Pain. 
But if your hard Decrecs; which'O I dread, 
Have doom'd to death his undeſerving head ; 
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This, O this very Moment, let me die; 
770 While Hopes and Fears in equal ballance lye. 

Whale yet Poſleſt of all his Youthful Charms, 

I ſtrain him cloſe within theſe Aged Arms: 

Before that fatal news my Soul ſhall wound / 

He ſaid, and, ſwooning, ſunk upon the ground ; 
775 His Seryants bore him off: And ſoftly laid 

His languiſh'd Limbs upon his homely Bed. 

The Horſemen march; the Gates are open'd wide; 
ZEneas at their head; Achates by his ſide. 


Next theſe the 'T7qan Leaders rode along : 
780 Laſt, follows in the Reer, th' 4rcadian Throng;: 
Young Pallas ſhone conſpicuous o're the reſt ; 
Guilded his Arms, Embroider'd was his Veſt; 
So, from the Seas, exerts his radiant head 
The Star, by whom the Lights of Heay'n are led : 
785 Shakes from his roſie Locks the perly Dews; 
Diſpels the darkneſs, and the Day renews. 
The trembling Wives, the Walls and Turrets crowd; 
And follow, with their Eyes, the duſty Cloud: 
Which Winds diſperſe by fits ; and ſhew from far 
790 The blaze of Arms, and Shields, and ſhining War. 
The Troops, drawn up 1n beauriful Array, 
O're heathy Plains purſue the ready way, 
Repeated peals of ſhowts are heard around: 
The Neighing Courſers anſwer to the found : 
795 And ſhake with horny Hoofs the ſolid ground. 
A greenwood Shade, for long Religion known, 
Stands by the Streams that waſh the Tuſcan Town: 
Incompaſsd round with gloomy Hills above, 
Which add a holy horrour to the Grove. 
$00 The firſt Inhabitants, of Grecian Blood, 
That facred Foreſt to Sylvanus vow'd: | =E l 
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The Grardian of Sith Flodks, and Fields; and pay 
Their due Devotions 6n his annual day. 
_ Not far from. hence, along the River's ſide, 
$05' In Tents ſecure, the' Tuſcan Troops abide ; 
By Tarchon led. Now, from'a-rifing/ ground, 
LEneas caſt his wond'ring Eycs around; 
. And all the Tyrbeie Army had in ſight, 
Stretch'd on the ſpacious Plam from left to right. 
Bio Thether his warlike Train the Trojan led ; 
Refreſh'd his Men, and weary'd Hors fed. 
Mean time the Mother Goddeſs, crown'd with Charms, 
Breaks throwgh the Glouds, and brings the fated Arms. 
Within a winding Vale bc finds her Son, | 
815 On the cool Rivers: Banks,: recir'd alone. 
She ſhews her heav'nly Form, withour diſguiſe, 
And gives her {elf go his deſiring Eyes. 
Ws Bchold, ſhe ſaid, perform'd, in ey'ry part 
Ee My promuſe mage; and Pulcan's labour'd Art. 
| $20 Now|feek, ſecure, the Latian Enemy; | 
And haughty Tinus to: the Field defy. 
She faid : And having firſt her Son embrac'd ; 
The radiant Arms beneath an Oak the plac'd. 
Proud of the Gift, he rowl'd his greedy fight 
$25 Around the Work, and gazd with vaſt deliphr. 
He lifts, he turns, he poizes, and admires © 
The Creſted Helm, that yonnics radiant Fires: 
His hands the fatal Sword, and Corflert hold : 
One kecn with temper'd Stce], one ſtiff with Gold. 
830 Both ample, flaming both, and beamy brighe : 
So ſhines a Cloud, when edg'd with advert 'Lighr. 
He ſhakes the pointed Spear ; and: longs to'try 
The plated Cuiſhes, -on his'manly thigh, | 
| But moſt admires the: Shields Myſterious mould, 
835 And Roman Triumphs rifing on the Gold, © 


For 


Hauner? 


—— 


En. VIIL ENELIS. 459 


For thoſe, emboſs'd; the Heav'nly Smith had wrought, 
(Not in the Rolls of futute Fate untaught,) 
The Wars in Order, and-the Race Divine 
"Of Warriors, ifluing from the Jalan Line. 
840 The Caye of| Mars was dreſs'd with, moſly Greens : © | | F 
There, by the Wolf, were, laid the Martial Twins.” 
Intrepid on her fwelling Dugs they hung 3 
The foſter Dam loll'd out her fawning-/Tongue : 
They ſuck'd. ſecure, while bending Back her Head,;. 
845 Shelick'd their tender Limbs; and form'd them as: they fed.) 
Not far from thence new Rome appears,| with' Games 
Projected for the Rape of Sabine.Dames. 
The Pit rcfounds with Shrieks : A War' ſucceeds, 
For breach of iPublick Faith, and uncxampl'd Decds. 
850 Here for Reyenge the Sabine Troops contend : 
The Romans there with Arms the Prey defend. 
Weary:d with tedious War, at length they:ceaſe; 
And both the Kings and Kingdoms plight the Peace. 
The friendly Chicts, before Jove's Altar-ſtand ; 
855 Both arm'd, with each a Charger in his Hand : + 
A fatted Sow, for Sacrifice 1s-led-; 
With Imprecations on the perjur'd. Head, 
Near this, the Traytor Metivs, . ſtretch/d between: 
Four fiery Steeds,. is draggd: along the Green ; 
860 By Tull doom: The Brambles drink'his/Blood ; 
And his torn Limbs are left,.the Vulcure's\Food.»s') [114 | : 
There, Porſena to Rome proud Tarquin/brings z (3 14 41-8 A 
And wou'd by Force reſtore, the baniſh'd Kings. i): 5117 
One Tyrant, for his fellow; Tyrant fights:. 24 
g65 The Roman Youth aſſert, their;Native:Raghts, 
Betore the Town the Tuſcan Army liesi:: 
To win by Famine, .or by-Fraud ſurpriſe. 
Their King, half threat?nings. half diſdaining ſtood: 
While Cocles broke the Bridge ; and ſtem'd-the:Flood-- 
K k k 2 The 
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870 The/Caprive Maids there tempt the raging Tide : 
Scap'd from thair Chains, with Clelia for chtir Guide. 
High on a Rock Heroick Manlwms ftood:; 
To guard the Temple, and the Temple's God : 
Then Rome was/poor;/ and there you might behold 
875 The Palace, thatch'd with Seraw; now roof'd with Gold. 
The Silver Gooſe before the ſhining Gate 
There flew ; and by: her Cackle, -ſav'd the State. 
She told. che Gaul. approach': Thi approaching Garls, 
Obſcure in«Night, afcend, /and ſerze-the Walls. 
$80 The Gold, Wilſembt'& well their yellow Hair: 
And:Golden Chains on'their white Necks they wear. 
'Gald arc cheir Veſts: Long Apine Spears _—_ wicld:: 
Arid their [i Aww fuſtains/s Terigth of Shield? - 
Hard by, the '/kaping Salian Priefts advance : 
$85 And naked thro? the/Streers the mad Luperci datice: 
In Caps of Wo6l: The Targets dropt from Heavin * : 
Here modeſt Matrons in ſoft Litters drivin, '' 7 
To pay their 'Vows/in folemn Pomp appear-: - IP 
And odorous'Gums'in their ichaſt Hands they be! 
890 Far hence remov'd, the Stygian Seats arc ſeen * | 
. Pains of the damn'd, and'fpuniſh'd Catiline - 
; Fling: UTH)ror; ad around 
The Furies hiſfing from the neathier Ground; 
Apart from: theſe; the happy Souls, be draws: 
895 And Catos holy Ghoſt, diſpenſing Laws. 
-- Betwixt the Quarters, flows a'Golden Sea: 
But foaming Sirges, there, ir Silver play. 
The dancing Dolphins, with their Tails, divide 
The glitt'ring. Waves; and cur the preciotis Tide. 
goo Amid the Main, two: nigh} Bleers engage” | 
Their Brazen Beaks'4 oppos'd with 'equal Rage. 
Aftium, ſurveys theiwell diſputed Prize - il! | 
Lencite's waroy' Plain, with foarriy' Billows fries. 
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Young Ceſar, on the Stern, in Armour bright ; 
905 Here leads the Romans and their Gods to fight : | 
His beamy Temples ſhoot their Flames afar , 
And o're his'Head is hung the Julan Star. 
Agrippa ſeconds him, with proſp'rous Gales : 
And, with propitious Gods,! his Focs affails: \* | 
010 A Naval Crown, that binds his Manly Brows, 
The happy Bortune of the Fight forchows. 
Rang'd on the Line oppos'd; -dritewws brings 
Barbarian Aids; and Troops 'of Eaſtern Kihgs. © 
Th' Arabians near,” and Battrians from afar, 
915 Of Tongues diſcordant, and a mingled War. 
And, rich in gaudy Robes, amidft-the Strife, 
His ill Fate follows him $-th'-Zeyptiai Wife. 
Moving they fight : Wathr-Oars, and forky Prows, 
. The Froth'is-gatherd ; andthe Water glows. 
9201t ſeems, as if the Glades, again 
Were rooted-up, and juſtled in the. Main: 
Or floatmg-Mountains; floating Mountains meet :- 
| Such is the fierce Encounter of the Fleet. 
Fire-balls are thrown ; and pointed Jav'lins fly : 
925 The Fields of-Neptune take a Purple Dye. 
The Queen her. ſelf, amidſt the loud Alarms, 
With Cymbals toſs'd: her. fainting Seuldiers warms.” 
Fool as ſhe was;' who had/not yer divin'd 
Her cruel Fate, nor ſaw the Snakes:behind. 
930 Her Country Gods, the Monſters of;the Sky, 
Great Neptune, Pallas, iand Love's 'Queen, defy. 
The Dog 4inhit, barks; bud barks-in/vain ; 
Nor longer dares oppoſc th Erherjal: Fram 
Mars, in the.naiddle of; the ſhining Shield ; 
935 Is gravd, and ſtrides |along the liquid: Ficld. 
The Dire ſowſe froth :Heav'n; with ſwife Deſcent : 
And Diſcord, dy'd in Blood, with Garments-rent, 
Diyides 
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Divides the Preace :' Her Steps, Bellona treads, 
And ſhakes her Iron Rod above their Heads. 


940 This ſeen, Apollo, from his Afian height, 


| Pours down his Arrows: At whoſe winged flight 

The trembling hidians, and Egyptians yield : 

And ſoft Sabeans quit the watry Field. 

The faral Miſtreſs hoiſts her ſilken Sails 
945 And, ſhrinking from the Fight, invokes the Gales. 

Aghaſt ſhe looks ; "and heaves her Breaſt, for Breath : 

Panting, and pale with fear of future Death. 

The God had figur'd her, as driv'n along, 

By Winds and Waves; and ſcudding thro' the Throng. 
950 Juſt oppoſite, ſad Nils, opens wide 

His Arms, and ample Boſom, ito the Tide. 

And ſpreads his Mantle o're the winding Coaſt : 

In which he wraps his'/Queen, and hides the flying Hoa". 

The Victor, to the Gods his:Thanks expreſs'd - 


955 And Rome triumphant, with his Preſence bleſs'd., 


Three hundred Temples in the Town he plac'd : 
With Spoils and' Alrars ev*ry Temple gracd. 
Three ſhining Nights, and-three ſucceeding Days, 7 
The Fields reſound with Shouts" the Streets with Pra. 
960 The Domes with Songs, the Theatres'with Plays. _) 
All Altars flame : Before each Altar lies, 
Drench'd in his Gore, the deſtin'd Sacrifice. 
Great Czſar ſits ſublime upon his: Throne ; 
Before Apollo's Porch of Parian Stone : 
965 Accepts the Preſents yow'd for Victory ; 
And hangs the monumental Crowns on high. 
Vaſt Crowds of vanquiſh'd Nations march along: 
Various in Arms, in Habit,” and'in Tongue. / 
Here, Malciber aff gns'the-proper: Place: 
970 For Carians, ahd thiungirt Numidian'Race ; 
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Then ranks the Thracians in the ſecond Row ; 
With Scythians, expert in the Dart and Bow. 
And hete the tam'd Euphrates httmbly glides ; 
And there the Rhine ſubmits her ſwelling Tides. 
975 And proud 4raxes, whom no Bridge cou'd bind : 
The Danes unconquer'd Offspring, march behind ; 
And Morini, the laſt of Human Kind. | 
| Theſe Figures, onthe Shicld divinely wrought, 
By Yulcan labour'd, and by Yenus brought, 
980 With Joy and Wonder fill che Hero's thought. 
Unknown the Names, he yet admires the Grace ; 
And bears aloft the Fame, and Fortune of his Race: 
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Turns takes. Advantage of AEneag; 's Abſence, + * To of. his 


Ships," (which are transfo rm'd' into” Sea-Nymphs) and aſſaults his 
Camp. | The Tojatis reduc'd to the laſt Extremities, jend Niſus 
and Euryalus 'to recall; Aneasy which. furniſhes. the Poet: with 
that admirable Epiſode of their Frewſrp Generofity and the | 
harogr of. their Mventares. ds | 


FT Hile theſe Aﬀiirs in difane Places _— 
The various Tis Juno ſends with haſte, 
To find bold Turms, who, with anxious Thought, 


The ſecret Shade of his great Grandfice ſought. 
Retir'd alone ſhe found the daring Man ; 


_ And op'd her roſic Lips, and'thus began. 


IO 


'Whar none of all'the-Gods.cou'd grant thy Vows ; 


That, Turn, this auſpicious -Day beſtows. 
ZEneas, gone to ſeck th' Arcadian Prince, 


Has left the Trojan Camp without defence ; 


And, ſhort of Succours there ; employs his Pains 
In Parts remote to. raiſe the Tuſcan Swains : 
Now ſnatch an Hour that favours thy Deſigns, 


- Unite thy: Forces, and attack their Lines. 


I 


20 


This ſaid, on cqual Wings ſhe pois'd her Weight, 
And form'd a radiant Rainbow in her flight. 

The Daunian Heroe lifts his Hands and Eyes ; 
And thus invokes the Goddeſs as ſhe flies. 
Iris, the Grace of Heay'n, what Pow'r Divine 
Has ſent thee down, thro' dusky Clouds to ſhine : 


See they divide; immortal Day appears ; 


And glitt'ring Planets dancing in their Spheres ! 
With 
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With Joy, theſe happy Omens I obey; 

And follow to the War, the God that leads the Way: : | 
Thus having ſaid, as by the Brook he ſtood, 

He ſcoop'd the Water from the Cryſtal Flood; 

Then with his Hands the' drops to Heay'n he throws, 


And loads the Pow'rs above with offer'd Vows: 


Now march the bold Confed'rates thro' the Plain; 
Well horsd, well clad, a rich and ſhining Train: 
Meſſapus leads the Van; and in the Reer, 

The Sons of Tyrrheus in bright Arms appear: 


In the Main Battel, with his flaming Creſt; 


The mighty Turns tow'rs above the reſt: 

Silent they move; majcſtically flow, 

Like cbbing Nile, or Ganges in his flow. 

The Trojans view the duſty:Cloud from. far ; 

And the dark Menace of the diſtant Wat. 

Caicus from the Rampire ſaw 1t riſe, - 

Blackning the Fields, and thickning thro' the Skies, 

Then to his Fellows thus aloud he calls; 

What rowling Clouds, my Friends, :approach.the Walls? 

Arm, arm, and man the Works; prepare your Spears, 

And pointed Darts; : the Latian Hoaſt appears. 
Thus warn'd, they ſhut their Gates 5:with- Shouts aſcend 

The Bulwarks, and ſecure their Foes! attend. 1 

For their wiſe Gen'al with foreſceing'Care; of 

Had charg'd them not to tempt the'doubtful:-War+i!:->* 

Nor, tho? provok'd, in open Fields advance; ' 53 -* 

But cloſe within their Lines attend their FEI 

Unwilling, yet they keep-the ſtrict Command ; 

And ſourly wait in Arms the Hoſtile Band: 

The fiery Turns flew before the' reſt; - * : t7 FAO 

A Pye-ball'd Steed of Thracian Strain he prefs'd ; 4s £ 

His Helm of maſly Gold'; 'and Crimifon was his Creſt. 
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With twenty Horſe to ſecond his Deſigns, 
An unexpe&ed; Foe, he fac'd the Lines. 

Is there, he faid, th Arms who bravely dare, 
His Leader's Honour, and his Danger ſhare ? 
Then, - fpurring 'on; his brandiſh'd Dart he thtew, 
In fign of War, applauding Shouts enſue. 

Amaz'd to find a daſtard Race that run 
Behind the Rampires, and the Battel ſhun, 

He rides around the Camp, with rowling Eyes, 
And ſtops at ey'ry:Poſt 4 and ev'ry Paſlage tries. 
So roams the nightly Wolf about the Fold, 

Wer with deſcending Show'rs, and ſtiff with cold ; 
He howls for Hunger, and he grins for Pain ; 

His gnaſhing Tecth' are exercis'd in. vain : 

And impotent of Anger, finds no way 

In his diſtended. Paws to graſp the Prey. 

The Mothers liſten ; bur the bleating Lambs 
Securely. {wig the Dug, beneath the Dams. 

Thus ranges eager Turns o're the Plain, 
Sharp with Deſire, and furious with Diſdain:: 
Surveys cach Paſſage: with a piercing Sight ; 

To force his Foes: equal:Field ro fight. 

Thus; while he:gazes-round,: at-letigth he ſpies 
Where, fenc'd with ſtrong Redoubts, their Navy lies ; 
Cloſe underneath the Walls : The waſhing Tyde 
Secures from all approach this weaker ſide. 

He takes the, wiſh'd Occaſion ; fills his Hand 
With ready Fires, and: ſhakes a flaming Brand : 
Urg'd by his Preſence; ev'ry-Soul is warm'd, 

And ev'ry Hand with kindlcd Firrs 8 arm'd, | 
From the fir'd Pincs the ſcatt'ring Sparkles fly 
Fat Vapours mix'd-with Flames involye the Sky; 
What:Pow'r, Q Muſes, cou'd avert the Flame 
Which threaten'd, in the Fleet, the Trojan Name ! 


Tell : 
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9o Tell: Forghe Fact: thine? kngth of Tirge-bbioure, |» bb. 

Is hard to Faith ; yct-hall the-Fame: endire;" ved b*xft 

”Tis faid, that-wheri the Chieb prepa#'d his fight,c. 2 

And fell'd his Timber! from Mount 44's ficighe; 996h < 

The Grandam. Goddefs thien: approachdſher' Sen pi 

905 And with a Mocher's Majeſty: beguts. 212i) 35; Ag { Þ; 
Grant me; ſhe faid, the-ſole: Requeſt Lbring: -- #-nod 5 
Since conquer'd Heav'n has own'd you-for#ts Hin 3 

- On 1's Brows, for Ages'paſty:there flood; ''? © 117! bot. 
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With Firrs and Maples fll'd, a bady Wood: -* 1 rin 
100 And on the Suranut roſe a Sacred-Grove,): 1! +18 ( 


Where I was worſhipp'd: witti-Religious:Love:; - 7: TD | 


Thoſe Woods, that Holy. Grove,:my lotig OG 

I gave the Trojan. Prince, to fpecd: his flight: - ry. 

Now fill'd with Fear, ontheix: betialf 1'come; aft nect 
105 Let neither Winds o'reſet, nor Waves tomb 

The floating Foreſts of the Sacred Pine; 

Bur lct it be cheix Safery. to be. mine, 

Then thus reply'd her awful Son ; who rowls 

The radiant Stars, and Heav'n and Earth controuls x 
110 How dare you, Mather, . endleſs Date demand, 

For Veſlels moulded by. a, Mortal Hand'?-/; 

Whar then is Fate ? Shall bald Aneas-ride 

Of Safety certain, on th' uncertain: Tide 2 

Yet what I can, I grant : When, wafted o'rc; 
115 The Chief is landed on the Latian Shore, 

Whatever Ships eſcape the raging Storms, ; 

At my Command ſhall change their fading Forms 

To Nymphs Divine : and plow the wat'ry Way, 

Like Dotis, and the Daughters of the Sea. 
120 To ſcal his facred Vow, by Styx he ſwore, 

The Lake of liquid Pitch, the dreery Shore ; 

And Phlegethor's innavigable Flood, 

And the black Regions of his Brother God : 

He ſaid; and ſhook the Skies with his Inaperial Nod. 
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125 Fu now-at: adeqt the numberid Hour Were _ 
Prefix'd by Fate's arrevocable'Dooin;- 1 - © 
When. the great Mother, ofiche Godswas'free. >: © : 
To fave her Ships, ahd-finiſki Fove's. Decree; ir) LIL b 
Firſt, from the Quarter: of the "Morn, there: ſprurig- / *! | 
130 A Light that ſign'd che Heay?ns,- and ſhor along *. * 
Then from a'Cloud, [fring?d round with Golden Fires, */ 
Were: Timrbtels heard, and Bavgrthian Quires':: | 
And laſt a Voice," 'with:-more than /Mortab Sounds, + 
Both Hoſts ih Aritis oppos'd, with equal Horrour wounds. 
135 O Tran Race;/ your needlcis Aid forbear;* 
And know:my:Ships-s are' my peculiar Care: \/4 
With greater caſe the; bold-Ratalian may, 
With hiſſing Brands; attempt co burn the Sea, © 1. 
Than ſindge-my-ſacted'Pines:'' Bat you my' Charge, 
140 Loos'd from your crooked: Anchors lanch-ar large, 
Exalted cach a Nytnph : Forſake'the Sand, 
_And ſwim the Seas, at'Gbele's Coftimand, 
No ſooner had the:Goddefs,ceas'd to Gall 
W hen' lo, th-obediene Ships, their Haulſers break ; 
145 And, ftrangeto' tell, like Dolphins 1 in'the Main, 
They plunge their Prows, and: dive, and fpring again : 
As many beauteous' Maids the Billows fcep, 
As rode before tall Veſſels on the' Deep. 
The Foes, ſurpriz'd with Wonder, ſtood aghaſt, 
150 Meſſapus curb'd his'fiery Courſer's haſte ; 
Old Ther roar'd ; and raiſing up his Head, 
Call'd back his Waters to their: Oozy Bed. 
Turnus alone, undaunted, bore the: Shock; 
And with theſe Words his trembling Troops beſpok-. 
x55 Theſe Monſters for the Trojans Fate arc meant, 
And are by Jeve for black Preſages ſent. 
He takes the Cowards laſt Relief away ; 
For fly they cannot; and, conſtrain'd to ſtay, 
Muſt yield unfought, a baſe inglorious Prey. 
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160 The pat half c of all: the Globe, is loſt; 
Heay'n ſhuts the Seas, :and'we ſecure a Coaſt.” 
Theirs 1s no more, than that ſmall :ſpor'of ora 
Which Millions of our' Martial Troops ſurround. 
Their Fares I fear not; 'or: Vain Oraeles ;'/ JOY MIL: 
165 "Twas givn'to Venus, they ſhou'd 4 the: Seas: 
And land ſecure upon the'Lation Plains, © 
Their protaisd Hour is'paſs'd, and: mine remains, '| 
"Tis in the Fate of Tirms, to deſtroy *' [13 (12% 
With Sword and Fire the'faichleſs Race-of Troy. 
170 Shall ſuch Afﬀeonts as theſe, alone/inflame' 
The Grecian Brothers, and the Grecian Name? 09 
My Cauſe and: heirs is one; a fatal Strife, | 
And final Ruin, for a raviſh'd Wike. - 
Was'rt. not enough, that, puniſh'd for the Crime, 
175 They fell; but will they fall'a ſecond Time ? 
One wou'd have thought they paid enough before," 
To curſe the coſtly Sex ; and durſt offend no more. 
Can they ſecurely truſt their feeble Wall, 
A ſlight Partition, a thin Interval, 
i $9 Betwixt their Fate and them ; when Troy, tho? buile 
By Hands Divine, yet periſh'd by their Guilt ? 
Lend me, for once, my Friends, your-valiant Hands, 
To force from out their Lines theſe daſtard Bands.” © 
Leſs than a thouſand Ships will end this War ; 
185 Nor Yulcan needs his fated Arms prepare. 
Let all the Tuſcans, all th' Arcadians join, 
Nor theſe, nor thoſe ſhall fruſtrate my Deſign. 
Let them not fear the Treaſons of the Night ; | 
The robb'd Palladium, the pretended flight : 
190 Our Onſet ſhall be made in open Light. 
No wooden Engine ſhall their Town betray, 
Fires they ſhall haye around, bur Fires by Day. 
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No Grecian Babes befotc their'Camp appear, 
Whom Hefbr's Arms derain'd;/tb:the tenth tardy.Ycar. 
195 Now, ſince-rhe Sun-3s'rowling to the'Weft;-1: 0: | 
Give we the:filent;Night to necedful:Reft : - 10 | 
Refreſh your Bodies,.'and your; Arms-prepare,! --- | 
The Morn ſhall end che ſmall/Remains of War.” 
The Poſt of Honour to Meſſapws'falls, 
200 To keep the Nightly: Guard ;.'to;watch the Walls; 
To pitch the Fires at Diftances-around, 
And cloſe the" Thygjans in their ſcanty; Ground. 
Twice ſeven Rutulian/Captainis ready: ftand , 
And twice ſeven, hundred Horſe theſe Chiefs command : 
205 All clad in ſhining; Arms the Works inveſt ; 
Fach with a radiant Helm, and: waving Creſt. 
Strerch'd at their length; they-preſs the grafly Ground ; 
They laugh, they, fing; the jolly Bowls go round: 
With Lights, | and; chearful Fires renew the Day; 
210 And paſs.the wakeful| Night 10 Feaſts and Play. 
The Troqans, from/aboyc, their Focs beheld ; 
And with arm'd Legions all the Rampircs filF d:: 
Seizd with Afﬀright;their Gates they firſt explore, 
Join Works to Works with Bridges ; Tow'r:to Tow'r : 
215 Thus all things needful. for Defence, abound ; 
Mneſtheus, and brave Sereſthus walk the round : 
Commuſſion'd by their Abſent Prince, to ſhare 
The common Danger; and divide the Care. 
The Souldiers draw their Lots; and as they fall, 
220 By turns rehieye each other on the Wall. 
Nigh where the Foes their utmoſt Guards advance; 
To watch the Gate, was warhke Niſus chance. 
His Father Zhrtacus of Noble Blood; 
His Mother was a Hunt'reſfs of: the Wood: 
225 And ſent him-to the Wars;z well:cou'd hc bear 
His Lance 1n fight , and dart the flying Spear : 


Sm , 


But 
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But. better skill'd unerring Shafts to ſend : 
Beſide him ſtood Euryalus his Friend. 
Euryalus, than whom the 'T7qan Hoaſt 
230 No fairer Face, or fweeter Air. could boaſt. 
Scarce had the Down to ſhade his Cheeks begun; 
One was their Care, and therr: Delight was one. 
One Common. hazard in the War they ſhar'd., 
And now were both by choice-upon the Guard. 
235 Then Njſ#s, thus: Or do-the Gods-infpire 
This warmth, or make we Gods'of our Deſire? 
A gen'rgus ardour boils within my Breaſt, 
Eager of Action, Enemy to Reſt : 
This urges me to fight, and fires my Mind, 
240 To leave a memorable Name behind.\. 
Thou ſeeſt the Foe ſecure: how faintly ſhine 
Their ſcatter'd Fires | the moſt in Sleep ſupine ; 
Along the ground, an cafie Conqueſt lye; 
The wakeful few, the faming. Flaggon ply : 
245 All huſh'd around... Now:hear what I reyolve ; 
A Thought unripe;; and ſcarcely yer reſolve. . 
Our abſent Prince both Camp and Council mourn: 
By Meſſage both wou'd haſten his return: 
If they confer what I demand, on thee, 

250 (For Fame is Recompence enough for me) 
Methinks, benearh yon Hill, I haye eſpy'd 
A way that ſafely will my paſſage guide. 

Euryalus ſtood liſtmng, while he ſpoke; 
With love of Praiſe, and noble Envy ſtruck; 

« Then to his ardent Friend expos'd his Mind : | 
All this alone, and leaving me behind, 
Am I unworchy, Nifus, to be join'd ? 

Think'ſt chow I can my ſhare of Glory yicld, 
Or ſend thee unaſlifted ro the Field ? 


24 
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260 Not ſo. my Father taught my Childhood Arms ; 
Born in a Siege, and bred among Alarms ! 
Nor 1s my Youth unworthy of my Friend, 
Nor of the Heay*n-born Heroe I attend. 

The thing call d Life, with caſe I can diſclaim ; 

265 And think it: over ſold to purchaſe Fame. 

Then Niſus, thus; alas / thy tender years 
Wou'd miniſter new matter to my Fears : 
So may the Gods, who view this friendly Strife, 
Reſtore me to: thy lov'd Embrace with life, 

270 Condcmn'd to pay my Vows (as ſure I truſt,) - 

This thy Requeſt is Cruel and-Unjuſt. 
But if ſome Chance, as many Chances are, 

' And doubtful Hazards in the deeds of War; 
If one ſhou'd:reach-my Head, there let it fall, 

275 And ſpare thy Life ; I wou'd nor periſh all. 

Thy bloomy Youth deſerves a longer date ; 
Live thou to! mourn thy Love's unhappy Fate : 
To bear my: mangled Body from the Foe ; 

Or buy ic back;/ and Fun'ral Rites beſtow. 

280 Or if hard Fortune ſhall thoſe Dues deny, 
Thou cant at lcalt an'empty Tomb ſupply. 

O let not me the Widows Tears renew; 
Nor lt a Mother's Curſe my Name purſue ; 
Thy Pious Parent, who, for love of thee, 

285 Forſook the Coaſts of friendly Sicily, 

Her Age, committing to the Seas and Wind, 
When ev'ry weary Matron ftaid behind. 

To this, Euryalus, you plead in vain, 

And but protract the Cauſe you cannot- gain: 

290 No more delays, but haſte. With-that he wakes 
The nodding Watch; cach to his Office takes. 
The Guard rcliey'd, the gen'rous Couple went 
To find the Council at the Royal Tent. 


All 
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All Creatures elſe forgot their daily Care ; 
295 And Sleep, the common Gift of Nature, ſhare: 
Except the Troun Peers, who wakeful ſate 
In nightly Coundll for th' indanger'd State. 
They vote a Meſlage to their abſent Chief ; 
Shew their Diſtreſs; and beg a ſwift Relief. 
399 Amid the Camp a filent Seat they choſe, 
Remote from Clamour, and ſecure from Foes. 
On their left Arms their ample Shields they bear, 
The right reclin'd upon the bending Spear. 
Now Ni/ns and his Friend approach the Guard, 
395 And beg Admiſſion, eager to be heard: | 
Th Afar important, not to be deferr'd. 
Aſcanius bids *em be condudted in ; 
Ord'ring the more experienc'd to begin. 
Then Nifus thus. Ye Fathers lend your Ears ; 
310 Nor judge our bold Attempt beyond our Years. 
The Foe ſecurely drench'd in Sleep and Wine, ; 
Neglect their Watch ; the Fires but thinly ſhine : 
And where the Smoke, in cloudy Vapours flies, © 
Cov'ring the Plain, and curling to the Skies, 
315 Berwixt two Paths, which at the Gate divide, 
Cloſe by the Sea, a Paſſage we have ſpy'd, | 
Which will our way to great #neas guide. 
Expect each Hour to ſee him ſafe again, 
Loaded with Spoils of Foes in Battel ſlain. 
320 Snatch we the lucky Minute while we may : 
Nor can we be miſtaken in the way ; 
For hunting in the Vale, we both have ſeen 
The riſing Turrets, and the Stream between ; 
And know the winding Courſe, with'ev'ry Ford. 
325 He ceasd: And old Alethes took the Word. 
Our Country Gods, in whom our Truſt we place, 
Will yet from Ruin faye the Trojan Race: 
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While we behold ſuch dauntleſs Worth appear 
. In dawning Youth; and Souls fo void of Fear. 
I | 330 Then, into Tears of Joy the Father broke; 
Þ Each in his longing Arms by Turns he took : 
Panted and paus'd ; and thus again he ſpoke. 
Ye brave young Men, what equal Gifts can we, 
In recompencc of ſuch Deſert, decree ? 
335 The greateſt, ſure, and beſt you can receive, 
The Gods, and your own conſcious Worth will give. 
The reſt our grateful Gen'ral will beſtow ; 
And young Aſcanius till his Manhood owe. 
And I, whoſe Welfare in my Father lies, 
q 40 Aſcanius adds, by the great Deities, 
By my dear Country, by my houſchold Gods, 
By hoary Yeſta's Rites, and dark Abodes, 
Adjure you both ; (on you my Fortune ſtands, 
That and my Faith I plight into your Hands :) 
345 Make me but happy in his ſafe Return, 
Whoſe wanted Preſence I can only mourn; 
\ Your common Gift ſhall two large Goblets, be, 
Of Silyer, wrought with curious Imagery ; 
And high emboſs'd, which, when old Priam reign'd, 
350 My conqu'ring Sire at ſack d 4risha gain'd. 
And more, two Tripods caſt in antick Mould, 
With two great Talents of the fineſt Gold : 
Beſide a coſtly Bowl, ingray'd with Art, 
Which Dido gave, when firſt ſhe gave her Heart. 
355 Burt if in conquer'd Zaly we reign, 
When Spoils by Lot the Victor ſhall obtain ; 
Thou faw't the Courſer by proud Turnzs prefS'd, . 
That, Nifus, and his Arms, and nodding Creſt, 
And Shicld, from Chance exempt, ſhall be thy Share ; 
260 Twelyelab' ring Slaves,cwelve Handmaids young and fair, 
All clad-in rich Attire, and traind with Care. 
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And laſt, a Latian Field with fruitful Plains ; 
And a large Portion of the King's Domains. 
But thou, whoſe Years are more to mine ally'd, 
365 No Fate my vow'd Aﬀection ſhall divide 
From thee, Heroick Youth ; be wholly mine : 
Take full Poſlcſhon ; all my Soul. is thine. 
One Faith, 'one Fame, one Fate ſhall both attend ; 
My Lite's Companion, and my Boſom Friend. 
370 My Peace ſhall be committed to thy Care, 
And to thy Conduct, my Concerns in War. 
Then thus the young Euryalus reply'd ; 
Wharteyer Fortune, good or bad betide, 
The ſame ſhall be my Age, as now my Youth; 
375 No time ſhall find me wanting to my Truth. 
This only from your Goodneſs let me gain ; 
(And this ungranted, all Rewards are vain) 
Of Priam's Royal Race my Mother came; 
And ſure the beſt that ever bore the Name: : 
380 Whom neither Troy, nor Sicily cou'd hold 
From me departing, but o'reſpent, and old, 
My Fate ſhe follow'd ; 1gnorant of this, 
Whatever Danger, neither parting Kiſs, 
Nor pious Bleſſing taken, her I leave ; 
385 And, in thus only: Act of all my Lite deceive. 
By this right Hand, and conſcious Night I ſwear, 
My Soul fo fad a farewel could not bear. PS : 
Be you her Comfort ; fill my vacant place, 
(Permit me'to preſume ſo great a Grace) |: 
390 Support her Age, forſaken and diſtreſs, 
That hope alone will fortifie my Breaſt  :\ - 
Againſt the worſt of Fortunes, 'and of Fears: 
He faid : The moy'd Afiſtants:melt in Tears. 
Then thus 4ſcanius, (wonder-ſtruck to ſee 
395 That Image of his filial: Piery';) © 
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So great Beginnings, in ſo green an Age, 

ExaCt the Faith, which I again ingagc. 

Thy Mother all the Ducs ſhall juſtly claim 

Creuſa had ; and only want the Name. 
400 Whate're Event thy bold Attempt (hall have, 

'Tis Merit to have born a Son fo brave. 

Now by my Head, a ſacred Oath, I ſwear, 

(My Father us'd it) what returning here 

Crown'd with Succeſs, I for thy {clf prepare, 
405 Thar, if chou fail, ſhall thy loy'd Mother ſhare. 

He ſaid; and weeping while he ſpoke the Word, 
From his broad Belt he drew a ſhining Sword, 
Magnificent with Gold. Lycaon made, 
And in an Iv'ry Scabbard ſheath'd the Blade : 
This was his Gift: Great Mneſthews gave his Friend 
A Lyon's Hide; his Body to defend : 
And good Alethes furniſh'd hum beſide, 
With his ownv- truſty Helm, of Temper try'd. 
Thus arm'd they went. The Noble Trojans wait 

415 Their iffuing forth, and follow to the Gate. 

With Prayers and:Vows, above the reſt appears 

Aſcanius, manly far beyond his Years. 

And Meſſages committed to their Care, 

Which all in Winds were loſt, and flicting Air. 
420 The Trenches firſt they paſs'd: Then took their Way 

Where their proud Focs:in pitch'd Pavilions lay ; 

To many fatal, c're themſelves were flain : 

They found the careleſs Hoaft diſpers'd upon the Plain. 

Who gorg'd, and'drunk with Wine, ſupinely ſnore ; 
425 Unharnaſs'd Chariots ſtand: along the Shore : 

Amudſt the Wheels and Reins, the Goblet by, 

A Mecdly of-Nebauch and War: they lyc. 

Obſerving Niſus ſhew'd: his Eriend the-fGight;; 

Bchold a Conqueſt gain'd/without: aiFight; - 
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430 Qin offers and I and prepar 4 ; 
There lies our Way; be thou upon the Guard, 
And look around; while I ſecurely go, 
And a hew Paſſage, thro the ſleeping Foe. 
Softly he ſpoke ; then ſtriding, rook his way, 
435 With his drawn Sword, where' haughty Rhdmnes lay: 
His Head rais'd high, on Tapeſtry beneath, 
And heaving from his Breaſt, he drew his Breath: 
A King and Prophet by Kihg Tarm loy'd; 
But Fate' by Preſcience cannot be remoy'd. 
440 Him, and his ſleeping Slaves he flew. Then ſpies 
Where Rhemus, with his rich. Retitue lies : 
His Armor-bearer firſt, and'next he kills 
His Charioteer, intrench'd berwixt the Wheels 
And his lov'd Horſes : Laſt invades their Lord ; 
445 Full on his Neck he drives the fatal Sword : 
The gaſping Head flies off ; 4 Purple flood 
Flows from the Trunk, that welters inthe Blood: 
Which by the ſpurning Heels, difpersd around, 
The Bed beſprinkles, and bedews the Ground. 
450 Lamus the bold, and Lanyrws the flrong, 
He flew ; and then Serranus fair and young : 
From Dice and Wine the. Youth retir'd to Reſt, 
And puff'd the fumy God from-out his Breaſt : 
Evn then he dreamt of Drink and lucky Play ; 
455 More lucky had it laſted *nll the Day. : - 

The fanuſh'd-Lyon thus, -with Hunger bold ; 
Ofrcleaps the Fences of the Nightly Fold ; 
And tears. the peaceful Flocks: With filent Awe 
Trembling they Jye, and pant beneath his Paw. 

460 Nor with kfs'Rage: Buryulas:endploys © 
The wrathful Sword, or fewer Foes deftroys : 
But on th 1gnoble Crowd'his Fury flew : 
He Fadns, Hebeſus, and Rbatus ſlew. 
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430 Occaſion offers, and I ſtand prepar'd ; 
There lies our Way ; be thou upon the Guard, 
And look around; while I ſecurely go, 
And a hew Paſſage, thro the ſleeping Foe. 
Softly he ſpoke ; then ſtriding, rook his way, 
435 With his drawn Sword, where haughty Rhamnes lay : 
His Head raisd high, on Tapeſtry beneath, 
And heaving from his Breaſt, he drew his Breath : 
A King and Prophet by King Turnus loy'd ; 
But Fate by Preſcience cannot be remoy'd. 
440 Him, and his {lceping Slaves he flew. Then ſpies 
Where Rhemus, with his rich Retinue lies : 
His Armor-bearer firſt, and next he kills 
His Charioteer, intrench'd berwixt the Wheels 
And his lov'd Horſes : Laſt invades their Lord ; 
445 Full on his Neck he drives the fatal Sword : 
The gaſping Head flies off ; a Purple flood 
Flows from the Trunk, that welters in the Blood: 
Which by the ſpurning Heels, difpers'd around, 
The Bed beſprinkles, and bedews the Ground. 
450 Lamus the bold, and Lamyrw the ſtrong, 


He flew ; and then Serranus fair and young : 

From Dice and Wine the Youth retird to Reſt, 

And puft'd the fumy God from out his Breaſt : 

Ev'n then he dreamt of Drink and lucky Play ; 
455 More lucky had it laſted *rill the Day. 

The fanuſh'd Lyon thus, with Hunger bold ; 

O'releaps the Fences of the Nightly Fold ; 

And tears the peacetul Flocks: With filent Awe 

Trembling they lye, and pant beneath his Paw. 
460 Nor with leſs Rage Euryalus employs 

The wrathful Sword, or fewer Foes deſtroys : 

But on th 1gnoble Crowd'his Fury flew : 

He Fadns, Hebeſus, and Rhatus ſlew. 
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Oppreſs'd with heavy Sleep the former fall, 
465 Bur Rhetus wakeful, and obſerying all : 
: ' Behind a ſpacious Jarr he flink'd for fear ; 
__—H - | The fatal Iron found,” and,xeach'd him there. 
EY. | For as he roſe, it pierc'd his naked fide ; 
_—_ o | And recking, thence return'd in Crinaſon dy d. 
| 470 The Wound pours out a Stream of Wine and Blood, 
The Purple Soul comes floating 1n the flood. 
Now where Meſſapus Quarter'd they arrive ; 
The Fires were fainting there, and juſt alive. 
© The 'Warriour-Horſes ty'd in order fed ; 
BY EL. | 47 5 Njſus obſerv'd the Diſcipline, and faid, 
EE | Our eager 'thirſt of Blood may both betray ; 
And ſee the ſcatter'd Streaks:'of dawning day, 
Foe to Nocturnal Thefts :: No more, my Friend, 
Here let our glutred Execution end : 
480 A Lane through ſlaughter'd Bodies we have made : 
-/ | EL The bold Ewyatus, tho! loath, obey'd. 
of = & = a Arms,” and-Arras, and. of Plate they find 
| A precious load; but theſe they leave: behind. 
Yet fond of gaudy Spoils the Boy wou'd ſtay 
485 To make the rich Capariſon his prey, 
Which on.the ſteed- of conquer'd Rhamnes lay. 
Nor did his Eyes leſs longingly behold 
The Girdle-Belt, with Nails. of burniſh'd Gold. 
This Preſent Cedicus the Rich, beſtow'd 
490 On Remulus, when Friendſhip firſt they vow'd: 
' And abſent, join'd in hoſpitable:tyes ; 
He dying, to his Heit'bequearh'd the Prize : 
- Till by che Conqu'ring Ardean! Troops oppreſs'd. 
He fell; and they. che Glorious Gift poſſeſs'd. 
495 Theſe Glit'ring Spoils (now: made the Vidtor's gain} 
He to his body: ſuits 5\ but ſuits in vain. 1 7 
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Meſſapus Helm he finds among the reſt, 
And laces on, and wears the waving Creſt. 
Proud of their Conqueſt, prouder of their Prey, 
500 They leave the Camp ; and take the ready way. 
But far they had not paſs'd, before they ſpy'd 
Three hundred Horſe with Yolſcens for their Guide: 
The Queen a Legion to King Turns ſent, 
But the ſwift Horſe the flower Foot outwent ; . 
$95 And now advancing, ſought the Leader's Tent. 
They faw the Pair ; for thro the doubtful ſhade 
His ſhineing Helm Enryalus betray'd, 
On which the Moon with full reflexion play'd. 
"Tis not for nought, cry'd Yolſcens, from the Crow'd, 
510 Theſe Men go there ; then rais'd his Voice aloud: 
Stand, ſtand; why thus in Arms, and whither bene ; 
From whence, to whom, and on what Errand ſent ? 
Silent they ſcud away, and haſte their flight, 
To Neighb'ring Woods, and truſt themſelyes to night: 
515 The ſpeedy Horſe all paſſages belay, 
And ſpur their ſmoaking Steeds to Crofs their way ; 
And watch each Entrance of the winding Wood ; 
Black was the Foreſt, thick with Beech it ſtood : 
Horrid with Fern, and intricate with Thorn, 
520 Few Paths of Humane Feet or Tracks of Beaſts were worn. 
The darkneſs of the Shades, his heavy Prey, 
And Fear, mi{-led the Younger from his way. 
But N;/us hit the Turns with happier haſte, 
And thoughtleſs of his Friend, the Foreſt paſg'd-: 
525 And Albar Plains; from Aba's Name fo call'd, 
Where King Latinus then his Oxen ſtall'd. 
Till curning at the length, he ſtood his ground, 
And miſg'd his Friend, and caſt his Eyes around ; 
'Ah Wretch, he cry'd, where have I left behind 
530 Th unhappy Youth, where ſhall I hope to find? 
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Or what way take ! again He ventures back : 
And treads the Mazes of his former track. 
He winds the Wood, and liſfning hears the noiſc 
Of trampling Courſers, and the Riders voice, 
535 The ſound approach'd, and ſuddenly he view'd 
The Foes incloſing, and his Friend purſu'd: \ 
Forelay'd and taken, while he ſtrove in vain, 
The ſhelter of the friendly Shades to gain. 
What ſhou'd he next attempt ! what Arms employ, 
540 What fruitleſs Force to free the Captive Boy * 
Or deſperate ſhou'd he ruſh and loſe his Life, 
With odds oppreſs'd, in ſuch unequal ſtrife ? 
Reſolv'd at length, his pointed Spear he ſhook ; 
And caſting on the Moon a mournful look, 
£45 Guardian of Groves, and Goddeſs of the Night ; 
Fair, Queen, he ſaid, dire& my Dart aright: 
If ere-my Pious Father for my ſake 
Did grateful Off*rings on thy Alcars make ; 
Or 1 increas'd them with my Silvan tolls, 
550 And hung thy Holy Roots, with Salvage Spoils ; 
Give me to ſcatter:theſe. Then from his Ear 
He poizd, and aim'd, and lanch'd the trembling Spear. 
The deadly Weapon; hiffing from the Grove, 
Impetuous on the back of\Sulmo drove : 
$55 Pierc'd his thin Armour, drank his Vital Blood- 
And in his Body left the broken Wood. 
He ſtaggers round, his Eyeballs rowl in Death, 
And with ſhort ſobs he gafſps away his Breath. 
All ſtand amaz'd; a ſecond Jav'lin flies, 
560 With equal ſtrength, and quivers through the Skies; 
This through thy Temples, Tagus, forc'd the way, 
And in the Brain-pan warmly bury'd lay. 
Fierce Yolſcens foams with Rage, and gazing round, 
Deſcry'd not him who gaye the Fatal Wound : 
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565 Nor knew: to fix Revenge * but thou? FINTY et eh 1017 
*Shalt pay for both; Aba Prisinct? flids's P 63% BOS GSH 
With his dra wh Sword! Thehi/firuck With deep Doſuid, 
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He neither e6u'd nor-durt;*<h&gmkles'Fourh';, © bog - 


Ye Moon and Stars belt. Witne(s t& he'Truch! * rand I» 
575 His only Grime; (if Friendſhip FRONT 07; * 


Is roo much* Love; 0 his' untiappy Frkkeld:” 101 W077 's 3 


Too late he- ſpeaks; the*Sword; whidi'Faty pinks moſs 
Driv'n with full Force,- Had: Piere'd his tender Sides: iO 
Down fell the beauttviis' Youth Kos ling | 


80 Guſh'd out Wc, 2 2nd 
Whoſe cos Head: ne pore in 46 pin, 

585 Deſpair, and'Rage, and Vengeance4uſtly- —Y 
Drove Nijus headlong on the-hoſtilke- Crowd ? 3 4ik./; 628 


Polſcens he'ſeeks';” on him alone he: bends; * > 4 eq 1 av i», 
-Born back; and bord,” by'his firroundin & Friends, WY 054 N 
' Onward he preſs'd': and kepe him All "in'fighty.- Sf CL 
590 Then whitl'd aloft his Sword: ki 62: «al + 
Thi. unnerring Steel deſectided while he woke 2 7 SH42 22Þ 
Picrc'd his wide Mouth, and thro' his Weazon! bi ""—_ 
Dying, he'flew ;" and Raggring -on'the Phan! 2+: 706 . 
With ſnimming Eyes he: Jought- his: Lover ſlaih'- = | 
595 Then quier'on his bleeding Bofotri TS 
Content in Death, to be'reyeng'd ſo well. 
O happy Friends ! for if my Verſe can give 
Immortal Life, your Fame ſhall ever live : 
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565 Nor knew to fix Revenge : but thou, he cries, Ali 
Shalt pay for both, and at the Prigner flies, - Wl || 
With his drawn Sword. Then ſtruck with deep Deſpait, 

That cruel ſight the Lover cou'd not bear-: 
But from his Covert ruſh'd in open. view, 
570 And ſent his Voice before him as he flew. 
Me, me, he cry'd, turn all your Swords aofie- te 5 3 
On me ; the Fact confeſsd, the Faule —_—_” 
He neither cou'd nor durſt, the guiltleſs Youth ; 
Ye Moon and Stars bear. Witneſs to the Truth ! 
575 His only Crime, (if Friendſhip can offend,) 
Is roo much Love; to his unhappy Friend. 
Too late he ſpeaks ; the Sword, which Fury guides, 
Driv'n with full Force, had pierc'd his tender Sides. 
Down fcil.che beauteous Youth ; the yawning Wound 
«$0 Guſh'd out a Purple Stream, and ſtain'd the Ground. 
His ſnowy Neck reclines upon his Breaſt, 
Like a fair Flow'r by the keen Share oppreſsd : 
Like a white Poppy ſinking on the Plain: 
Whoſe heavy Head is overcharg'd with Rain. 

585 Deſpair, and Rage, and Vengeance juſtly vow'd, | 
Drove Niſus headlong on the hoſtile Crowd : oe 
Yolſcens he ſeeks ; on him alone he bends ; PO Ra 
Born back, and bor'd, by his ſurrounding Friends, 

Onward he preſs'd : and kept him {till in fight; 
590 Then whurld aloft his Sword, with all his might : 
Th' unnerring Stecl deſcended while he ſpoke ; 
Pierc'd his wide Mouth, and thro' his Weazon broke : 
Dying, he flew ; and ſtagg*ring on the Plain, 
With ſmimming Eyes he ſought his Lover lain: 
595 Then quiet on his bleeding Boſom fell ; 
Content in Death, to be reyeng'd fo well. 
O happy Fricnds ! for if my Verſe can give 
Immortal Lite, your Fame ſhall cyer Ive : 
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Fix'd as the Capital's Foundation. hes ; 

600 And ſpread, where &re.the Roman Eagle flics! 

The, conqu'ring Party, firſt diyide the Prey, 

Then their ſlain General to the Camp conyey. 
With Wonder, 'as they went, the Troops were fill'd, 
To ſee ſuch Numbers whom ſo few: had killd. 

605 Serranus, Rhamnes, and the reſt they found ; 
Vaſt Crowds the dying and the dead ſurrqund : 
And the yet recking Blood o'reflaws the Ground. 
All knew the Helmet which Meſſapxs loſt ; 
But mourn'd a Purchaſe, that ſo dear had colt. 

41 Now roſe the ruddy Morn from Tithon's Bed ; 
And with the Dawns of Day the Skies 0 forced. 
Nor long the Sun his daily Courſe withheld, 
But addcd Colours to the World reyeal'd. 

| When, carly Turn wak'ning with the Light, 

'G15 All clad in Armour calls his Troops to fight. 
His Martial Men with fierce Harangues he far'd; 
And his own Ardor, in their Souls inſpir'd. 
This done, to give new Terror to. his Foes, 
The Heads of Nifw, and his Friend he ſhows, 

620 Raisd-high on pointed Spears : A ghaſtly Sight 

-Loud peals of Shouts enſue, and barbarous Delight. 
Mean time the Trojans run, where Danger calls, 

They line cheir Trenches, and they man their Walls : 
In Front extended to the left they ſtood: 

625 Safe was the right ſurrounded by the Flood. 
But. caſting from their Tow'rs a frightful view, 
They ſaw the Faces, which too well they. knew. 
Tho? then diſguis'd in Death, and ſmear'd all o're 
With Filch obſcene, and dropping purrid Gore. 

£30 Soon haſty Fame, thrg' the. fad City bears 
The mourntyl Meſſage to the Mother's. Ears : 
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An icy Cold benums her Limbs : She ſhakes : 
Her Cheeks the:Blood, her Hand the Web forſakes. 
She runs the Rampires round amidſt the War, 
635 Nor fears the flying Darts: She rends her Hair, 
And fills with loud Laments:the liquid Air. 
Thus then, my lov'd Euryalas, appears ; 
Thus looks the Prop of my. declining Years ! 
Was't on this Face, my fanuſh'd Eyes I fed, 
640 Ah how unlike the living, is the dead ! 
And cou'dſt thou leave me, cruel, thus alone, 
Not one kind Kiſs from a departing Son ! 
No Look, no laſt adicu before he went, 
In an ill-boding Hour to Slaughter ſent! 
645 Cold on the Ground, and prefling foreign Clay, 
To Latian Dogs, and Fowls he lies a Prey |! 
Nor was I near to cloſe his dying Eyes, 
To waſh his Wounds, to weep his Obſequies : 
| To fall about his Corps his crying Friends, 2 
650 Or ſpread the Mantle, (made for other cnds,) 
On his dear Body, which I wove with Care, 
Nor did my daily Pains, or nightly labour ſpare. 
Where ſhall. I find his Corps, what Earth ſuſtains 
His Trunk diſmember'd, and his cold Remains ? 
65s For this, alas, I left my needful Eaſc, 
Expos d my Life to Winds, and winter Seas ! 
If any pity touch Rutulian Hearts, 
Here empty all your Quivers, all your Darts : 
Or if they fail, thou ove conclude my Woe, 
660 And ſend me Thunder-ſtruck to Shades below ! 
Her Shrieks and: Clamours, pierce the Trojans Ears, 
Unman their Courage, and augment their Fears : 
Nor young 4ſcanivs cou'd the ſight ſuſtain, 
Nor old Tioneus his Tears reſtrain : 
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665 But Afr and 14zus, joihtly fent, 
To bear the madding Mother to her Tent. 
And now the Tfumpets terribly from far, 
With rattling Clangor, rouze the ſleepy War. 
The Souldiers Shouts faccced the Brazen Sourids; 
670 And Heav'n, from Pole to Pole, the Noiſe rebounds. 
The Yolſcians bear their Shields upon their Head, 
And ruſhing forward, from a moving Shed ; 
Theſe fill the Ditch, thoſe pull the Bulwarks down : 
Some raiſe the Ladders, others ſcale the Town. 
675 But where void Spaces on the Walls appear, 
Or thin Defence, they pour their Forces there. 
With Poles and miffive Weapons from afar, 
The Trojans keep aloof the riſing War. . 
Taught by their ten Years Sicge defenſive fight ; 
680 They rowl down Ribs of Rocks, an unrefifted Weight : 
To break the Penthouſe with the pond'rous Blow ; 
Which yer the patient Yolſcians undergo. 
But cou'd not bear th* unequal-Combar long ; 
For where the Trojans find the'thickeſt Throng, 
685 The Ruin falls: Their fhacter'd Shields giye way, 
And their cruſh'd Heads'become an eafic Prey. 
They ſhrink for Fear, abated of their Rage, 
Nor longer dare in a blind Fight;cngage. 
Contented now to gaul them from below 
690. With Darts and Slings, and with the diſtant Bow. 
Elſewhere Mezentius, terrible to view, ; 
A blazing Pine within the Trenches threw. 
Burt brave Meſſapus, Neptune's warlike Son, 
Broke down the Paliſades, the Trenches Won, 
-9s And loud for Ladders calls, to ſcale the Town. 
Calliope begin : Ye ſacred Nine, 
Inſpire your Poet in his high Deſign ; 
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To {ing what Slaughter manly Turnus made : 

What Souls he ſent below the Stygian Shade. 

700 What Fame the Souldiers with their Captain ſhare, 
And the vaſt Circuit of the fatal War. 

For you in ſinging Martal Facts excel ; . 
You beſt remember z and alone can tell. 
There ſtood a Tow'r, amazing to the ſight, 

705 Built up of Beams ; and of ſtupendous height ; 
Art, and the nature of the-Place confpird, 
To furniſh all the Strength, that War requir'd. 
To level this, the bold Talians join; — 

The wary Trojans obviate-cheir defign : 

710 With weighty Stones o'rewhelm cheir Troops below, 
Shoot through the Loopholes, and ſharp Jav'lins throw. 

| Turnus, the Chicf, toſs'd from his thund'ring Hand, 
Againſt the wooden Walls, a flaming Brand : 
It ſtuck, the fiery Plague : The Winds were high ; 

715 The Planks were ſcaſon'd, and the Timber dry. 
Contagion caught the Pofts : {It ſpread along, 
Scorch'd, and to diſtance drove the ſcatter'd Throng. 

The Tr9jans fled ; the Fire purſu'd amain, 
Still gath'ring faſt upon.the trembling Train ; 

720 Till crowding to the Gorners-of the Wall, 
Down the Defence, and the ,Defenders fall. 

The mighty flaw makes Heavin it ſelf reſound, 
The Dead, and dying Trojans ftrew the Ground. 
The Tow'r that: follow'd on:the fallen Crew, 

725 Whelm'd o're theiriHeads, and bury'd whom 1t-flew : 
Some ſtuck. upon the Darts themſelves: had ſent; 
All, the ſame.cqual Ruin-underwent. 

Young Lycus and :Helenor only ſcape ; 
Say'd, how they-know: not, from; the: ſteepy Leap. 

730 Helenor, elder.of the two.; by Birth, 

On one fide Royal, one a Son of Earth, 
Tis 6 Whom 
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Whom to the- Ljdit King; Lyciminia bare, 
And ſent her boaſted Baſtard'to'the War : 
(A Priviledge which none but'Free-men fate)" 

73 5'Slight were his Arms, a Sword and Silver Shield, 
No Marks of Henour' chargd its empty Field," 
Light as he fell, ſo-lighe the Youth atoſe,”” 

And riſing found himſelf amidſt his Foes: 
Nor flight was kf; nor hopes to force his Way : 

740 Embolden 'd by Deſpair, he ſtood at Bay : 

And like a Stag, whom all the Troop ſurrounds 
Of cager Huntſmen, and invading Hounds ; 
Reſoly'd on Death, he diſfipates his Fears, 

And bounds aloft, againſt the pointed Spears : 

745 So dares the Youth, ſecure'of Death ; and throws 
His dying Body, on' his thickeſt Foes. 

But Lycus, ſwifter of his Feet, by far, 

| Runs, doubles, winds and turns, amidſt the War : 
_ Springs to'the' Walls, and leaves his Foes bchind, 

250 And ſnatches at 'the Beam he firſt can find. 
Looks up, and leaps alofr-at all the ſtretch, 
In hopes the helping Hand of ſome kind Friend to reach. 
But Turnus tollow'd hard his hunted Prey, 
(His Spear had almoſt reach'dhim in the way, 

755 Short of his Reins, and ſcarce a Span behind,) 

| Fool, faid the Chief, tho' fleeter than the Wind, 
Coud'ſ{t thou preſume to ſcape, when I purſue ? 
He faid, and downward by the Feet he drew 

The trembling Daftard : at the Tug he falls, 

760 Vaſt Ruins come along, rent from the ſmoking Walls. 
Thus on ſome filver Swan, or tim'rous Hare, 
Jove's Bird comes ſowing down, from upper Air; 
Her crooked Tallons truſs the fearful Prey : 

Then our of fight ſhe ſoars, and wings her way. 
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Whom to the Lydian King, Lycimnia bare, 
And ſent her boaſted Baſtard to the War : 
(A Priviledge which none but Free-men ſhare.) 

735 Slight were his Arms, a Sword and Silver Shicld, 
No Marks of Honour.charg its empty Field. 
Light as he fell, ſo light the Youth aroſe, 

And riſing found himſelf amidſt his Foes. 
Nor flight was left, nor hopes to force his Way ; 

740 Embolden'd by Deſparr, he ſtood at Bay : 

And like a Stag, whom all the Troop ſurrounds 
Of cager Huntſmen, and invading Hounds ; 
Reſoly'd on Death, he diſſipates his Fears, 

And bounds aloft, againſt the pointed Spears : 

245 So dares the Youth, ſecure of Death , and throws 
His dying Body, on his thickeſt Foes. 

But Lycus, ſwifter of his Feet, by far, 

Runs, doubles, winds and turns, amidſt the War : 
Springs to. the Walls, and leaves his Foes behind, 

750 And ſnatches at the Beam he firſt can find. 
Looks up, and leaps aloft at all the ſtretch, 
In hopes the helping Hand of ſome kind Friend to reach. 
But Turns tollow'd hard his hunted Prey, 
(His Spear had almoſt reach'd him in the way, 

755 Short of his Reins, and ſcarce a Span behind.) 

| Fool, ſaid the Chief, tho' flecter than the Wind, 

Coud'it thou preſume to ſcape, when I purſue ? 
He ſaid, and downward by the Feet he drew 
The trembling Daſtard : at the Tug he falls, 

760 Vaſt Ruins come along, rent from the ſmoking Walls. 
Thus on ſome ſilver Swan, or tim'rous Hare, 
Jove's Bird comes ſowſing down, from upper Air; 
Her crooked Tallons truſs the fearful Prey : 

Then out of ſight ſhe ſoars, and wings her way. 
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765 So ſeizes the grim Wolf the render Lamb, 
In vain lamented by the bleating Dam. 
Then ruſhing onward, with a barbr'ous cry, 
The Troops of Tiurnus to the Combar fly. 
The Dicch with Faggots fill'd, the daring Foe 
779 Toſs d Firebrands to the ſteepy Turrets throw. 
Tioneus, as bold Lucetius came 
To force the Gate, and feed the kindling Flame, 
Rowl'd down the Fragment of a Rock [6 right, 
It cruſh'd him double underneath the weigh. 
775 Two more young Liger and Aþylas ſlew ; 
To bend the Bow young Liger better knew ; 
Aſylas beſt the pointed Jav'lin threw. 
Brave Ceneus laid Ortygins on the Plain, 
The Victor Caneus was by Turnus flain. 
780 By the ſame Hand, Clonins and Ts fall, 
Sagar, and Ma, ſtanding on the Wall. 
From Capys Arms his Fate Privernus found ; 
Hurt by Themilla firſt ; but flight che Wound ; 
His Shield thrown by, co mitigate the ſmarr, 
785 He clapd his Hand upon the wounded part: 
The ſecond Shaft came ſwift and uncſpy'd, 
And pierc'd his Hand, and nai[l'd it to his ſide: 
Transfix'd his breathing Lungs, and bearing heart ; 
The Soul came iſſuing our, and hif'd againſt the Dart: 
790 The Son of Arcens ſhone amid the reſt, 
In glitrring Armour, and a Purple Veſt, 
Fair was his Face, his Eycs inſpiring Love, 
Bred by his Father inthe Martian Grove ; 
Where the fat Alrars of Palicus flame, 
59s And ſent in Arms to purchaſe early Fame. 
Him, when he ſpy'd from far the 'Thuſcan King, 
Laid by the Lance, and took him to the Sling : 
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Thrice whirl'd the Thong around his head,; and threw: 
 ' The heated Lead half melted as it flew: | 

800 It pierc'd his hollow Temples and his Brain; | 
The Youth came tumbling down, and -ſpurn'd che Plain. 

Then Young Aſcanius, who before this day 

Was wont in Woods to ſhoot the ſalvage Prey, 

Firſt benc in Martial Strife,” the rwanging Bow ; 
$05 And exercis'd againſt a Humane Foe. 

With this bereft Numanzs of his life, 

Who Turnus younger Siſter took ro Wite. 

Proud of his Realm, and of-his Royal: Bride, 

Vaunting before his Troops, and lengehen'd with a Stride, 
$10 In theſe Inſulting terms, the Tyjans he defy'd. 

Twice Conquer'd Cowards; now your ſhame-is ſhown, 
Coop'd up a ſecond time-within your Town! 
Who dare not iflue forth in open Field, 

But hold your Walls bcfore you for a Shield : 

$15 Thus threat you War, thus: our Alliance force ! 

What Gods what madncfs hether ſteer'd your Courle / 
You ſhall not fand the Sons of 4treus here, 

Nor need the Frauds of fly Ulyſſes fear. 
Strong from the.Cradlc, of a ſturdy Brood, 

820 We bear our new-born Infants to the Flood-; 
There.bath'd amid the Stream, our Boys we hold, 
Wich Winter harden'd, and inur'd to Cold. 

They wake before the Day to range the Wood, 
Kull &re they cat, nor caſt unconquer'd Food. 

825 No Sports, but, what belong to War they know, 
To break the ſtubborn Colt, to bend the Bow. 
Our youth, of Labour patient, carn their Bread ; 
Hardly they work, with frugal Diet fed. 

From Ploughs and Harrows ſent to ſeek Renown, 

830 They fight in Fields, and ſtorm the ſhaken Town. 
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No part of Lite from. Toils- of War is free ; 
No change in Age,”-or diff rence in: Degree. 
We plow, and till in Arms;;:our Oxen'feel; 
Inſtead of Goads, the Spur, 'and'pointed Steel: 
835 Th' inverted Lance makes Furtows in'the Plain; | 
 Ev'n time that changes all; 'yet-changes us in vain: 
The Body, not the Mind::\Nor:can controul 
Th* immortal Vigour, or abate the Soul; 
Our Helms defend the'Young, diſguiſe the Grey : 
$40 We live by-Plunder, and delight iniPrey. 
Your Veſts embroyder'd with rich Purple ſhine ; 
In Sloth you. Glory, and in Dances join. © 
Your Veſts haye ſweeping Sleeves :« With female Pride; 
Your Turbants underneath your Chins are ty'd. 
845 Go, Phrygians, to your Dindymus agen ; 
Go, lefs than Women, in the Shapes of Men. 
Go, mix d with Eunuchs, in the Mother's Rites, 
Where with unequal Sound the Flute invices. 
Sing, dance, and howl by turns in 1's Shade ;' 
$50 Reſign the War to Men, who know the Martial Trade. 
This foul Reproach, Aſcanius cou'd not hear 
With Patience,. or a vow d Revenge forbear. 
Ar the full ſtretch of both his Hands, he drew, 
And almoſt join'd the Horns of the tough Eugh. 
$5 5 Bur firſt, before the Throne of Jove he ſtood ; 
And thus with lifted Hands invok'd the God. 
My firſt Attempt, great Jupiter ſucceed ; 
An annual Off ring in thy Grove ſhall bleed : 
A ſnow-white Steer, before thy Altar led, 
$60 Who like his Mother bears aloft his Head, ; 
Burs with his threatning Brows, and bellowing ſtands, 
And dares the Fight, and ſpurns the yellow Sands. 
Jove bow'd the Heav'ns, and lent a gracious Ear, 
And thunder'd on the left, amidſt the clear. þ. 
Ooo Sounded 
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865 Sounded at once the Bow; and fwiftly flics 
The feather'd Death, and hiffes thro' the Skies. 

The Steel thro' both his Temples forc'd the way : 
Extended on the Ground, Numenss lay. 
Go now, vai Boaſter, and truce Valour fcorn:; 

870 The Phrygians twice ſubdu'd, yet make chis third Retutn. 
Aſcanius (aid ho morc : The Trojans ſhake ' 

The Heav'ns with Shouting, and new Vigour take. 
| Joll then beſirode a Golden Cloud, 
To view the feats of Arms, and fighting Crowd ; . 

- $75 And thus the beardleſs Victor, he beſpoke aloud. 

Advance Illuſtrious Youth, increaſe in Fame, 
And wide from Eaſt to Weſt extend thy Name. 
Offspring of Gods thy ſelf ; and Rome ſhall owe 
To thee, a Race of Demigods bdow. 

880 This is the Way to Heav'n : The Pow rs Divine 

From this beginning date the Julian Line. 

To thee, to them, and their victorious Heirs, 

The conquer'd War is due; and the vaſt World 1s theirs. 
Troy 15To0 narrow for thy Name. He ſaid, 

885 And plunging downward ſhot his radiant Head ; 
Diſpell'd the breathing Air, that broke his Flight, 

Shorn of his Beams, a Man to Mortal ſight. 
Old Butes Form he took, | Anchiſes Squire, 
Now left to rule Aſcanius, by his Sire : 

890 His wrinkled Viſage, and his hoary Hairs, , 
His Meen, his Habit, and his Arms he wears ; 
And thus ſalutes the Boy, too forward for his Years. 
Sufhce it thee; thy Father's worthy Son, * 

The warlike Prize thou haſt already won : 

895 The God of Archers gives thy Youth a part 
Of his own Praiſe; nor envies equal Art. 

Now tempt the War no more. He ſaid, and flew 
Obſcure in Air, and vaniſh'd from their view. 
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The Trojans, by his Arms, their Patron know ; 

900 And hear the twanging of his Heav'nly Bow. 

Then duteous Force they uſe; and Phebus Name, 
To keep from Fight, the Youth too fond of Fame. 
Undaunted they themſelves no Danger ſhun : 

From Wall to Wall, the Shouts and Clamours run. 

905 They bend their Bows; they whirl their Slings around : 
Heaps of ſpent Arrows fall ; and ſtrew the Ground ; 
And Helms, and Shields, and ratling Arms reſound. 
The Combate thickens, like the Storm thart flies 
From Weſtward, when the Show'ry Kids ariſe : 

910 Or patt'ring Hail comes pouring on the. Main, 
When Jupiter deſcends in harden'd Rain. 

Or bcllowing Clouds burſt with a ſtormy Sound, 
And with an armed Winter ſtrew the Ground. 
Pand'rus and Bitias, Thunder-bolts of War, 

915 Whom Hera, to bold Alcanor bare | | 
On 1s's Top, two Youths of Height and Size, ' 
Like Firrs that on their Mother Mountain riſe ; 

' Preſuming on their Force, the Gates unbar, 
And of their own Accord invite the War. 

920 With Fates averſe, againſt their King's Command, 

Arm'd on the right, and on the left they ſtand ; 
And flank the Paſſage : Shining Stecl they wear, 
And waving Creſts, aboye their Heads appear. 
Thus two tall Oaks, that Padxs Banks adorn, 

925 Lift up to Heay'n their leafy Heads unſhorn ; 
And overpreſs'd with Nature's heavy. load, 
Dance to the whiſtling Winds, and ar each other nod. 
In flows a Tyde of Latians, when they ſee 
The Gate ſet open, and the Paſlage, free. 

930 Bold Quercens, with raſh Tmarus ruſhing on, 
Equicolus, that'in bright Armour ſhone, 
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And Hemon firſt, bur ſoon repuls'd they fly, 
Or in the well-defended Paſs they dye. 
Theſe with Succck are fir'd, atid choſe with Rage'; 
935 And cach on equal Terms at length ingage. 
Drawn from their Lines, and iffaing on the Plam, 
The Trojans hand to hand the Fight maintain. 
Fierce Turns in another Quarter fonght, 
When ſuddenly th* unhop'd for News was brought; 
940 The Foes had left the faftnels of cheir Place, 
Prevail d in Fight, and had his Men m Chace. 
He quits th' Attack, and, to prevent their Fare, 
Runs, where the Gyant Brothers guard the Garc. 
The firſt he mer, Antiphates the brave, 
945 But baſe begotten on a Theban Slayc; 
Sarpedon's Son he flew : The deadly Dart 
Found Paſſage thro' his Breaft, and pierc'd his Heart. 
Fix'd in the Wound th Traliar Cornel ſtood; 
Warm'd in his Lungs, and in his vital Blood. 
980 4phidnus next, and Erymanthus dies, 4 
And Meropes, and the Gyganrick Size , 
Of Bitias, threat'ning with his ardent Eyes. 
Not by the feeble Dart he fell opprefs'd;* 
A Dart were loſt, within that roomy-Breaſt; 
955 But from a knotted Lance, large, heavy, ſtrong ; 
Which roar like Thunder as it whirl'd along : 
Not two Bull-hides th* impetuous Force withhold : 
Nor Coat of double Make, with Scales of Gold. 
Down ſunk the Monſter-Bulk, and pred che Ground ; 
960 His Arms and clatr'ring Shield, on the vaſt Body ſound. 
Not with leſs Ruin, than the Bajan Mole, 
(Rais'd on the Seas the Surges to coneroul,) 
At once comes tumbling down the rocky Wall, 
Prone to the Decp'the Stones disfointed fall, / 
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965 Of the vaſt Pile ; the ſcatter'd Ocean flies ; 
Black Sands, difcolour'd Froeh, and mingled Mud ariſe. 
The frighted Billows row], -and ſeck the Shores : 

Then trembles Prochyta, then I{chia roars: 
Typheus thrown bencath, : by Jove's Command, 

970 Aſtoniſh'd at the Flaw, thae ſhakes the. Land, 

Soon ſhifts his weary Side, and ſcarce awake, 

With Wonder feels che weight preſs lighter on his Back. 
The Warrior God the Latian Troops infpir d; 

New ſtrung ther Sinews, and thar Courage fir'd': 

975 But chills the Tr9an Hearts with cold Aﬀeright, 

Then black Deſpair precipitates their Flight. 
When Pandarus beheld his Brother kill'd, 

The Town with Fear, and: wild Confuſion falFd, 

He turns the Hindges of the heavy Gate 

980 Withboth his Hands ; and adds his Shoulders to the weight. 
Some happier Friends, within the Walls inclog'd; 

The reſt ſhut out, to certain Death expos'd. 
Fool as he was, and frantick in his Care, 
T' admit young Tus, and include the War. 

985 He thruſt amid the Crowd, fecurely bold ; 

Like a fierce Tyger pent amid the Fold. 
Too late his blazing Buckler they defery ; 
And ſparkling Fires that ſhot from either Eyc: 
His mighty Members, and his ample Breaſt, 
990 His rattling Armour, and his Crimſon Creſt, 
— Far from that hated Face the Trojans fly ; 
All but the Fool who fought his Deſtiny. 
Mad Pandarus ſteps forth, with Vengeance vow d' ' 
For Bitias's Death, and threatens thus aloud. 

995 Theſe arc not Ardea's Walls, nor this:the Town 
Amata profters'with Lavinia's Crown : 

' Tis hoſtile Earth you tread ; of hope bercft, 
No means of ſafe Return by flight are lefr. 
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To whom with Count'nance calm, and Soul ſedate, 
1000 Thas Turns: Then begin ; and try thy Fate : 

My Meſſage'to the Ghoſt of Priam bear, 

Tell him a new Achilles ſent thee there. 

A Lance of tough ground-Aſh the Trojan threw, 

Rough in the Rind, and knotted as it grew, 
1005 With his full force he whirl'd it farſt around; 

Bit the ſoft yielding Air receiv'd the wound: 

Imperial Juno turn'd the Courſe before; 

And fix'd the wand'ring Weapon in the door. 

But hope not thou, : ſaid Turnus, 'when I ſtrike, 

1c10To ſhun thy Fate, our Force is not alike : 

Nor thy Steel. temper'd by the Lennian God: 

Then riſing, - on is utmoſt ſtretch he ſtood : 

And aim'd from high, the full deſcending blow | 

. Cleaves the broad Front, and beardleſs Cheeks in two : | 
1015 Down ſinks the Giant with a thund'ring ſound, 

His pond'rous Limbs oppreſs. the trembling grbund ; 

Blood, B:ains, and Foam, guſh from the gaping, W ound. 

Scalp, Face;.and Shoulders, the keen Steel divides; 

And the ſhar'd Viſage hangs on <qual ſides. 
1020 The Trojans fly from their approaching Fare : 

And had the Vidtor then ſecur'd the Gate 

And, to his Troops without, unclos'd the Barrs: 

One lucky Day had ended all his Wars. 

But boiling Youth, and blind Deſire of Blood, 
1025 Puſh'd on his Fury, to purſue the Crowd :- 

Hamſtring'd behind unhappy Gyges dy'd ; 

Then ®halaris 1s added to his fide; © 

The pointed Jav'lins from the dead he drew, 

And their Friends: Arms againſt their Fellows threw. 
1030 Strong Hats ſtands 1n vain ; weak Phlegys flies; 

| Saturnia, ſtill at hand, new: Force and Firc ſupplics. 
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Then Halius, Prytanis, Alcander fall ; 
(Ingag'd againſt the Foes who fcal'd the Wall :) 
But whom they fear'd without, they found within : 

1935 At laſt, tho late, by Lincens he was ſeen, 

He calls new Succours; and afſaules the Prince, 
But weak his Force, and-yain-1s their Defence, 
Turn'd to the right, his Sword the Heroe drew ; 
And at one blow the bold Aggredfor flew. 

1040 He joints the Neck : And with a ftroke fo ſtrong + 
The Helm flies off; and bears the Head: along. 
Next him, the Huntſman Amycas he kill'd, 

In Darts, invenom'd, and in Poyfon $kall'd. 
Then Chtius fell beneach his fatal Spear, 

1045 And Creteus, whom the Muſes held fo dear : 

He fought with Courage, and he ſung the fight : 

Arms were his buig'neſs, Verſes his delight. | 
The Trqan Chicts behold, with Rage and Gricf, 

Their {laughiter'd Friends, and haſten their Relick, 

1050 Bold Mneſtheus rallies firſt the broken Train, 
Whom brave Sere/thus, and his Troop ſuſtain. 
To fave the living, and reyenge the dead ; 
Againſt one Warriour's Arms all Troy they led. 
O, void of Senſe and Courage, Mneſtheus cry'd, 

1055 Where can you hope your Coward Heads to hide ? 
Ah, where beyond theſe Rampires can you run / 
One Man, and in your Camp inclos'd, you ſhun ! 
Shall then a ſingle Sword fuch Slaughter boaſt, 

And paſs unpunth'd from a Num'rous Haaſt ? 

2060 Forſaking Honour, and renouncing Fame, 

Your Gods, your Country, and your King you ſhame. 
This juſt Reproach their Vertue does excite, 

They ſtand, they joya, they thicken to the Fight. 
Now Turns doubts, and yet diſdains to yicld ; 

1065 But with ſlow paces meaſures back the Field. 

And 
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And Inches to the Walls, where Thber's Tide, 
Waſhing the Camp, defends the weaker fide. 
The more he loſes, : they advance the more ; 
And tread in cv'ry:Step he trod before. 
1070 They ſhowt, they bear him back; and whom'by Might 
They cannot Conquer, they: oppreſs with Weight. 
As compaſs'd with a Wood of Spears around, 
The Lordly Lyon, ftill maintains his Ground. 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again; 
1075 Threats his diſtended Paws, and ſhakes his Mane ; 
He loſes while in vain he prefles 'on, 
Nor will his Courage: let hum dare to run : 
So Turnus fares ? and unreſoly'd of flight, 
Moves tardy back, and juſt recedes from fight. 
ro80 Yet twice, inrag'd, the Combat he renews ; 
Twice breaks, and twice his broken Focs purſues : 
But now they ſwarm; and with freſh Troops ſupply'd, 
Come rowling on, and ruſh from cvry fide: 
Nor Juno, who ſuſtain'd his Arms before, 
108; Darcs with new ſtrength ſuffice 'th' exhauſted ſtore. 
| For Jove, with ſour Commands, ſent-1-4 down, 
To force th' Invader fromthe frighted Town. 
Wih Labour ſpent, no Longer can he wield 
The heavy Fauchion, or ſuſtain'the Shield : 
r0g0O'rewhelm'd with Darts, which from afar they fling, 
The Weapons round his hollow Temples ring : 
His golden Helm gives way : with ſtony blows 
Barter'd, and flac, and beaten to his Brows. 
His Creſt is raſh'd away ; his ample Shield 
1095Is falfify'd, and round with Jav'lins fill d. 
The Foc now faint, the Trojans overwhelm : 
And Mreſtheus lays hard load upon his Helm. 
| Sick ſwear ſucceeds, he drops at ev'ry pore; 
With driving Duſt his Checks are paſted o're. 


Shorte 
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1100 Shorter and ſhorter ey'ry Gaſp he takes, 
And yain-Efforts, and hurtleſs Blows he makes. 
Arm'd as he was, 'at length, he leap'd from high; | 
Plung'd in the Flood, and made the Warters fly. 

The yellow God, the welcome Burthen bore, 
1105 And wip'd the Sweat, and waſh'd away the Gore : 
Then gently wafts him: to the farther Coaft ; 
And ſends him ſafe to chear his anxious Hoaſt. 
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The Tewth Book y_ the Aneis. | 


Jupiter an. a Council of FE Gods wx Y > on to engage in 61- 
ther Party. At Aneas's return, there is'a bloody Battel: Turnus 
killing Palkas, Zneas, Laufns aid 'Mezentins, © Mezentius is 
deſcrib'd as an theft;  Lauſus as a pious and virtuous' Tonth.: 
The different Aftions and Death of theſe two, are the Subjeft of a 
Noble Epiſode. 


H E Gates of Heav'n unfold ; Jove ſummons all 
T The Gods to Council, in the Common Hall. 
Sublimely ſeated, he ſurveys from far 
The Fields, the Camp, the Fortune of the War ; 

And all th* inferior World : From firſt to laſt 
- The Soy'raign Senate in Degrees are plac'd. 

Then thus th' Almighty Sire began. 'Ye Gods, 

Natives, or Denizons, of bleſt Abodes; 

From whence theſe Murmurs, and this change of Mind, 
This backward Fate from what was firſt deſign'd? 

Why this protracted War ? When my Commands 
Pronounc'd a Peace, and gaye the Latian Lands. 

Wha Fear or Hope on either part divides 

Our Heavns, and arms our Pow'rs on diff” rent ſides? 
A lawful Time of War at length will come, 

(Nor necd your haſte anticipate the Doom,) 

When Carthage ſhall conteſt the World with Rome : 
Shall force the rigid Rocks, and Alpine Chains ; 

And like a Flood come pouring on the Tlains. 

Then 1s your time for Faction and Debate, 

For partial Favour, and permitted Hate. 

Let now your immature Diflention ceaſe ; 

Sit quiet, and compoſe your Souls to Peace. 
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The Tenth Book of the Aneis 


Jupiter calling a Council of the Gods, forbids them to engage im er- 
ther Party. At Aneas's return there is a bloody Battel : "T urnus 
killing Pallas ; Aneas, Lauſus and Mezentins, Mezentius ts 
deſcrib*d as an Atheiſt ; Lauſus as a pious and virtuous Youth : 
T he different Ations and Death of theſe two, are the Subjeft of a 
Noble Epiſode. 


H E Gates of Heav'n unfoid ; Jove ſummons all 
6 3 The Gods to Council, in the Common Hall. 
Sublimely ſeated, he ſurveys from far 
The Fields, the Camp, the Fortune of the War ; 
And all th* inferior World : From firſt to laſt 
The Sov'raign Senate in Degrees are plac'd. 
Then thus th Almighty Sire began. Ye Gods, 
Natives, or Denizons, of bleſt Abodes; 
From whence theſe Murmurs, and this change of Mind. 
This backward Fate from what was firſt deſign'd* 
Why this protracted War ? When my Commands 
Pronounc'd a Peace, and gave the Latian Lands. 
What Fear or Hope on either part divides 
Our Heav ns, and arms our Pow'rs on diff” rent ſides: 
A lawful Time of War at length will come, 
(Nor necd your haſte anticipate the Doom,) . 
When Carthage ſhall conteſt the World with Rome : 
Shall force the rigid Rocks, and Alpine Chains ; 


| And like a Flood come pouring on the Plains. 


20 


Then 1s your time for Faction and Debate, 
For partial Favour, ard permitted Hare. 
Let now your immature Diſſention ceaſe ; 
Sit quiet, and compoſe vour Souls to Peace, 
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Thus Jupiter in few unfolds the Charge : 
But lovely Yenus thus replics at large. 
O Pow'r immen'e, Eternal Energy ! 
(For to what elſe Proteftion can we fly,) 
Seeſt thou the proud Rutulians, how they dare 
In Fields, unpuniſh'd, and inſult my Care ? 
How lofty Turnus vaunts anudſt his Train, 
In ſhining Arms, triumphant on the Plain ? 
Evn 1n their Lines and Trenches they contend ; 
And ſcarce their Walls the Trojan Troops defend: 


The Town 1s fill'd with Slaughter, and o refloats, 

With a red Deluge, their increaſing Moats. 

Zneas 1gnoranr, and far from thence, 

Has left a Camp expos'd, without Defence. 

This endleſs outrage ſhall they ſtill ſuſtain ? 

Shall Troy renew'd be forc'd, and fir'd again? 

A ſccond Siege my baniſh'd Iflue fears, 

And a new Diomede in Arms appears. 

One more audacious Mortal will be found ; 

And I thy Paughter wait another Wound. 

Yet, if with Fates averſe, without thy Leave, 

The Latian Lands my Progeny receive ; 

Bear they the Pains of violated Law, 

And thy Protection from their Aid withdraw. 

Bur if the Gods their ſure Succeſs foretel, 

If thoſe of Heav'n conſent with thoſe of ell, 

To promiſe Ttaly ; who dare debate 

The Pow'r of Fove, or fix another Fate ? 

What ſhou'd I rell of Tempeſts on the Main, 

Of Eolus uſurping Neptune's Reign ? 

Of 1s ſent 3 with Bachanalian Hear, 

T* inſpire the Matrons, and deſtroy the Fleet. 

Now Juno to the Stygian Sky deſcends, 

Sollicites Hell for Aid, and arms the Fiends. 
Ppp 2 That 
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That new Example wanted yet above : 

An A& that well became the Wife of Jove. 

Alto, rais'd by her, with Rage inflames 

The peaceful Boſoms of the Latian Dames. 
Imperial Sway no more exalts my Mind : 

(Such hopes I had indeed, while Heav'n was kind) 
Now let my happier Foes poſleſs my place, 
Whom Jove prefers before the Trojan Race 


And conquer they, whom you with Conqueſt grace. 


Since you can ſpare, from all your wide Command, 
No ſpot of Earth, no hoſpitable Land, 

Which may my wand'ring Fugitives receive ; 
(Since haughty Juno will not give you leave) 
Then, Father, (if I fill may uſe that Name) 
By ruin'd Troy, yet ſmoking from the Flame, 

I beg you let Aſcanius, by my Care, 

Be freed from Danger, and diſnifs'd the War : 
Inglorious let him live, without a Crown ; 
The Father may be caſt on Coaſts unknown, 
Strugling with Fate ; but let me ſave the Son. 
Mine is Cythera, mine the Gprian Tow'rs ; 

In thoſe Receſles, and thoſe ſacred Bow'rs, 
Obſcurely let him reſt ; his Right reſign 

To pronus'd Empire, and his Julian Line. 

Then Carthage may th' Auſonian Towns deſtroy, 
Nor fear the Race of a rejected Boy. 

What profics it my Son, to {cape the Fire, 
Arm'd with his Gods, and loaded with his Sire; 
To paſs the Perils of the Seas and Wind, 
Evade the Greeks, and leave the War behind ; 
To reach th' Talian Shores : If after all, 

Our ſecond Pergamus is doom'd to fall : 

Much better had he curb'd his high Deſires, 
And hover'd oe his ill extinguiſh'd Fires. 


__ 
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To Simois Banks the Fugives reſtore, | 
And give them back to War, and all the Woes before. 
Deep indignation fwell'd Saturnia's Heart : 
gs And muſt I own, ſhe ſaid, my ſecret Smart ? 
What with more decence were in ſilence kept, 
And but for this unjuſt Reproach had ſlept ? 
Did God, or Man, your Fay'rite Son adviſe, 
With War unhop'd the Latians to ſurpriſe 
100 By Fate you, boaſt, and by the Gods Decree, 
He lett his Native Land for Tah : 
. Confeſs the Truth ; by mad Caſſandra, more 
[ Than Heavn, inſpiz*d, he ſought a foreign Shore ! 
| Did I perſwade to truſt his ſecond Troy, 
105 To the raw Conduct of a beardleſs Boy ? 
With Walls unfiniſh'd, which himſelf forſakes, 
And thro the Waves a wand'ring Voyage makes? 
When have I urg'd him meanly to demand 
The Tuſcan Aid, and arm a quiet Land ? 
[10 D1d I or Tis give this mad Advice, 
Or made the Fool himſelf the fatal Choice? 
You think it hard, the Latians ſhou'd deſtroy 
With Swords your Trojans, and with Fires your Troy : 
Hard and unjuſt indeed, for Men to draw 
is Their Native Air, nor take a foreign Law : 
That Turnus 1s permitted {tl ro live, 
To whom his Birth a God and Goddeſs give : 
Bur yer *tis juſt and lawful for your Line, 
To drive their Ficlds, and Force with Fraud to join. 
120 Realms, not your own, among your Clans divide, 
And from the Bridegroom tear the promus'd Bride : 
Petition, while you publick Arms prepare ; 
Pretend a Peace, and yet provoke a War. 
*Twas giv'n to you, your darling Son to ſhrowd, 
125 To draw the Daſtard from the fighting Crowd ; 
- And for a Man obtend an empty: Cloud. 
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Cs And conquer they, whom you with Conqueſt grace. | 
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To Simois Banks the Fuginiycs reſtore, 
And give them. back to War, and-all the Waes before. 
Deep undignation feell'd Sata's Heart : T 3m 
gs And muſt I own, the ſaid,” my ſearct Smart } _ 
What with more decence-were in-ſtlence kepe, 
And but for this unjuſt Reproach had ſkept > 
Did God, or Man, your Fay'rite Son adviſe, - 
With War unhop'd the Letions to-ſurpriſe? 
100 By Fate you boaſt, -and by the Gods'Decree; 
He left his Native Land for Hah: 
Conteſs the Truth , by mad Caſſandra, mare 
Than Heavn, inſpir'd;; he fought a foreign Shore } > 3M 
Did I perſwade to truſt his-ſecond Thoy, | | BR 
105 To the raw Conduct of 4 beardleſs Boy ? | 
With Walls unfiniſh'd, which himſelf forſakcs, - 
And thro the Wavcs a wand'ring Voyage makes? 
When have I urg'd him. meanly to demand 
The Tuſcan Aid, and arm a quiet Land ? 
i 16 D1d I or his give this mad Adyice, 
Or made the Fool himſelf the fatal Choicc? 
You think it hard, the Latians ſhou'd deſtroy 
With Swords your Trojans, ahd with Fires your Troy: 
Hard and unjuſt indeed, for Men to draw 
r is Their Native Air, nor take a foreign Law : 
That Turnus 1s permitted full to live, 
To whom his Birth a God and Goddeſs give : ; 
Bur yer *tis juſt and lawful for your Line, ; 
To drive their Fields, and Force with Fraud to join, 
120 Realms, not your own, among your Clans divide, 
And from the Bridegroom tear the promis'd Bride : 
Petition, while you publick Arms prepare ; 
Pretend a Peace, and yet provoke a War. 
' *Twas giv'n to you, your darling Son to ſhrowd, 
125 To draw the Daſtard from the fighting Crowd ; 
| And for a Man obtend an empty Cloud. 
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From Aainkig Fleets you _—_— the Fire away, 
And*charig?d the Ships to Daughters of the Sea. 
Burt 'tis my Crime, the-Queen of Heav'n offends, 

130 If ſhe preſume to: ſave her ſaff ring Friends.” 
Your Son, not knowing what his' Foes deeres, 
You fay is abſent Abſent letthim be. *? * 
Yours is Gthere,\ yours the Cyprian Tow'rs, 

The ſoft Receſſes!iand'the Sacred Bow'rs. 

135 Why do you then theſe needleſs: Arms prepare, 

And thus provoke a People:prone to War ? 
Did I with Fire the Tian Town'deface, 
Or hinder from'retarn your'exil'd Race? 

Was I the Cauſe of Miſchief! ot the Man, 

140 Whoſe lawlcfs Luſt the bloody War began ? 
--Think-on whoſe Faith th' Adultrous Youth rely'd 
Who ptfomis 'd,. who procur'd: the Spartan Bride ? 
When all th* united States of Greere combin'd, 

To purge the World of the perfidious Kind ; 

145 Then was your time to fear the Trojan Fate : 

Your Quarrels and Complaints are'now too late. 
Thus Juno. Murmurs riſe, 'with mix'd Applauf ; 

Juſt as:they favour, or diſlike the Cauſe : 

So Winds, when/yet'unfledg'd in Woods they lie, 

150 In whiſpers firſt their tender Voices try : 

- Then ifſue on the Main with bellowing rage, 
And Storms to trembling Mariners preſage. 
Then thus to both reply'd th? Imperial God, 
Who ſhakes Heav'ns Axels with his awful Nod. 
1 5s (When he begins, the ſilent Senate ſtand 
With Rev* rence, liſt ning to the dread Command : 
The Clouds diſpel ; the Winds their Breath reſtrain ; 
And the huſh'd -Waves lie flatted on the Main.) 
Cceleſtials! Your attentive Ears incline ; 
160 Since, faid the God, the Trojans muſt not Join 
In wiſh'd Alliance with the Latian Line ; 
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Since eres jarrings, and immortal-Hate; 
Tend but.to diſcompoſe-our happy State ; 


The War henceforward:be reſfign'd:to Fat. 

165 Each to his proper: Fortune ſtand or: fall; 
Equal and unconcern'd E look on all: 

Rutulians, Trojans, are the ſame to me; - 
And both ſhall draw: the Lots cheir Fares decree. 
Ler theſe, affaule;-if Formune be their! Friend ; 

170 And if ſhe favours thoſe, 'It:thoſe defend: | 
The Fates will find their way. The Thund'rer fad; ; 
And ſhook the ſacred Honours of his Head ; 

Arceſting Styx, th' Inviolable Flood, | | 
And the black Regions of his Brother God i : 

175 Tremblcd the Polesof Heay'n; and Earth confeſs d the Nod. 
This end the Seffions had : The Senate riſc, 

And to his Palace waic their Soyraign thro the Skies. 
Mean time, intent upon their Sicge, the Foes 
Within their Walls the Trojan Hoaft incloſe : 

Ego They wound, they kill, they watch at ev'ry Gate: 
Renew the Fires, and urge their happy Fate. 

Th #neans wiſh in vain their wanted Chief, 
Hopeleſs of flight, more hopeleſs of Relicf : 
Thin on the Tow'rs they ftand ; and ev'n thofe few, 

185 A feeble, fainting, and dejeed Crew : 

Yet in the face of Danger ſome there ſtood | 
The'two bold Brothers of Sarpedon's Blood, 

Afius, and Acmon : both th' 4ſſaraci; 

Young Hzmon, and tho' young, reſoly'd to dye. 

190 With theſe were Clarus and Thymetes join'd; 
Tibris and Caſtor, both of Lycian Kind. 

From Acmon's Hands a rowling' Stone there came, 
So large, it half deſery'd a Mountain's Name: 
Strong fſinew:'d was the. Youth, and-big of Bone, 

195 His Brother Mreſtheus cou'd not more haye done : 

Or the great Father of th' intrepid Son. 


- 


— 
_—mm—— 


504. V LREH Es An. X 
Some Firebrands/throw, ſome; flights of Artows ſend ; 
And ſome with Darts, and ſome with Stones defend. 
\ Amid the Prefs appears the beauteous Boy, 

- 200 The Care of Yenus, and the Hope of Troy. 

His loyely Face unarin'd; his Head was bare, 
In ringlets o're his Shoulders hung his Hair. 
His Forchcad circled with'a Diadem ; 
Diſtinguiſh'd from the Crowd, he ſhines a Gem, 
205 Enchas'd in Gold, or Poliſh'd Iv'ry ſer, 
Amidſt the mcaner foil of fable Jet. 
Nor Iſmarus 'was wanting to the War, 
Directing Ointed Arrows from afar ; 
And Death wich Poyſon arm'd: In Lydia born, 
210 Where plenteous Harveſts-the fac Fields adorn: 
Where proud Pattolus floats the fruitful Lands, 
And leaves a rich manure of Golden Sands. 
| There Capys, Author of the Capuan Name: 
And there was Mreftheus too increas d in Fame : 
215 Since Turnus from the Camp He caſt with ſhame. 
Thus Mortal War was wag d on cither fide, 
Mean time the Heroe-cuts the Nightly Tyde. 
For, anxious, from Evander when he went, 
He ſought the Thrrbene Camp, and Tarchon's Tent ; 
220 Expos'd the Cauſe of coming to the Chief; 
His Name, and Country told, and ask'd Relief: 
Propos'd the Terms ; his own ſmall ftrength declar'd, 
What Vengeance proud Mezentius had prepar'd :. 
What Turns, bold and violent, defign'd ; 
225 Then ſhew'd the {lippry ſtate of Humane-kind, 
And fickle Fortune ; warn'd him to beware : 
And to his wholſom Counſel added Pray'r. 
Tarchon, without delay, the Treaty ſigns ; 
And to the Trojan Troops the Tuſcan joins. 


En. X. E NET S. _ 


230 They ſoon ſet fail; nor now the Fates withſtand; 
Their Forces cruſted with a Foreign Hand. 
Zneas leads; upon his Stern appear, 
Two Lyons carv'd; which riling 1d bear: 
1da, to wand'ring Trojans ever dear. | 
235 Under their grateful Shade #neas fate;': © 6h 411} 
Revolving Wars Events; and various Fate: al 
His left young Pallas kept, fixd to his fide; bn os, 
And oft of Winds enquir'd, and'of the Tyde: - 
ft of the Stars, and of their wat'ry Way ; 
240 And what he ſuffer'd both by Land and Sea: 
Now ſacred Siſters open all your Spring; 
The Tiſcan Leaders, and their Army ſing; 
Which follow'd great Aneas to the'War:: 
ob Arms, their Numbers, and their: Names declae; 
_ A thouſand Youths brave Maſſicwnobey, > 11s (7 
ps in the Tiger, thro! che foaming Sea; +) 
From 4fium brought, and Cofa, by: his Care5 
For Arms, light Quivers, Bows, and Shafts:they bear. \/ 
Fierce Abas next, his Men bright ANHour” wore; 
250 His Stern, 4pollo's Golden Statue bore, - 
Six hundred Populonea fenralong,” © 
- All skilld in-Martial'Exerciſe, and firong;- 7 
Three hundred more for Batrel 1h# joits}" + (bs: $ 
An Ifle renown'd for Stcel;' and uncxhatifted Ny * : 
255 Aſlas on his Prow the third appears; MA OFT) OLart 
Who Heay'n interprets, and the vatkFting'S Stars: 920. Fl 
From offer'dEntrails Prodigics expounds; | | L X _ O 
And Peals of Thunder, with preſaging' -owogl 
A thouſand Spears'in watlike Order” Rand, 2 
260 Sent by the Piſans under his 'Comtharit." MIN OF GE | 
Fair 4ſtur follows'in the watry Fig?) aint CGH VV Y 
Proud of his manag'd Horſe; and mance Skiag." 5 A _ 
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ck neighb'ring Fen, 
And his own Care deat-ahree Hundred Men : 
265 With thoſe which Miwo's Ficlds,: and Py gave ; 
Al bred in Arms, uhanimoeils: and. brave 
© Thou Muſe the Name of Gyiras renew, 
And brave Cupavo follow'd but by few': 

Whoſe Helm canfes'd the Lineage of the Man, 

270 And bore, with-Wings diſplap'd, a fiver Swan. 
Love was the.faplt of his fam'd Anceltry, 
Whoſe Forms, and*Fortunes in his Enligns fly.- 
For Gcnus loyd-uinhappy Phacton, 1-5) 
And ſung his Loſs.4n PoplatiGroves, alone;s-- 

275 Beneath. the Siſter: ſhades: to.ſo6ch his Gries © 

Heav'n heard his $qug, and. haſten'd bis Relicf +, 

And:chabg'd to:fhowy: Plumes: his hoary Hair, 

And wing 'd his Flight,” to-chane aloft in Air, 

| His Son Cupavo bruſb'd the briny Flood; 

280 Upon his Stern-a_þrawny. Cavaur ſtood, 1! + | 
Wha. heav. d:aRock;.and: threat; mng. ſill tf. theo. 
With lifted: dands; alarm d the Seas below: - 

They ſeem'd to fear:the formidable Sight,...)_ . 
And rowl'd their. Billows on. to: ſpeed bhus:Flight,.  — 
285, Ocnus was next, .whp!led his Native Train, ; 
Of hardy Warrigrs,;thro" the:-watry; Plain,  ;;: 
The Son of Manta, by.the Tyſcan Stream, 1s | ci 
From whence the Mantuap, Town derives the Name. . 
An ancient. Eny,, buz.of MIX d:Delgenc, b; 
_ 290 Three ſey'ral Tribys Fompole.the Garernmens:. 
Four Towns re under cach z:bur all obey; \,, 
The Mantuan Laws,and own the Tuſcan. SWay+.:., 
Hate to Mezentay,, arm'd:fivg hundred MP 
Whom Mincius from, his Sige, Ber borsiic) "OE "IE = 
295 (Mincins ich Weary of Reed ildorghrad camel gre) 


Theſe 
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Theſe grave Auletes leads. A hundred fweep, 
With ſtretching: Oars at once the. glaſſy deep : 
Him, and his Martial Train, the Triton bears, 
High on, his Poop the Sea-green God appears : 
300 Frowning he ſeems his crooked Shell to ſound, 
And at the Blaſt the Billows dance around. 
A hairy Man above the Waſte he ſhows, v 
A Porpoiſe Tail beneath his Belly grows;- © arr E 
. And ends a Fiſh : His Breaſt the Wayes divides, 
| 305 And Froth and Foam augment the murm'ring Tides: 
Full chirty Ships tranſport the choſen/Train, : | R 
For Troy's Relief, and ſcour the briny Main. of a 3 
Now was: the World'forſaken by;the' Sun, 6 fru] -3 
And Phebe half her nightly Race had-run! 
310 The careful Chief, who 'neyer clos'd his Eyes, 
Himſelf the Rudder holds,” the Sails ſupplies. 
- A Choir of Nereids'micet him on the Flood, 
Once his own: Gallies, hewn from Ma's Wood : 11461] 
But now as many. Nymphs'the Sea they ſweep; 
315 As rode before tall Veſſels on the Deep. * + + 
They know him from afar; and; in'a Ring, 
Incloſe the Ship-that bore rhe'Tr9jan King. 
Cymodece, whoſe Voice excelÞd the reſt, 
Aboye the Waves advanc'd her ſnowy Breaſt, 
320 Her right Hand tops the Stern, her left divides 
The curling Ocean, and corrects the Tides : 
She ſpoke forall che: Choir 3 and thus began, 1547 p 
With pleaſing Words to:warn th unknowingi Man. ' 
Sleeps our lov'd Lord ?:O:Goddels-born't;awake,! -- 
325 Spread ev'ry Sal, -purſue,your:;wat'ry Track 5 - + + * 
And haſte your Courſe: Your: Navy” once'were we, 
From 1da's Height deſcending; to the Seas; itt 114 9 
"Till Turnus, as at Anchor fixd we ſtood, 4 2190 TD 
Preſum'd to violate our holy Wood. 13 43Þ 1s 
| Qqq 2 Then 
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(Unwillingly we broke our Maſter's Cham) 
And fince have fought you thro? the Tafcon Main. 
The mighty Mother chang'd our Forms to theſe, 
And gave us Life Immortal in the Seas. 
335 But young 4ſcanizs, in his Camp diltreſs d, 
By your inſulting Foes is hardly preſs'd. 
'Th' 4rcadian Horſemen, and Etrurian Hoaſt 
Advance in order on the Latian Coaſt : 
To cut their way the Dannian Chacf defigns, 
340 Before their Troops can reach the Trojan Lines. 
Thou, when the roſie Morn reſtores the Light, 
Firſt arm thy Souldters for th' enſuing Fight : 
Thy ſelf the fated Sword of Yulcaz wield, 
And bear aloft th' impenetrable Shield. 
345 To Morrow's Sun, unleſs my Skill be vain, 
Shall ſee huge heaps of Focs in Battcl (lain. 
Parting, ſhe ſpoke ; and with Immortal Force, 
Puſh'd on the Veſlel in her wat'ry Courſe : 
(For well ſhe knew the Way) impell'd behind, 
350 The Ship flew forward, and outftrip'd the Wind. 
The reſt make up; Unknowing of the cauſe 
The Chief admires their Speed, and happy Omens draws. 
Then thus he pray'd, and fix'd on Heay'n his Eyes ; 
Hear thou, great Mother of the Deities! _ 
355 With Turrets crown'd, (on 14's holy Hill, 
Fierce Tygers; ren'd and curb'd, obey thy Will.) 
Firm thy own Omens, lcad us on to fight, 
And lct thy Phrygians conquer in thy right. 
He faid no more. And now renewing Day 
360 Had chas'd the Shadows of the Night away. 
He charg'd the Souldiers with preventing Care, 
Their Flags to follow, and their Arms prepare. © I 
Warn'd of th' enſuing Fight, and bad *eni hope the War. 
Now 


330 Then loog'd from Shore we fled his Fires prophane ; 


En. R. A N E 1 9. 


Pw" 


509 


Now, from his lofty Poop, he vicw'd below 
365 His Camp incompaſs'd, and th' incloſing Foe. 
His blazing Shield imbrac'd, he held on high ; 
The Camp receive the ſign, and with' toud Shouts reply. 
Hope arms their Anger : From their Tow'rs they throw 
Their Darts with double Force, and drive the Foe. 
370 Thus, ar the ſignal giv'n, che Cranes ariſe | 
Before the ſtormy South, and blacken all the Skies. 
King Tiny wonder'd at the Fight renew'd ; 
*Till, looking back, the Tiojan Fleet he view'd : 
The Seas with fwelling Canvals coyer'd ore ; 
375 And the ſwift Ships deſcending on the Shore, 
The Latians ſaw from far, with dazl'd Eyes, 
The radiant Creſt that ſeem'd in Flames to riſe, 
And dart diffuſive Fires around the Field ; 
And the keen glitt'ring of the Golden Shield. : 
3380 Thus threatning Comets, when by Night they riſe, 
Shoot ſanguine Streams, and fadden all the Skies : 
So Sirius, flaſhing forth ſiniſter Lights, 
Pale humane kind with Plagues, and with dry Famine frights. 
Yet Turnus, with undaunted Mind 1s bent 
235 To man the Shorcs, and hinder their Deſcent : 
And thus awakes the Courage of his Friends. 
What you ſo long have wiſh'd, kind Fortune fends : 
In equal Arms to meet th? invading Foe : 
You find, and find him at Advantage now. 
390 Yours is the Day, you necd but only darc : 
Your Swords will make you Maſters of the War. 
Your Sircs, your Sons, your Houſes, and your Lands, 
And deareſt Wifes, arc all within your Hands. 
Be mindful of the Race from whence you came ; 
395 And cmulate in Arms your Fathers Fame. 
Now take the Tume, while ſtagg ring -yet they ſtand. ..... 
With Feet unfirm ; and prepoſleſs the Strand : 
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Fortune befriends the bold. Nor more he faid, 
Bur ballanc'd whom' to leave, and whom to lead: 
400 Then theſe elects, the Landing to prevent; 
And thoſe he leaves*to. keep the City pent. 
Mean time the Tr9jan ſends his Troops aſhore : 
Some are by Boats expos'd, by Bridges more. 
With lab'ring Oars they bear along the Strand, 
405 Where the Tide languiſhes, and leap a-land. 
Tarchon obſerves the Coaſt with careful Eyes, 
And where no Foord he finds, no. Water fryes, 
Nor Billows with unequal: Murmurs roar; 
But ſmoothly ſlide along, and ſwell the Shoar ; 
410 That Courſe he ſteer'd, and thus he gave command, 
Here ply your Oars, and at all hazard land : 
Force on the Veſlel;that her Keel may. wound 
This hated Soil, and furrow hoſtile Ground. 
Let me ſecurely. land, ' I ask. no more; 
415 Then ſink my Ships, or ſhatter on the Shore. 
This fiery Speech inflames his fearful Friends, 
They tug at cv ry Oar ; and ey'ry Stretcher bends : 
They run their Ships aground,” the Veſſels knock, 
(Thus forc'd aſhore) and tremble: with the ſhock. 
420 Tarchon's alone was loſt, that ſtranded ſtood, 
Stuck on a Bank, and beaten by the Flood. 
She breaks her Back, the looſen'd Sides give way, 
. And plunge the Tyſcan Souldiers in the Sea. - 
Their broken Oars, and floating Planks withſtand - -- . 
425 Thcir Paſſage, while they labour to the Land ; * 
And ebbing Tides bear back upon th” uncertain Sand. 
Now Turns leads his Troops, without delay, - - 
Advancing to the Margin of the Sea. 
The Trumpets ſound : Aineas firſt aflail'd 
430 The Clowns new. rais'd and raw ;. and ſoon:preyail'd. - 
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Great Theron fel], an Omen of the Fight: 
Great Theron large of Limbs, of Gyant height. 
He firſt in open Field defy'd the Prince, 
But Armour ſcal'd with Gold was no Defence 

435 Againſt the fared Sword, which open'd wide 
His placed Shield, and pierc'd his naked fide. 

Next, Lycas fell ; who, not like others born, 

Was from his wretched Mother rip'd and torn: 
Sacred, O Phebus !, from his Birch to thee, 

449 For his beginning Life from biting Steel was free. 
Not far from him was Gyas laid along, 
Ot monſtrous Bulk ; with Gfſens fierce and ſtrong : 
Vain Bulk and Strength ; for when the Chief affail'd, 
Nor Valour, nor Herculean Afrns avail d ; 

445 Nor their fam'd Father, wont in War to go 
With great Alcides, while he toil'd below. 

The noiſe Pharos next recciy*'d his Death, 
ZEneas writh'd his Dart, and ſtopp'd his bawling Breath. 
Then wretched Cdon had receiv'd his Doom, * 

450 Who courted Chtius in his beardleſs Bloom, 
And fought with luſt obſcene polluted Joys : 
The Trojan Sword had cur'd his love of Boys, 
Had not his ſev'n bold: Brethren ſtop'd' the Courſe 
Of the fierce Champion, with united Force. | 
455 Sev'n Darts were thrown at once, and ſome rebound 
From his bright Shield, ſome on bis Helmet ſound: 
The reſt had reach'd- him; but his Mother's Care 
Prevented thoſe, and turn'd aſide in Air. 
The Prince then calPd Achates, to ſupply 
460 The Spears, thar knew the' way to Victory. 
Thoſe fatal Weapons, which inur'd to Blood, 
In Grecian Bodies under Tin ſtood : 
Not one of thoſe my Hand- ſhall roſs in vain 
Againſt our Foes, on this contended Plain, 
| He 
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465 He faid: Then \ ſex a mighty Spear, ad mY ; 


Which, wing'd with Fate, chro' Meon's Buckler flew : 


Pierc'd all the brazen Plates, and reach'd his Heart : 
He ſtagger'd with intolerable Smarc. 
Alcanor faw; and reach'd, bur reach'd in vaio, 

470 His helping Hand, his Brother to ſuſtain. 
A ſecond Spear, which kept the former Courſe, 
From the ſame Hand, and fent with equal Force, 
His right Arm pierc'd, and holding on, bereft 
His uſe of both, and pinion'd down his lefe. 

475 Then Numitor, from his dead Brother drew 
Th' ill-omend Spear, and at the Trojan threw: 
Preventing Fate directs the Lance awry, > 
Which glancing, only mark'd Achates Thigh. 

In Pride of Youth the Sabine Clauſus came, 

480 And from afar, at Driops took his Aim. 
The Spear flew hiffing thro' the middle Space, 
And: pierc'd his Throar, directed at his Face : 
It ſtop'd at once. the Paſſage of his Wind, 
And the free Soul to flicing Air reſign'd: 

485 His Forchcad was'ithe-firſt char ſtruck the Ground ; 


Life-blood, and Life. ruſh'd mingl'd thro'-che Wound. 


He ſlew three Brothers of the Borean Race, 
And three, whom Tſmarus, their Native Place, 
_ Had ſent to War, bur all the Sons of Thrace. 
499 Haleſus next; the bold 4urunci leads ; 
The Son of Neptune to his Aid-ſucceeds, 
Conſpicuous on his Horſe: On either Hand 
Thefe fight to keep, and thoſe: to win the: Land. 
Witch mutual Blood th' 4uſonian Soil is dy'd; 
495 While on its Borgers cach their Claim decide. |. ._ 
As wint'ry Winds contending. in the. Sky, 
With equal force of Lungs. thair, Titles try. 


They 
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They rage, they 'roar-; the doubtful rack of Heavn! :.- 
Stands without Motion, 'and/the-Tyde undrivin:! * 
500 Each bent to conquer; neither ſideroiyield zo 3 
They long ſuſpend /the Fortune of the Field. © 1-17! {rs 
Both Armies.thus perform what Courage car; . 
Foot ſet to Foot; and crowded Man to'Man. 7 * 
But in another part; th' Arcadian Horſe, 
505 With ill Succefs/ingage the Latin Force. \ 
For where th*cimperuous Torrent ruſhing 'down, 
Huge craggy Stones, and rooted Trees had thrown': 
They left their: Courſers, and unus'd to Fight 
On Foot, were 'ſcatter'd' in a ſhameful fligh. 
$TO Pallas, who with Diſdain arid Grief, had'vitw'd 
His Foes purſuing; and his Friends purſu'd ; 
Us'd Threatnifigs mix'd with Pray*rs; his laſt Reſſources; 
With theſe to moye their Minds, | with thoſe to fire their 
Force, 5.6 S606 54381 E 
Which way, Companions !-Whether wou'd you run? 
$15 By you your ſe]ves, 'and.mighty Bartels won ; 
By my great-Sire, by his eſtabliſh'd Name, 
And early promiſe of my Future Fame. 
By my Youth emulous of equal Right, 
To ſhare his Honours, ſhun ignoble Flight. 
520 Truſt not your Feet, your Hands muſt hew your way 
Thro' yon black Body, : and that thick Array : 
'Tis thro' that forward Path that we muſt come : 
There lies our Way, 'and that our Paſſage home. 
Nor Pow rs above," nor Deſtinics below; 
525 Oppreſs our Arms ; with equal Strength we go; 
With Mortal Hands to meet a Mortal Foc. 
See on what Foot we ſtand : A ſcanty Shore ; 
The Sea behind, our Enenues before: . 
No Paſſage left, unleſs we ſwim the Main ; 


$39 Or forcing theſe, the Trojan Trenches gain. 
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This ſaid, he rote with cager haſte along, 

And borc amidft the thickeſt 'of the Throng. 

Lagws, the firſt he-met, with Fate to Foe, 

Had heav'd a Stonc-of mighty Weight to. throw : 
535 -Stooping, -the Spear deſcended on his Chine, 

Juſt where the Bone diſtinguiſh'd either Loin: 

Ir ſtuck ſo faſt, ſo deeply bury'd lay, 

That ſcarce the Vitor. forc'd the Steel away. 

Hisbon came .on, but while he mov'd too flow 

540 To wilh'd Reverige, the Prince prevents his Blow : 

For warding his at once, at once he preſsd ; 

And plung'd the fatal Weapon in his Breaſt. 

Then leud Anchemolus he laid in Duſt, 

Who ftain'd his Stepdam's Bed with impious Luft. 

545 And after him the Dawcian Twins were ſlain, 

Laris and Thimbrus, on the Latian Plain : | 
So wond'rous like in Feature, Shape, and Size, 
As caus'd an Error mm their Parents Eyes. ; 
Grateful Miſtake ) but ſoon the Sword decides 

550 The nice Diſtin&ion, and their Fate divides. 

For Thimbrus Head was lopd : and Laris Hand 
Diſmember'd, ſought its Owner on the Strand : 
The trembling Fingers yet the Fauchion ſtrain, 
And threaten fill th' intended Stroke in vain. 

555 Now, to renew the Charge, th' Arcadians came; 
Sight of ſuch AEts, and ſenſe of honeſt Shame, 
And Grief, with Anger mix'd, their Minds inflame. 
Then, with a caſual Blow was Rheteus ſlain, 

Who chanc'd, as Pallas threw, to croſs the.Plain : - 

560 The flying Spear was after Tus ſent, 

But Rhzteus hapen'd on a Death unmeant: 
From Tenthras, and from Tyres while he fled, 
The Lance, athwart his Body, laid him dead : 


Rowl'd 
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Rowl'd from his Chariot with a Mortal Wound, 
565 And intercepted Fate, he ſpurn'd the Ground. 
As, when in Summer, welcome Winds ariſe, 
The watchful Shepherd to the Foreſt flies, 
And fires the midmoſt Plants z Contagion ſpreads, 
And catching Flames infe&t the neighb'ring Heads ; 
570 Around the Foreſt flics the furious Blaſt; 
And all the leafie Nation ſinks art laſt , 
And PYakan rides in Triumph o're the Waſt ; | , 
The Paſtor pleas'd with his dire Victory, 
Beholds the fatiate Flames in Sheets aſcend the Sky : 
&75 So Pallas's Troops their ſcatter d Strength unite , 
And pouring on their Foes, their Prince delight. 
Haleſus came, fierce with defire of Blood, 
(But firſt colle&ed in his Arms he ſtood) 
Adyancing then, he ply*'d the Spear fo well, 
&$o Ladon, Demodocus, and Pheres fell : 
Around his Head he toſs'd his glitt'ring Brand, 
And from Strimonius hew d his better Hand, 
Held up to guard his Throat ; Then hurl'd a Stone. 
At Thoas ample Front, and pierc'd the Bone : 
585 It ſtruck beneath the ſpace of cither Eye, 
And Blood, and mingled. Brains, together fly. 
Deep skill'd in future Fates, Haleſus Sire, 
Did with the Youth to lonely Groves retire : - 
But when the Father's Mortal Race was run; 
590 Dirc Deſtiny laid hold upon the Son, 
And haul'd him to the War: to find beneath 
Th' Evandrian. Spear, a memorable Death. 
Pallas th* Encounter ſeeks, but ere he throws, 
To Tuſcan Thber thus addreſs d his Vows: 
595 O facrcd Stream direct my flying Dart ; 
And giyc to pals the proud Haleſus Heart ; 
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His Arms and Spoil thy holy Oak ſhall bear : 
Pleas'd with the Bribe, the God recciv'd his Pray'r. 
For while his Shield protects a Friend diſttefs'd, 
600 The Dart came driving on, and pierc d his Breaſt. 
But Lauſus, no ſmall portion of the War, 
Permits not Panick Fear to reign too far, 
Caus'd by the Death of ſo renown'd a Knight; 
But by his own Example chears the Fight. 
605 Fierce Abas firſt he ſlew, 4bas, the ſtay 
Of Trojan Hopes, and hind'rance of the Day. 
The Phrygian Troops cſcap'd the Greeks in vain, 
They, and their mix'd Allies, now load the Plain. 
To the rude ſhock of War both Aranes came, 
610 Their Leaders equal, and their Strength the fame. 
The Rear ſo preſs'd the Front, they cou'd not wield 
Their angry Weapons, to diſpute the Ficld. 
Here Pallas urges on, and Lawfws there, | 
Of cqual Youth and Beauty both appear, 
615 But both by Fate: forbid to breath theis Native Air. 
Their Congreſs ih thic Field great Fove withſtands, 
Both doom'd to fall, bur fall by greater Hands. 
Mean time Juturne warns the Daunian Chitef 
Of Lauſus Datiger, urging ſwift Relief. 
620 With his driy*n Chatiet he divides the Crowd, 
And making to his Friends, thus calls aloud : 
Let none preſume his needleſs Aid to join; 
Retire, and clear the Field, the Fight is mine : 
To this right Hand is Pallas only due : 
625 Oh were his Father here my juſt Revenge to: view! 
From the forbidden Space his Men retix'd 
Pallas, their Awe, and his ſtern Words adrtvr'd : | 
Survey'd him o're andio're with wond'ring fight; | © 
Struck with his-haughty Mecn,- and cow ting Height. - - 


Then 
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630 Then to the King ; your empty Vaunts forbear : 
Succeſs I hope, and Fate I cannot fear. 
Alive or dead, I ſhall deſerve a Name: 

Jove is impartial, and to both the fame. 
He ſaid, and to the void adyane'd his Pace ; 

63 5 Pale Horror fate on each Aveadian Face. 
Then Turns, from his Chariot leaping light, 
Addreſs d himfelf of Foot to ſingk Fight. 
And, as a Lyon, when he fpics from far 
A Bull, that fees co meditate the War ;_ | | 

640 Bending his Neck, and ſpurnmg back the Sand, 

Runs roaring downward from his hilly Scand: 
Imagine cager Tarnus not more flow, 
To ruſh'from: Ingh on his unequal Foe. 

Young Pals, when he ſaw the Chief advance 

64.5 Within due diſtance of his flying Lance ; 

Prepares to charge him firſt : Reſoly'd to try 
If Fortune wou'd his want of Force ſupply. 
| And thus to Heay'n and Hercules addreſ&d. 
Alcides, once on Earth Evander's Gueſt, 
650 His Son adjures you by thoſe Holy Rites, 
That hoſpitable Board, thoſe Genial Nights ; 
Aſſiſt my great Attempt to gain this Prize, 
And let proud Turns view, with dying Eyes, 
His raviſh'd Spoils. 'Twas heard, the vain Requeſt; 

655 Alcides mournid:: And ftifled Sighs within his Breaft: 

Then Jove, to footh his Sortow: thas began : 
Short bounds of Life are fer to Mortal Man, 
*Tis Vertues 'wotk alone to firetcly the narrow Span. 
So many Sons of Gods in bloody Fight, 
£60 Around the Walls of Troy, have loft the Light: 
My own Sarpedon fell beneath his Foc, 
Nor I, his mighty Sire, cou'd ward the Blow. | 
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Evn Turnus ſhortly ſhall reſign his Breath ; 
And ſtands already on the Verge of Death. 
665 This ſaid, the God permits the fatal Fight, 
But from the Latian Fields averts his ſight. 
Now with full Force his Spear young Pallas threw ; 
And having thrown, his ſhining Fauchion drew : 
The Steel juſt graz'd along the Shoulder Joint, 
670 And mark'd it ſlightly with the glancing Point. 
Fierce Turns firſt to nearer diſtance drew, 
And poiz'd his pointed Spear before he threw : 
Then, as the winged Weapon whiz'd along ; 
See now, ſaid he, whoſe Arm 1s better ſtrung, 
675 The Spear kept on the fatal Courſe, unſtay'd 
By Plates of Ir*n, which ore the Shield were laid : 
Thro' folded Braſs, and tough Bull-hides it paſs'd, 
His Corflet pierc'd, and reach'd his Heart at laſt. 
In vain the Youth tugs at the broken Wood, 
680 The Soul comes ifſuing with the vital Blood: 
He falls; his Arms upon his Body ſound ; 
And with his bloody Teeth he bites the. Ground. 
Turnus beſtrode the Corps : Arcadians hear, 
Said he; my Meſlage to your Maſter bear : 
685 Such as the Sire deſery'd, the Son I ſend : 
It coſts him dear to be the Phrygians Friend. 
The lifeleſs Body, tell him, I beſtow 
Unask'd, to pleaſe his wand'ring Ghoſt below. 
He ſaid, and trampled down with all the Force 
690 Of his left Foot, and ſpurn'd the wretched Corſe : 
Then ſnatch'd the ſhining Belt, with Gold inlaid ; 
The Belt Eurytion's artful Hands had made : = 
Where fifty fatal Brides, expreſs'd to ſight, 
All, in the compaſs of one mournful Night, 
695 Depriv'd their Bridegrooms of returning Light. | 
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Ev'n Turnus ſhortly ſhall reſign his Breath ; 
And ſtands already on the Verge of Death. 
665 This ſaid, the God permits the fatal Fight, 
But from the Latian Fields averts his ſight. 
Now with full Force his Spear young Pals threw ; 
And having thrown, his ſhining Fauchion drew : 
The Steel juſt grazd along the Shoulder Joint, 
670 And mark'd it lightly with the glancing Point. 
Fierce Turns firſt to nearer diſtance drew, 
And poiz'd his pointed Spear before he threw : 
Then, as the winged Weapon whiz'd along : 
See now, faid he, whoſe Arm 1s better ſtrung. 
675 The Spear kept on the fatal Courſe, unſtay'd 
By Plates of Ir*n, which 'o're the Shield were laid : 
Thro' folded Braſs; and tough Bull-hides it paſs'd, 
His Corſlet pierc'd, and: reach'd his Hearr at laſt. 
In vain the Youth tugs. at the broken Wood, 
680 The Soul comes iffuing with the vital Blood: 
He falls; his Arms upon his Body ſound ; 
And with his bloody: Tecth he bites the. Ground. 
Turnus beſtrode the Corps: Arcadians hear, 
Said he z my Meſlage to your Maſter bear : 
685 Such as the Sire deſery'd, the Son I ſend: 
It coſts him dear to be the Phrygians Friend. 
The lifeleſs Body, tell him; I beſtow 
Unask'd, to pleaſe his wand'ring Ghoſt below. 
He faid, and trampled down with all the Force 
690 Of his left Foot, and ſpurn'd the wretched Corſe : 
Then ſnatch'd the ſhining Belt, with Gold inlaid ; 
The Belt Zurytion's artful Hands had made : 
Where fifty fatal Brides, expreſs'd to fight, 
All, in the compaſs of one mournful Night, 
695 Depriv'd their Bridegrooms of returning Light: 
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In an ill Hour inſulting Turnus tore 
Thoſe Golden Spoils, and in a worſe he wore. 
O Mortals ! blind in Fate, who never know 
To bear high Fortune, or cndure the low ! 
700 The Time ſhall COINC, when Turnus, but 1n yain; 
Shall wiſh untouch'd the Trophies of the lain : 
Shall wiſh the fatal Belt were far away ; 
And curſe the dire Remembrance of the Day. 
The fad Arcadians from the unhappy Field, 
705 Bear back the breathleſs Body on a Shield. 
O Grace and Grief of War! at once reſtor'd 
With Praiſes to thy Sire, at once deplor'd. 
One Day firſt {cnt thee to che fighting Field, | 
Bcheld whole heaps of Foes in Battel killd ; þ 
710 One Day beheld thee dead, and born upon thy Shicld. 
This diſmal News, not from-uncertain Fame, : 
But fad SpeCtators, to the Heroe came : 
His Friends upon the brink of Ruin ſtand, 
Unleſs reliev'd by his victorious Hand. 
715 He whirls his Sword around, without delay, 
And hews through adverſe Foes an ample Way : 
To find fierce Turnus, of his Conqueſt proud : 
Evander, Pallas, all that Friendſhip ow'd 
To large Deſerts; are preſent to. his Eyes ; = 
720 His plighted Hand, and hoſpitable Ties. 
Four Sons of Sulmo, four whom Ufens bred; 
He took in fight, and living Victims led, 
To pleaſe the Ghoſt of Pallas ; and expire 
In Sacrifice, before his Fun'ral Fire. 
725 At Magus next he threw : He ſtoop'd below 
The flying Spear, and ſhan'd the promis'd Blow. 
Then creeping, claſp'd the Hero's Knees, and pray'd : 
' By young Julus, by thy Father's Shade; 
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O ſpare my Life, and ſend me back to ſee 
739 My longing Sire, and tender Progeny. 
A lofty Houſe I have, and Wealth untold, 
In Silver Ingots, and in Bars of Gold : 
All theſe, and Sums beſides, which ſee no Day; 
The Ranſom of this one poor Life ſhall pay. 
735 If I furvive, ſhall Troy the leis prevail? 
A ſingle Soul's too light to turn the Stale. 
He ſaid. The Heroe ſternly thus reply'd : 
Thy Barrs, and Ingots, and the Sums beſide, 
Leave for thy Childrens Lot. Thy Turns broke 
740 All Rules of War, by one relentleſs Stroke 
When Pallas fell : So deems, nor deems alone, 
My Father's Shadow, but my living Son. 
Thus having faid, of kind Remoxſe berefe, 
He ſeiz'd his Helm, and drag'd him with his left: 
745 Then with his right Hand, while his Neck he wreath'd, 
Up to the hilts his ſhining Fauchion ſheath'd. 
Apollo's Prieſt, Emonides, was near, 
His holy Fillets on his Front appear ; 
Glittring in Arms he ſhone amudſt the Crowd ; 
759 Much of his God, more of his Purple proud : 
Him the fierce Trojan follow'd thro' the Field ; 
The holy Coward fell: And forc'd to yield, 
The Prince ſtood o're the Prieſt ; and at one Blow, 
Sent him an Off ring to the Shades below. 
755 His Arms Sereſthus on his Shoulders bears, 
Deſign'd a Trophee to the God of Wars. 
Yulcanian Ceculus renews the Fight T 
And Umbro born upon the Mountains Height : 
, The Champion chears his Troops t encounter thoſe: 
760 And ſeeks Reycnge himſelf on other Foes. 
At Anxur's Shield he drove, and at the Blow, 
Both Shield and Arm to Ground together go. 
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PR Fr boaſted much of magick Charms, 
And thought he wore impenetrable Arms ; 

765 So made by mutter'd Spells : And from the Spheres, 
Had Life ſecur'd, in vain, for length of Years. 
Then Tarquitus the Field in Trumph trod ; 

A Nymph his Mother, and his Sirc a God. 
Exulting in bright Arms he braves the Prince ; 

770 With his protended Lance He makes defence : 

Bears back his feeble Foe ; then preſſing on, 
Arreſts his better Hand, and drags him down. 
Stands o're the proſtrate Wretch, and as he lay, | 
Vain Tales inventing, and prepar'd to pray: 
775 Mows off his Head, the Trunk a Moment ſtood, 
Then ſunk, and rowld along the Sand in Blood. 
The vengeful Victor thus upbraids the ſlain ; 
Lye there, proud Man unpity'd, on the Plain : 
Lye there, inglorious, and without a Tomb, = 
>8o Far from thy Mother, and thy Native Home: 
Exposd to ſalvage Beaſts, and Birds of Prey ; 
Or thrown for Food to Monſters of the Sea. 
On Lycas and Anteus next he ran, 
Two Chiefs of Turnns, and who led his Van. 
585 They fled for Fear ; with theſe he chas'd along, 


Camers the yellow Lock'd, and Numa ſtrong, 

Both great in Arms, and both were fair, and young : 

Camers, was Son to Yolſcens lately lain ; 

In Wealth ſurpaſſing all the Latian Train, 
790 And in Anycla fix'd his ſilent, eaſy Reign. 


And as geon, when with Heav'n he ſtrove, 
Stood oppoſite in Arms to nughty Jove ; 
Mov'd all his hundred Hands, provok'd the War, 
Defy'd the forky Lightning from afar : 
795 At fifty Mouths his flaming Breath expares, 
And Flaſh for Flaſh returns, and Fires for Fares ; 
; "Sſf In 
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O hs my Life _ ſend wkuck to ſee H if 
739 My longing Sire, and tender Progeny.” i©.5 » + 
A lofty Houſe Thave, and Wealth coke: 
In Silver Ingots, and in Bars'of Gold: 5 lt 1 
All theſe, and Sums'beſides, which/ſce no <6 _ 71%, 00” 
The Ranſom of this one poor Lifc'ſhall pay:-- 47 T:86}6 
735 If I ſurvive, ſhall Troy the Ic prevail? © [197 2:BEG 
A ſingle Soul's too light to turn the Scale. 
He ſaid. The Heroe fternly thus reply'd : 
Thy Barrs, and Ingots, and the Sums beſide, 
Leave for thy Childrens Lot. 'Thy Tunus broke 
740 All Rules of War, by one relentles Stroke © 
When Pallas fell : So deems, nor 'deems alone, 
My Father's Shadow, but my living Son. 
Thus having faid;” of kind Remonſe bereft, 
He feizd his Helm, and drag' d him with his lefe: 
745 Then wich his right Hand, while his Neck he wreath'd, 
Up to the hilts his ſhining Fauchion ſheath'd. 
Apollo's Prieſt, Emonides, was near, 
His holy Fillets on his'Front appear ; 
Glittring in Arms he ſhone amidſt the Crowd ; 


Him the fierce Trojan follow'd thro' the Field; 

The holy Coward fell : And forc'd to yield, 

The Prince ſtood o're the Prieſt ; and at one Blow, 

Sent him an Off ring to the Shades below. 
755 His Arms $ ereſtbus on' his Shoulders bears, 

Deſign'd a Trophee to the God of Wars. 

LVulcanian Czculus renews the Fight F 

And Umbro born upon the Mountains Height : 

The Champion chears his Troops tr encounter thoſe: 
760 And ſecks Revenge himſelf on other Foes. 

At Anxur's Shield he drove, and at the Blow, 

Both Shield and Arm to Ground together go. 


Anxur 
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Anxur had boaſted much of magick Charms, 
And thought he wore impenetrable Arms ; 

765 So made by muttcr'd Spells : And from the Spheres, 
Had Life ſecur'd, in vain, for length of Years: 
Then Tarquitus the Field in Trumph trod ; 

A Nymph his Mother, and his Sire a God. 
Exulting in bright Arms he bravycs the Prince ; 

770 With his protended Lance He makes defence : 
Bears back his feeble Foe ; then preſſing on, 

Arreſts his better Hand, and drags him down. 
Stands o're the proſtrate Wretch, and as he lay, 
Vain Tales inventing, and prepar'd to pray: 
775 Mows off his Head, the Trunk a Moment ſtood, 
Then ſunk, and rowl'd along the Sand in Blood. 
The vengeful Victor thus upbraids the lain ; 
-Lye there, proud Man unpity'd, on the Plain : 
Lye there, inglorious, and without a Tomb, 
»8o Far from thy Mother, and thy Native Home: | 
Exposd to falvage Beaſts; and Birds of Prey 
Or thrown for Food to Monſters of the Sea. 
On Lycas and Anteus next he ran, 
Two Chiefs of Turns, and who led his Van. 
585 They fled for Fear ; with theſe he chas'd along, 
Camers the yellow Lock'd, and Numa ſtrong, 
Both great in Arms, and both were fair, and young : 
Camers, was Son to Yolſcens lately flain ; 
In Wealth ſurpaſſing all the Latian Train, 
790 And in Amycla fix'd his ſilent, eaſy Reign. 
And as Ageon, when with Heav'n he ſtrove, 
Stood oppoſite in Arms to naughty Fove ; 
Mov all his hundred Hands, provok'd the War, 
Defy'd the forky Lightning from afar : 
795 At fifty Mouths his flanung Breath Cxpires, 
And Flaſh for Flaſh returns, and Fires for Fires ; 
Sſ1 
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In his right Hand as many Swords he wields, 
And takes the Thunder on as many Shields : 
With Strength like his the Trojan Heroe ſtood, : 


$oo And ſoon the Fields with falling Corps were ftrowd, 
When onee his Fauchion found the Taſte of Blood. 
With Fury fcarce to be conceiy'd, he flew 
Againſt Niphews, whom four Courſers drew. 
They, when they ſee the fiery Chick advance, 
805 And puſhing at their Chefts tus pointed Lance ; 
Wheel'd with fo ſwift a Motion, mad with#Fear, 
They threw their Maſter headlong from the Chair : 
They tare, they ſtart, nor ſtop their Courſe before 
They bear the bounding Chariot to the Shore. 
gr). Now Lucagis, and Liger ſcour the Plains, 
With two white Steeds, but Liger holds the Rems, 
And Lucagus the lofty Seat maintains. 
Bold Brethren both, the former way d in Air 
His flaming Sword ; Aneas couch'd his Spear, 
$1 5 Unusd to Threats, and more unus'd to Fear. 
Then Liger thus. Thy Confidence is vain 
To ſcape from hence, as from the 'Trojan Plain : 
Nor theſe the Steeds which Diomede beſtrode, 
Nor this the Chariot where Achilles rode : 
220 Nor Yenus's Veil is here, nor Neptune's Shield : 
Thy fatal Hour is come; and this the Field. 
Thus Liger vainly vaunts : The Trojan Peer 
Return'd his anſwer with his flying Spear. 
As Lucagus to laſh his Horſes bends, 
$25 Prone to the Wheels, and his left Foot protends : 
Prepar'd for Fight, the fatal Dart arrives, 
And thro' the borders of his Buckler drives. 
PaG'd through ; and picrc'd his Gtoin, the deadly Wound, : 
Caſt from his Chariot, rowl'd him < on the Ground. Md 
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830 Whom thus the Chict upbraids with ſcornful ſpight : 
Blame not the ſlowneſs of your Steeds in flight , 
Vain Shadows did not force their ſwift Retreat : 

But you your ſelf forſake your empty Seat: 
He ſaid, and ſciz'd at once the looſen'd Rein, 

83 5 (For Liger lay already on the Plain, 

By the ſame Shock) then; ſtretching out his Hands, 
The Recreant thus his wretched Life demands. 
Now by thy ſelf, O more than Mortal Man ! 

By her and him from whom thy Breath began, 

840 Who form'd thee thus Divine, I beg thee ſpare 
Thus forfeit Lite, and hear thy Suppliant's Pray r. 
Thus much he ſpoke, and more he wou'd have faid, 
But the ſtern Heroe turn'd afide his Head, 

And cut him ſhort. I hear another Man, 

845 You talk'd not thus before the Fight began ; 

Now take your turn : And, as a Brother ſhou'd, 
Attend your Brother to the Stygian Flood : 

Then thro' his Breaft his fatal Sword he ſent, 
And the Soul ifſu'd at the bloody Vent. 

850 As Storms the Skies, and Torrents tear the Ground, 
Thus rag'd the Prince, and ſcatter'd Deaths around : 
At length Aſcanins, and the Trojan Train, 

Broke from the Camp, ſo long beſieg'd in vain, 
Mean time the King of Gods and Mortal Man, 

855 Held Conference with his Queen, and thus began: 
My Siſter Goddeſs, and well pleaſing Wife, 

Still think you Venxs's Aid ſupports the Strife ; 
Suſtains her Trojans : Or themſelves alone, 
With utborn Valour force their Fortune on? 

$60 How fierce in Fight, with Courage undecay'd ; 
Judge if ſuch Warriors want immortal Aid. 

To whom the Goddeſs, with the charming Eyes, 


Soft in her Tone ſubmiſliyely replies. | 
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Why, O'my loving Lord; whoſe Frown I tear, 
865 And cannot, unconcetn'd, your Anger bear. 
Why urge you-thus my Grief? When if I fall, 
(As once I was) were: Miſtreſs of your Will: 
From your Almighty Pow'r, your pleaſing Watc 
Might gain the Grace of Jengehning Turws's Life: 
670 Securely ſhatch him from the fatal Fight, 
And give him/to his aged Father's faght. 
Now [ct him periſh; fince you hold it good, 
And glut the Trojuns with his pious Blood. 
Yet from our Lineage he derives his Name, 
875 And in the fourth degree, from God Pilwmnys came : 
Yet he devounly pays you Rites Divine, 
And offers daily Incenſe at your Shrine. | 
Then ſhortly thus the Sov'raign God reply'd ; 
Since in my Pow'r and Goodnefs you confide ; 
880 [f for a little Space, a lengthen'd Span, 
You beg Reprieve for this expiring Man: 
I grant you leave to take your Turnns hence, 
From Inſtant Fate, and can fo far diſpenſe. 
- But af fone ſecret Meaning lies beneath, 
885 To fave the ſhort-liv'd Youth from deſtin'd Death : 
Or if a farther Thought you entertain, 
To change the Fates ; you feed your hopes in vain. 
To whom the Goddeſs thus, with weeping Eyes, 
And what if that Requeſt your Tongue denies, 
890 Your Heart ſhou'd grant; and not a ſhort Reprieve, 
But length of certain Life to Tiwrnus give. 
Now ſpeedy Death attends the guiltleſs Youth, 
If my preſaging Soul divines with Truth. 
Which, O! I wiſh might err thro? cauſcleſs Fears, 
895 And you, (for you haye Powr) prolong his Years. 
Thus having faid, involy'd in Clouds, ſhe flics, 
And drives a Storm before her thro' the Skies. 
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Swift ſhe deſcends, alighting on the Plain, 
Where the fierce Foes a dubious Fight maintain. 

900 Of Air condens'd, a Spectre'foon ſhe made, 

And what Aneas was, ſuch ſcein'd the' Shade. 
Adorn'd with Darden Arms, the: Phantom. bore 
His Head aloft, a Plamy: Cteſt he wore : 

This Hand appeard a fhinirig Sword-to.wicld, 

995 And that ſuſtain'd an imitated Shield :'i | 
With manly Meen He Ralk'd along the Ground , 
Nor wanted Voice bely'd, nor vaunting Sound, 
(Thus haunting Ghofts appear to waking Sight, 

Or dreadful Viſions in our Dreams by Night.) 

910 The Spectre ſeems the Daewniax Chief to dare, 

And flouriſhes his empty Sword in Air : 

At this adyancing Turn hurl'd his Spear 

The Phantom wheel'd, and feem'd: to fly for Fear. 
Deluded Turnus thought the Trojan fled, 

915 And with vain hopes his haughty Fancy fed. 

Whether, O'Coward, (thus he calls aloud, 
Nor found he ſpoke to Wind, and chas'd a Cloud ;) 
Why thus forſake your Bride ? Receive from me 
The fated Land you fought ſo long by Sea. 

920 He ſaid, and brandiſhing at once his Blade, 

With cager Pace purſu'd the flying Shade, 
By chance a Ship was faſten'd to the Shore, 
Which from old Cluſium King Oſinivs bore : 
The Planks were rcady laid for ſafe aſcent ; 

925 For ſhelter there the trembling Shadow bent : 
And skip'd, and ſculk'd, and under Hatches went. 
Exulting Tiurws, with regardleſs haſte, 

Aſcends the Plank, and to the Gally paſsd : 
Scarce had he reach'd the Prow, Satwrnia's Hand 
939 The Haulſers cuts, and ſhoots the Ship from Land. 
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With Wind in Poop,: the Veſſel-plows the. Sea, 
And meaſures/back with ſpeed her former Way. 
Mean time Aneas ſeeks his abſent Foe, 

And ſends his ſlaughter d Troops ito Shades below. 

035 The guileful Phantom now forſook the ſhrowd, 
And flew ſublime, and vaniſh'd in a Cloud. 

Too late young Turius the Delufion found, 
Far on the Sea, ſtill: making from the Ground. 
Then thanklefs for a Life redeem'd by Shame ; 

940 With ſenſe of Honour ſtung, and forfeit Fame : 

Fearful beſides of what in Fight had paſs'd, 

| His Hands, and hagger'd Eyes to Heay'n. he caft. 
O Fove! he cry'd, for what Offence have I 
Deſery'd to bear this endlchs Infamy : 

945 Whence am I forc'd, and whether am I born, 
How, and with what Reproach ſhall I return ? 
Shall ever I behold the Latian Plain, 

Or ſee Laurentum's lofty Tow'rs again ? 
What will they fay of their deſerting Chicf? 

950 The War was mine, I fly from their Relief: 

I led to Slaughter, and in Slaughter leave ; 

And cy'n from hence their dying Groans receive. 
Here over-match'd in Fight, in heaps they lyc, 
There ſcattcr'd o're the Fields ignobly fly. 

955 Gape wide, O Earth! and draw me down alive, 
Or, oh ye pitying Winds, a Wretch relieye ; 
On Sands or Shelves the ſplitting Veſſel drive: 

Or ſet me Shipwrack'd on ſome defart Shore, 
Where no Ratulian Eyes may ſee me more : 

960 Unknown to Friends, or Foes, or conſcious Fame, 

Leſt ſhe ſhould follow, and my flight proclaim. 
Thus Turnus rav'd, and various Fates revoly'd, 
The Choice was doubtful, but the Death refolyd. 
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And now the Sword, and now the Sea took place : 
965 That co revenge, and thus to purge Diſgrace. 
Sometimes he thought to ſwim the ſtormy Main, 
By ſtretch of Arms the diſtant Shore to gain: 
Thrice he the Sword aſlay'd, and thrice the Flood ; 
« But Juno moyv'd with Pity both withſtood : 
370 And thrice reprefs'd his Rage: ſtrong Galcs ſupply'd, 
And puſh'd the Veſſel o're the fwelling Tide. 
Ar length ſhe lands him on his Native Shores, 
And to his Father's longing Arms reſtores. 
Mean time, by Jove's Impulſe, Mexentius arm'd : 
975 Succeeding Turns ; with his ardour warm'd 
His fainting Friends, reproach'd their ſhameful flight, 
Repell'd the Victors, and renew'd the Fight. 
Againſt their King the Taſcan Troops conſpire, 
Such is their Hate, and ſuch their fierce deſire 
980 Of wiſh'd Revenge : On him, and him alone, 
3 All Hands employ'd, and all their Darts are thrown. 
| He, like a ſolid Rock by Seas inclos'd, 
] To raging Winds and roaring Waves oppos'd ; 
From his proud Summit looking down, diſdains 
985 Their empty Menace, and unmoy'd remains. 
Beneath his Feer fell haughty Hebrus dead, 
Then Latagus; and Palmas as he fled : 
At Latagus a weighty Stone he flung, 
His Face was flatted, and his Helmet rung: 
990 But Palmus from behind receives his Wound, 
Hamſtring'd he falls, and grovels on the Ground : 
His Creſt and Armor from his Body torn, 
Thy Shoulders, Lauſus, and thy Head adorn. 
Evas and Mymas, both of 'Troy, he flew, 
995 Mymas his Birth from fair Theano drew : 
Born on that fatal Night, when, big with Fire, 
The Queen produc'd young Paris to Is Sire: | 
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But Paris in the Phrygian Fields was ſlain, 
Unthinking Mjmas on the Latian Plain. 
rooo And as a falvage Boar on Mountains bred, 
With foreſt Maſt, and fatning Marſhes fed; 
When once he ſees himſelf in Toils inclos'd, 
By Huntſmen and their eager Hounds oppos'd : 
He whets his Tusks, and turns, and dares the War: 
roog Thi Invaders dart their Javlins from afar; 
: All keep aloof, and ſafely ſhout around, 
But none preſumes to give a nearer Wound. 
He frets and froaths, erects his briſtled Hide, 
And ſhakes a Grove of Lances from his Side : 
ior Not otherwiſe the Troops, with Hate inſpir'd, 
And juſt Revenge, againſt the Tyrant fir'd ; 
Their Darcs with Clamour at a diſtance driye : 
And only keep the languiſhd War aliye. 
From Coritus came Acron to the Fight, 
015 Who left lus Spouſe betroath'd, and unconſummate Night. 
Mexentius ſees him thro the Squadrons ride, 
Proud of the Purple Favours of his Bride. 
Then, as a hungry Lyon, who beholds 
A Gameſom Goat, who frisks about the Folds; 
1o2oOr beamy ſtag that grazes on the Plain: 
He runs, he roars, he ſhakes his riſing Mane; 
He grins, and opens wide his greedy Jaws, 
The Prey Iyes panting underneath his Paws: 
He fills his famiſh'd Maw, his Mouth runs o're 
1025 With unchewd Morſels, while he churns the Gore : 
So proud Mexzentius ruſhes on his Foes, 
And firſt unhappy 4cron overthrows : 


Stretch'd ar his length, he ſpurns the fwarthy- Ground, 

The Lance beſmear'd with Blood, lies broken in the wound. 
1030 Then with Diſdain the haughty ViEtor viewd | 

Orodes flying, nor the Wretch purſu'd : 
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Nor thought the Daſtard's Back deſery'd a Wound, 
But running gain'd th* Advantage of the Ground. 
Then turning ſhort, he met. him Face to Face, 
1035 To give his Victory the better grace. 
Orodes falls, in equal Fight oppreſs'd : 
Mexentius fix'd his Foot upon his Breaſt, 
And reſted Lance: And thus aloud he cries, 
Lo here the Champion' of my Rebels lies. 
1040 The Fields around with Þ Pzan ring, 
And peals of Shouts applaud the conqu'ring King. 
At this the yanquiſh'd, with his dying: Breath, 
Thus faintly ſpoke, and propheſy'd in Death : 
Nor thou, proud Man, unpuniſh'd ſhalt remain ; 
1045Like Death attends thee on this fatal Plain. 
Then, ſourly ſauling, thus the King reply'd, 
For what belongs to me ler Jove provide: 
But dye thou firſt,” whatever Chance. enſue-: 
He ſaid, and from the Wound the Weapon drew : 
ro;oA hovy'ring Miſt came ſwimming-o're his ſight, 
And feaPd his Eycs-1n everlaſting Night. 
/.. By Cadicus, Alcathous was flain, 
# Sacrator aid Fydaſpes on the Plain : 

Orſes the ftrong to greater Strength muſt yield , 
1055 He, with'Parthenias, were by Rapo'kill'd. | 
Then brave Meſſapus' Ericetes ſlew, © | 
Who from Lycaon's Blood his Lineage drew, 

But from his headſtrong Horſe his Fate he found, 
Who threw his Maſter as he made a bound, 
The Chief lighting; ſtuck him to'the-/Ground. 
Then Clonius. hand to'hand; -oni Foot-afſails, 
The-Trojan ſinks, and. Neptuie's'Son prevails. 

Aegis the Lycian ſtepping forth with Pride, 
To ſingle Fight the boldeſt/Foe: dety'd. 
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1055 Whom Tuſcan YVaerus by Force ofrecame, 
| And not bely'd his mighty Father's Fame. 
Salius to Dearh the great Antronus fent, 
But the ſame Fate the Victor underwent : 
Slain by Nealces Hand, well saltd to throw: 
1070 The flying Dart, and draw the fax-deceiving Bow. 
Thus <qual Deaths are dealt with equal Chance ; 
By turns they quit their Ground, by turns advance : 
Vittors, and vanquiſfd, m the: various Field, 
Nor wholly overcome, not wholly yield. 
r055 The Gods from Heay'n ſurvey. the fatal Strife, 
And mourn the Miſeries of Human Life. 
Above the reſt two Goddefles appear 
Concern'd for each: 'Here Fenws, Juno there: 
Amidſt the Crowd: Infernal 4+ ſhakes 
:o80 Her Scourge aloft, and Creft of hiffing Snakes: 
Once more the proud. Mezenties, with Difdain, 
Brandiſh'd his Spear, and ruſh'd into the Phan : 
W here row'ring in the midmoſt Ranks he ſtood, 
Like tall 0ri0n ſtalking o're the Flood : 
108; When with his brawny Breaſt he cuts the Waves, 
His Shoulders ſcarce the topmoſt Billow laves. 
Or like a Mountain Ah, whoſe: Roots are-ſpread, 
Deep fix'd in Earth, in Clouds he hides his Head. 
The Trojan Prince beheld hin from afar, | 
rogo And dauntleſs undertook the doubtfal War. 
_ Collected in his: Strength, and like a Rock, 
Poiz d on his Bale, Mezentins flood the Shack. 
He flood, and. meafuring firſt with careful Eyes, 
The ſpace his Spear cow'd reach, aloud he cries: 
1095 My ſtrong right Hand, and Sword, affiſt my Stroke; 
(Thoſe only Gods Mezentizs: will invoke) 
His Armour from. the Trojax Pyrate torn, 
By my triumphant Lauſus ſhall be worn. 
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He ſaid, and with his utmoſt force he threw 
1100 The maſly Spear, which, hiſſing as it flew, 
Reach'd the Cceleſtial Shield that ſtop'd the courſe ; 
But glancing thence, the yet unbroken Force 
Took a new bent obliquely, and berwixt © 
The Side and Bowcls fam'd 4nthores fix'd. 
1105 Anthores had from Argos travell'd far; 
Alcides Friend, and Brother of the War : 
*Till tir'd with Toils, fair Italy he choſe, 
And in Evander's Palace ſought Repoſe: 
Now falling by another's Wound, his Eyes 
1110 He caſts to Heay'n, on Argos thinks, and dyes; 
The pious Trojan then his:Jay'lin ſent, 
The Shield gave way : Thro? treble Plates'it went 
Of ſolid Braſs, of Linnen trebly rowl'd, 
And three Bull-hides which round the Buckler rowld. 
1115 All theſe it paſs'd, reſiſtleſs in the Courſe, 
Tranſpierc'd his Thigh, and ſpent its dying Force. 
The gaping Wound guſh'd out a Crimſon Flood ; 
The Trojan, glad with fight of hoſtile Blood, 
His Fauchion drew, to cloſer Fight addreſs'd, 
::2o And with new Force his fainting Foe oppreſsd. 
His Father's Peril Lauſus view'd with Grief, 
He ſigh'd, he wept, he ran to his Relict. 
And here, Heroick Youth, 'tis here I muſt 
To thy immortal Memory be juſt ; 
1125 And ſing an Act ſo noble and fo new, 
Poſterity will ſcarce believe 'tis true. 
Pain'd with his Wound, and uſcleſs for the Fight, 
The Father ſought to ſave himſelf by Flight : 
Incumber'd, ſlow he drag'd the Spear along, 
1130 Which pierc'd his thigh, and in his Buckler hung. 
The pious Youth, refoly'd on Death, below 
The lifted Sword, ſprings forth to face the Foe ; 
Protects his Parent, and prevents the Blow. 
TI-4-2 
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He ſaid, and with his utmoſt force he threw 
1100 The maſly Spear, which, hiſſing as it flew, 
Reach'd the Cceleſtial Shield that ſtop'd the courſe ; 
But glancing thence, the yet unbroken Force 
Took a new bent obliquely, and betwixt 
The Side and Bowels fam'd 4nthores fix'd. 
110s Anthores had from Argos travell'd far, 
Alcides Friend, and Brother of the War : 
"Till cir'd with Toils, fair Italy he choſe, 
And in Evander's Palace ſought Repoſe: 
Now falling by another's Wound, his Eyes 
1110 He caſts to Heay'n, on Argos thinks, and dyes. 
The pious Tran then his Jav'lin ſent, 
The Shield gave way : Thro? treble Plates it went 
Of ſolid Braſs, of Linnen trebly rowl'd, 
And three Bull-hides which round the Buckler rowPFd. 
1115 All theſe it paſs'd, refiſtleſs in the Courſe, 
Tranſpierc'd his Thigh, and ſpent its dying Force. 
The gaping Wound guſh'd out a Crimſon Flood ; 
The Troan, glad with ſight of hoſtile Blood, 
His Fauchion drew, to cloſer Fight addreſs'd, 
:12o And with new Force his fainting Foe oppreſsd. 
His Father's Peril Lauſus view'd with Grict, 
He fſigh'd, he wept, he ran to his Relict. 
And here, Heroick Youth, 'tis here I muſt 
To thy immortal Memory be juſt ; 
1125; And ſing an Aft ſo noble and fo new, 
Poſterity will ſcarce believe *tis true. 
Pain'd with his Wound, and uſeleſs for the Fight, 
The Father ſought to ſave himſelf by Flight : 
Incumber'd, flow he drag*d the Spear along, 
1130 Which pierc'd his thigh, and in his Buckler hung. 
The pious Youth, reſoly'd on Death, below... Irs 
The lifted Sword, ſprings forth to face the Foe ; 
Protects his Parent, and prevents the Blow. 
Ttt2 Shouts 
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Shouts of Applauſe-ran ringing thro' the Field, 
1135 To ſee the Son the yanquiſh'd\ Father ſhicld : 
All fir'd with: geti'rous Indignation. ſtrive ; 
And with a ſtorm of Darts, to diſtance drive 
The Trojan Chief; : who held: at Bay fron far, 
On his Yulcanian Orb: ſaſtain'd the War. 
1149 As when thick Hail comes ratling, in the Wind, 
The Plowman, Paſſenger, and: lab'ring Hind, 
For ſhelter to the neighb'ring Covert fly ; 
Or hous'd, or ſafe in hollow Caverns Iye: 
But that o'reblown, when Heav'n above 'cm ſmiles, 
1145 Return to Trayel, and renew their Tolls : 
Zneas thus o'rewhelm'd on ey'ry fide, | 
The ſtorm of Darts, undaunted, did abide ; 
And thus to Lauſ#s loud with friendly threat'ning cry'd. 
Why wilt thou ruſh to certain Death, and Rage 
1150 In raſh Attempts, beyond thy tender Age : 
Betray'd by pious Love? Nor thus forborn 
The Youth deſiſts, but with inſulting Scorn 
Proyokes the ling ring Prince : Whoſe Patience tyrd, 
Gaye Place, and all his Breaſt with Fury fird. 
1155 For now the Fates prepar'd their cruel Sheers ; 
And lifted high the flaming Sword appears: 
Which full deſcending, with a frightful ſway, 
Thro Shield and Corflet forc'd thimpetuous Way, 
And bury'd deep in his fair Boſom lay. 
x160 The purple Streams thro? the thin Armour ſtrove, 
And drench'd th* imbroider'd Coat his Mother woye : 
And Life at length forſook his heaving Heart, 
Loath from ſo ſweet a Manſion to depart. 
But when, with Blood, and Paleneſs all o'reſpread, 
1165 'The pious Prince beheld young Lauſus dead ; 
He gricvd, he wept, the ſight an Image brought 
Of his own filial Love ; a ſadly pleaſing Thought. 
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Then ftretch'd his Hand to hold him up, and faid: 
Poor hapleſs Youth ! what Praiſes can be paid 
1170 To Love fo great, to ſuch tranſcendent Store 
Of carly Worth, and furc Preſage of more 2 
Accept what e&'re Aneas can afford, 
Untouch'd thy Arms, tintaken be thy Sword : 
And all that pleas'd thee living ſtill remain 
1175 Inviolate, and ſacred to the ſlain; 
Thy Body on thy Parents I beftow, 
To reſt thy Soul, at leaſt if Shadows know; 
Or have a ſenſe of human Things below. 
There to thy fellow Ghoſts with Glory tell, 
1180*T'was by the great Aneas hand I fel]. 
With this his diſtant Friends he beckons ricar: 
Provokes their Duty; and prevents their Fear : 
Himſelf affiſts to lift him from the Ground, 
With clotted Locks, and Blood that well'd from orit the 
Wound. 
1185 Mean time his Father, now no Father, ſtood, 
And waſh'd his Wounds by Tjber's yellow Flood : 
Oppreſsd with Anguiſh, panting, and o'reſpent, 
His fainting Limbs againſt an Oak he leant. 
A Bough his Brazen Helmet did ſuſtain, 
1190 His heavier Arms lay ſcatter'd on the Plain. 
A choſen Train of Youth around him ſtand, 
His drooping Head was reſted on his hand : 
His griſly Beard his penſive Boſom ſought, 
And all on Lauſus ran his reſtleſs thought. 
1195 Careful, concern'd his Danger to preyent, 
He much enquir'd, and\ many a Mefſlage ſent 
To warn him from the Field ; Alas! in vain, 
Behold his mournful Followers bear him lain : 
Orc his broad Shield till guſh'd the yawning Wound, 
12oo And drew a bloody Trail along the Ground. 


Far 
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Far off he heard their Cries, far off kivind 
The dire Event, with a forcboding Mind. 
With Duſt he ſprinkled firſt his hoary Head, 
Then both his lifted hands to Heav'n he ſpread; 
1205 Laſt, the dear Corps embracing, thus he ſaid. 
What Joys, alas! cou'd this frail Being give, 
That I have been ſo coyetous to hve ? 
To ſee my Son, and ſuch a Son, reſign 
His Life. a Ranſom for preſerving mine ? 
1210 And-am I then preſerv'd, and art thou loſt ? 
How much too dear has that Redemption coſt ! 
*Tis now my bitter Baniſhment I feel ; 
This is a Wound too deep for time to heal. 
My Guilt thy growing Virtues did defame ; 
1215 My Blackneſs blotted thy unblemiſh'd Name. 
Chas'd from a Throne, abandon'd, and exil d 
For foul Miſdeeds, were Puniſhments too nuld : 
I ow'd my Pcople theſe, and from their hate, 
With leſs Reſentment cou'd have born my Fate. 
1220 And yet I live, and yet ſuſtain the fight 
Of hated Men, and of more hated Light : 
But will not long. With that he raifd from Ground 
His fainting Limbs, that ſtagger'd with his Wound. 
Yet with a Mind reſoly'd, and unappal'd 
1225 With Pains or Perils, for his Courſer call'd: 
Well mouth'd, well manag'd, whom himſelf did dreſs, 
With daily Care, and mounted with Succeſs ; 
His Aid in Arms, his Ornament in Peace. 
Soothing his Courage with a gentle Stroke, 
1230 The Steed ſeem'd fenſfible, while thus he ſpoke. 
O Rhebus we have liv'd too long for me, 
(If Lite and long were Terms that cou'd agree) 
This Day thou cither ſhalt bring back the Head, 
And bloody Trophecs of the Trojan dead: 
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1235 This Day thou either ſhalt revenge my Wae 
For murcher'd Lays, on his cruel Foe ; 
Or if incxorable Fate deny 
Our Conqueſt, with thy conguer'd Maſter dye: 
For after ſuch a Lord, | re ſecure, 
1240 Thou wilt no foreign Reins, or Troar Load endure, 
He ſaid: And ftraight th' officious Courſer kncels 
To take his wonted Weight, His Hands: he fills 
With pointed Javins: On bis Head he lac'd 
His glittring Helm, which terribly was grac'd 
1245 With waving Horſe-hair, nodding from afar ; 
Then fſpurr'd his thund'ring Steed amidſt the War. 
Love, Anguiſh, Wrath, and Gricf, co Madneſs wrought, 
Deſpair, and ſecrer Shame, and conſcious chought 
Of inborn Worth, his lab'ring Soul opprels'd, 
1250Rowld in his Eyes, and rag'd within bus Breaſt. 
Then loud he calld Aneas thrice by Name, 
The loud repeated Voice ta glad Aneas came. 
Great Jove, he ſaid, and the far-ſhooting God, 
Inſpire thy Mind to make thy Challenge good. 
1255 He ſpoke no more, bur haſten'd, void of Fear, 
And threaten'd with tus long protended Spear. 
To whom Meentius thus. Thy Vaunts are vain, 
My Lauſus lies extended on the Plain : 
He's loſt ! thy Conqueſt is already won, 
1260 The wretched Sire is munther'd mn the Son. 
Nor Fate ] fear, but all the Gods defy, | 
Forbear thy Threats, my Bus'neſs is to dye 
But firſt receive this parting Legacy. | 
He ſaid: And ſtraight a whirling Dart he ſent : 
1265 Another after, and another went. be, 3 
Round in a ſpacious Ring he rides ahe Field, 
And vainly plies th* impeneerable Shicld : 
Thrice rode he round, and thrice &ness wheel'd. 
Turn'd 
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Turn'd as he turn'd'; the Golden Orb withſtood 
1270 The Strokes, and:bore about'an Iron Wood. 
Impatient of Delay, and weary grown, 
| Still to defend, and'to defend alone : 
To wrench the Darts which in his Buckler liphr, 
Urg'd, 'and o're-labour'd in unequal Fight: 
r275 At length'reſoly'd, he throws with all his Force, 
Full at the Temples of the Warrior Horſe. 
Juſt where the Stroke was aim'd, th' unerring Spear 
Made way, and ſtood transfix'd thro' either Ear. 
Seizd with unwonted Pain, farpriz'd with Fright, 
1280 The wounded Steed curycts; and, raisd upright, 
Lights on his Feet before : His Hoofs behind 
Spring up 1n Air alofr, and-laſh the Wind. 
Down comes the Rider headlong from his height, 
His Horſe came after with unweildy weight : 
128; And flound'ring forward, pitching on his Head, 
His Lord's incumber'd(Sholuder oyerlaid. 
From cither Hoaſt the mingl1'd Shouts, and Cries, 
Of Trojans and Rutalians rend the Skies. 
Zneas haſt'ning, wav'd his fatal Sword 
1290 High o're his head, with this reproachful Word. 
Now, where are now thy Vaunts, the fierce Diſdain 
Of proud Mezentius, and the lofty Strain? 
Scrugling, and wildly ſtaring on the Skies, 
;  Whth ſcarce recover'd Sight, he thus replies. 
1295 Why theſe inſulcing Words, this waſte of Breath, 
To Souls undaunted, and ſecure of Death? 
'Tis no Diſhonour for the Brave to dye, 
Nor came [I here with hope of Victory : 
Nor ask I Life, nor fought with that deſign, - 
1300 As I had us'd my Fortune, uſe-chou' thine. 
My dying Son contracted no ſuch'Band ; 
The Gift is batcful from his Murd'rer's hand, 
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Turn'd as he turn'd ; the Golden Orb withſtood 
1270 The Strokes, and bore about an Iron Wood. 
Impatient of Delay, and weary grown, 
Still to defend, and to defend alone : 
To wrench the Darts which in his Buckler light, 
Urg'd, and o're-labour'd in unequal Fight : 
275 At length reſoly'd, he throws with all his Force, 
Full at the Temples of the Warrior Horſe. 
Juſt where the Stroke was aim'd, th' unerring Spear 
Made way, and ſtood transfix'd thro' either Ear. 
Seizd with unwonted Pain,. ſfurpriz'd with Fright, 
1280 The wounded Stecd curvyets; and, raisd upright, 
Lights on his Feet before : His Hoofs behind 
Spring up in Air aloft, and laſh the Wind. 


Down comes the Rider headlong from his height, 
His Horſe came after with unwealdy weight : 
1285 And flound'ring forward, pitching on his Head, 
His Lord's incumber'd Sholuder overlaid. 
From either Hoaſt the mungl'd Shouts, and Cries, 
Of Trojans and Rntulians rend the Skies, 
-Zneas haſt'ning, wav'd his fatal Sword 
1290 High o're his head, with this reproachtul Word. 
Now, where are now thy Vaunts,- the fierce Diſdain 
Of proud Mexentins, and the.Jofty Strain? 
Strugling, and-wildly, Raring on the Skies, 
With ſcarce recover'd Sight, he thus replies. 
1295 Why theſe inſulting Words, this waſte of Breath, 
To Souls undaunted, and ſ{ccure of Death? 
'Tis no Diſhonour tor the Brave to dye, 
Nor came [I here with hope of Victory : 
Nor ask 1 Life, nor fought with that deſign, 
1300 As I had us'd my Fortune, uſe thou thine. 
My dying Son contracted no ſuch Band ; 
The Gitr is hatctul from his Murd'rer's hand, 
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For this, this only Favour let me ſue, 
(If Pity can to conquer'd Foes be due) 
1395 Refuſe it not : But let my Body have, 
The laſt Retreat of Human Kind, a Grave. 
Too well I know th' inſulting People's Hate ; 
Prote&t me from their Vengeance after Fate : 
This Refuge for my poor Remains provide, 
1310 And lay my much loy'd Lauſus by my fide : 
He ſaid, and to his Throat the Sword apply'd. 
The Crimſon Stream diſtain'd his Arms around, 
And the diſdainful Soul came ruſhing thro' the Wound. | 
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The Eleventh Book of the Afneis. 


The Argument. 
"ES zEneas erefts a Trophy of the Spoils of Mezentius.; grants a Truce 
= for burying the dead ; and ſends home the Body of Pallas with 
"= | great Solemnity. Latinus calls a Conncil to propoſe offers of 
Peace to Aneas, mhich occaſions great Animoſity betwixt 'Tur- 
nus and: DNrances : In the: mean time there -s a ſharp Engage- 
"ment of the Horſe ; wherein Camilla fignalizes ber ſelf; is 
_ kilfd* And the Latine Troops are entirely defeated. 


'ACarce had the roſie Morning raisd her Head 
Y Aboye the Waves, and left her wat'ry Bed 
The Pious Chicf, whom double Cares attend 
For his unbury'd Souldiers, and his Friend : 
s Yet firſt to Heav'n perform'd a Victor's Vows 
' He bar'd an ancient Oak of all her Boughs : 
'Then on a riſing Ground the Trunk he plac'd ; 
,. Which with the Spoils of his dead Foc he grac'd. 
The Coat of Arms by proud Mezentius worn, 
10 Now on a naked Snag in Triumph born, 
Was hung on high; and glitter'd from afar : 
A Trophy facred to the God of War. 
Above his Arms, fix'd on the leafleſs Wood, 
_  Appear'd tus Plumy Creſt, diſtilling Blood ; 
1s His brazen Buckler on the left was ſeen 
| Trunchions of ſhiver'd Lances hung between : 
And on the right was plac'd his Corſlet, bord; 
And to'the Neck was ty d his unavailing Sword. 
A Crowd of Chiefs incloſe the Godlike Man : 
20 Who thus, conſpicuous in the midſt, began. 
Our Toils, my Friends, are crown'd with ſure Succeſs : 
The greater Part perform'd, atchicye the leſs. 
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Now follow chearful to the trembling Town ; 
Preſs but an Entrance, and preſume it won. 
Fear is no more: For fierce Mexentius lies, 
As the firſt Fruits of War, a Sacrifice. 
Turnus ſhall fail extended on the Plain ; 
And in this Omen 1s already lain. 
Prepard in Arms purſue your happy Chance 
That none unwarn'd may plead his Ignorance : 
And I, at Heav'n's appointed Hour, may find 
Your warlike Enſigns waving in the Wind. 
Mean time the Rites and Fur'ral Pomps prepare, 
Due to your dead Companions of the War : 
The laſt Reſpect the living can beſtow, 
To ſhield their Shadows from Contempt below. 
That conquer'd Earth be theirs for which they fought ; 
And which for us with their own blood they bought. 
Bur firſt the Corps of our unhappy Friend, 
To the fad City of Evander ſend : 
Who not inglorious in his Ages bloom 
Was hurry'd hence by too ſevere a Doom. 
Thus, weeping while he ſpoke, he took his Way, 

Where, new in Death, lamented Pall lay : 
Acetes watch'd the Corps ; whoſe Youth deſery'd 
The Father's Truſt, and now the Son he ferv'd 
With equal Faith, bur leſs auſpicious Care : 
Th' Attendants of the ſlain, his Sorrow ſhare. 
A Troop of Trojans mix'd with theſe appear; 
And mourning Matrons with diſhevell'd Hair. 
Soon as the Prince appears, they. raiſe a Cry 3 
All beat their Breaſts, and Echoes rend the Sky. 
They rear his drooping Forchead from the Ground ; 
But when neas view'd the griſly Wound 

Which Pallas in his Manly Boſom bore, 

And the fair Fleſh diſtain'd with Purple Gore : 
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Firſt, melting into Tears, the pious Man 
Deplor'd fo fad a ſight, then thus began. FI 
Unhappy Youth ! When Fortune gave the reſt ny 
60 Of my full Wiſhes, ſhe tefus'd the beſt! 
She came ; but brought not thee alohg ; to bleſs 
My longing Eyes, and ſhare in my Succeſs : 
She grudg'd thy fate Return the Triumphs due 
To proſp'rous Valour, in the publick View. 
65 Not thus I prothisd, when thy Father lent 
Thy needful Succour with a fad Conſent ; 
Embrac'd hit patting for th' Etrurian Land, 
And ſent me to poſſeſs a large Cotntnand. 
He warn'd, and from his own Experience told, 
7,0 Our Foes were warlike, diſciplin'd, and bold : 
And-now perhaps, in hopes of thy return, 
Rich Odours on his loaded Altars burn ; 
ED | While we, with vain officious Pomp, prepare 


To ſend him back his Portion of the War ; ; 
75 A bloody breathleſs Budy : winch cart owe : 


No farther Debt; but to the Pow'rs below. 
The wretched Father, ere his Race 1s tun, 
Shall view the Fuh'ral Honours of his Son. 
Theſe are tftiy Triutnphs of the Latian War ; 
80 Fruits of my plighted Faith, and boaſted Care, 
And yet, unhappy Sire, thou ſhalt not ſee 
A Son, whoſe Death diſgrac'd his Anceſtry : 
Thou ſhalt not bluſh, vId Man, however grievd: , 
Thy Pallas no diſhoneſt Wound receiv'd. 
85 He dyd no Death to make thee wiſh, too late, 
Thou hadft not hy'd to fee his ſhameful Fate : 
But what a Champion has th' 4/onian Coaſt, 
And what a Friend haſt thou, 4/canius, loſt! 
Thus having mourni'd, he gave the Word around, Dt 
90 To raiſe the lifeleſs Body from the Ground 3 oo os ws 4 
And 
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And choſe a thouſand Horſe, the flow'r of all 
His warlike Troops, to wait the Funeral : 
To bear him back, and fhare Evander's Grief ; 
(A well becoming, bur a weak Relic.) 
os Of Oaken Twigs they twiſt an caſic Bier ; 
Then on their Shoulders the fad Burden rear. 
The Body on this Rural Herſe 1s born, 
Strewd Leaves and Funeral Gteens the Bier adorn. 
All pale he lies, and looks a loyely Flow'r, 
100 New cropt by Vitgin Hands, to dreſs the Bow'r ; 
Unfaded yet, but yet unfed below, 
No more to Mother Earth or the green Stem ſhall owe. 
Then two fair Veſts, of wond'rous Work and Coft, 
Of Purple woven, and with Gold emboſ'd, 
105 For Ornament the Trojan Heroe brought, 
Which with her Hands Sidotian Dido wrought. 
One Veſt array'd the Corps, and one they ſpread 
Ore his clos'd Eyes, and wrap'd atound his Head : | 
That when the yellow Hair in Flame ſhou'd fall, 
110 The catching Fire might burn the Golden Caul. 
: Beſides, the Spoils of Foes in Battel ſlain, 
; When he deſcended of the Latian Plain : 
Arms, Trappings, Horſes, by the Herſe are led 
In long Array, (th* Atchievments of the Dead.) 
115 Then, pinion'd with their hands behind, appear 
Th? unhappy Captives, marching 1n the Rear : 
Appointed Off*rings it the Vietor's Name, 
To ſprinkle with their Blood, the Fun'ral Flame. 
Inferior Trophees by the Chiefs ate botn ; 
120 Gantlets and Helms, their heads and hands adorn: 


| And fair Inſcriptions fix'd, and Titles read, 

Of Latian Leaders congquer'd by the Dead. 
Acetes on his Pupil's Corps attends, 

With fecble Steps ; ſupported by his Friends : 


Pauſing 
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125 Pauſing at ev'ry Pace; in Sorrow drown'd, 
Betwixt their Arms he ſinks upon the Ground. 
Where grov'ling, while he lies in deep Deſpair, 

He beats his Breaſt, and rends his hoary Hair. 
The Champion's Chariot next is ſeen to row], 
130 Beſmear'd with hoſtile blood, and honourably toul. 
To cloſe the Pomp, #thon, the Steed of State, 
Is led, the Fun'rals of his Lord to wait. 
Stripp'd of his Trappings, with a ſullen Pace 
He walks, and the big Tears run rolling down his Face. 
135 The Lance of Pallas, and the Crimſon Creſt, 
Are born behind ; the Victor ſeiz'd the reſt. 
The March begins: The Trumpets hoarſly ſound, 
The Pikes and Lances trail along the Ground. 
Thus while the Trojan and Arcadian Horſe, 
140 To Pallantean Tow'rs dirc&t their Courſe, 
In long Proceſſion rank'd ; the pious Chicf 
Stop'd in the Rear, and gave a vent to Grief. 
The publick Care, he faid, which War attends 
Diverts our preſent Woes, at leaſt ſuſpends : 
14.5 Peace with the Manes of great Pallas dwell ; 
Hail holy Relicks, and a laſt farewel ! 
He faid no more, but inly though he mourn'd, 
Reſtrain'd his Tears, and to the Camp return'd. 
Now Supplints, from Lawrentum ſent, demand 

| 150 A Truce, with Olive Branches in their hand. 

Obteſt his Clemency, and from the Plain 
Beg leave to draw the Bodies of their ſlain. 

They plead, that none thoſe common Rites deny 
| To conquer'd Focs, that in fair Battcl dye. 

x55 All cauſe of Hate was ended in their Death ; 
Nor coud he War with Bodies void of Breath. 

A King, they hop'd, wou'd hear a King's Requeſt: 
Whoſe Son he once was call'd, and once his Gueſt. 


Their 


54.2 V | I R 6 4 Ls An. XI. 


An. XI. ANEIS. 


| Their Suit, which was too juſt co be deny'd; 
160 The Heroe grants, and farcher thus reply'd : 
O Latian Princes, how ſevere a Fate 
In cauſcleſs Quarrels has involy'd your State! 
And -arm'd againſt an unoffnding Man, 
Who ſought your Friendſhip ere the' Wat began ! 
165 You beg a Truce, which I'wou'd gladly give, 
Not only for the flain, but thoſe who live. 
I came not hether but by Heav'n's Command, - 
And ſent by Fate to ſhare the Latin Land. 
Nor wage I Wars unjuſt ; your King deny'd 
170 My profler'd Friendſhip, and my promis'd Bride. 
Left me for Turns ; Turns then ſhould try 
His Cauſe in Arms, to Conquet, or to dye. 
My Right and his are in diſpute : The ſlain 
Fell without fauk, our Quarrel to maintain. 
175 In equal Arms let us alone contend; 
And let him vanquiſh, whom his Fares befriend. 
This is the way, fo tell him, to poſſeſs 
The Royal Virgin, and reſtore the Peace. 
Bear this my Meflage back ; with ample leave 
x80 Thar your ſlain Friends may Fur'ral Rites receive, 
Thus having faid, ch* Embaſſadors amazd, 
Stood mute a while, and on cach other gazd: 
Drances, their Chief, who harbour'd in his Breaſt 
Long hate to Tarnus, as his Foe profelsd, 
135 Broke filence firſt, and to the Godlige Man, 
With graceful aftion bowing, thus began. 
Auſpicious Prince, in Arms a mighty Name, 
But yet whoſe Actions far tranſcend-your Fame ; 
Wou'd I your Juſtice or your Force exprels, 
x90 Thought can bur equal; and all Words are lefs: 
Your Anſwer we ſhall thankfully relate, 
And Favours granted to the Latian State ; 
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If wiſh'd Sticceſs.our Labour ſhall atcend, 
Think Peace concluded, and the King your Friend : 
195 Let Turnus leave the Realm to-your Command 
And ſeek Allance' in ſome other: Land : 
Build you the City which your Fates aſſign; 
We ſhall be proud 'm the great Work to join. 
Thus Drances;. and his Words ſo well perſwade 

200 The reſt impower'd, .that foon a Truce is made, 
Twelve days the-term allow'd : 'And during thoſe, 
Latians and Trojars,, now. no:longer Foes, - 

Mix'd in the Woods; for Funral Piles prepare, 
To fell the./Timber, and forget: the War. 

205 Loud Axes thro;;the zroaning Groves reſound': 
Oak, Mountain-Aſh,- and Poplar;' ſpread the' Ground : 
Firrs fall from high: -And ſome! the Trunks receive, 
In Loaden Wains, with; Wedges: ſome they cleave. 

| And now the Fatal News; by Fame is blown 

210.Thro' the ſhort-Citcuit of th': Arcadian Town, 
Of Pallas ſlain: By Fame, which-juſt before 
His Triumphs on diſtended Pinions bore. 
Ruſhing from: out! che Gate, | the People Rand, 
Each with a; Fun'ral Flambeau in his hand : 

215 Wildly they ſtare, diſtracted with amaze : 
The Fields are: lighten'd with a fiery blaze, 
That caſt a ſullezn: Splendor: on' their Friends, 
(The marching Troop which their dead Prince attends.) 
Both Parties meet :\They raiſe a doleful Cry : 
220 The Matrons fron the: Walls. with ſhrieks reply ; . 
And their mix'd mourning rends the vaulted Sky. 
The Town is filld with Tumult and with Tears; 
Till the loud Clamours reach Evander's Ears : 
Forgetful of his State, he runs along, 

225 With a diſorder'd pace, and cleayes the Throng : 
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Falls on the Corps, and groaning there he lies, 
With filent Grief that ſpeaks but ar his Eyes : + 
Short Sighs and Sobs ſucceed; *till Sorrow breaks 
A Paſlage, and at once he weeps and ſpeaks. 
230 O Pallas) thou haſt fail'd thy plighted Word l 
To fight with Caution, not to tempt the Sword : 
I warn'd thee, but in vain; for well I knew 
What Perils youthful Ardour woud purſue: 
That boiling Blood wou'd carry thee too far; EY 
:35 Young as thou wert in Dangers, raw to War ! 
O curſt Eſſay of Arms, diſaſtrous Doom,  . 
Prelude of bloody Ficlds, arid Fights to come! 
Hard Elements of unauſpicious War, 
Vain Vows to Heay? n, and unayailing Care! 
240 Thrice happy thont; dear Partner of my Bed; 
Whoſe holy Soul the Stroke of Fortune fled: 
Przſcious of Ills, and leaving me behind,” I. 
To drink the Dregs of Life by Fate aflign'd. 2 
Beyond the Goal of Nature I have gon; 34 
245 My Pallas late ſet out; but reach'd too ſoon. 
If, for my League againſt th? Auſonian State, 
Amidſt their Weapons I had found my Fate, 
(Deſerv'd from them,) then I had been return'd 
A breathleſs Vitor, and my Soni had mourn. 
250 Yet will I not my Trojan Friend upbraid, . 
Nor grudge th* Alliance I ſo gladly made.” 
"Twas not his Faulc my Pallas fcll-ſo young, - 
Buc my own Crnme for having liv'd too:long; 
Yet; fince the Gods had deſtm'd himto dye; 
255 Ar leaſt he bed the way to-Vietory +: + 
Firſt for his Friends he won the fatal qhbre; 
And ſent whole: Herds of flaughterd Foes: before : £ 
A Death too great, too glorious to deplore. - - 
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Nor will I add new Honours to thy Grave; 

260 Content with thoſe the Trojan Heroe gave. 
That Funeral Pomp thy Phrygian Friends defign'd ; 
In which the Tiſcan Chiefs, and Army jomn'd : 
Great Spoils, and Trophces gain'd by thee, they bear : 
Then ler thy own Atchicyments be thy ſhare. 

265 Even thou, O Turn, hadſt a Trophy ſtood, 
Whoſe mighty, Trunk had better grac'd the Wood, 
If Pallas had arriv'd, with cqual length 
Of Years, to: match thy Bulk with equal Strength. 
But why, unhappy Man, doſt thou detain 

270 Theſe Troops, to view the Tears thou ſhedft in vain! 
Go, Friends, this Mcflage to your Lord relate ; 

Tell him, that if I bear my bitter Fate, 
And after Pallas Death, hve ling'ring on, 
*Tis to behold his Vengeance for my Son: 

275 I ſtay for Turn , whoſe devoted Head = 
Is owing to the living and the dead : 'S 
My Son and I expect it from his Hand ; 
'Tis all that he cah give, 'or we demand. 

Joy 1s no more :: But I would: gladly go;: 
280 To greet my, Pals. with ſuch News below. £14 
The Mom'had now diſpell'd the Shades 'of- Nights F) 
Reſtoring Tok, when ſhe reftor'd the Light: } A 
The Trojan King, and Tifcdn Chic, commands |! 5 © 
To raiſe the Piles,” along/the winding Strand : = 

285 Their Friends conyey the deal. to Fun'iral Fires 5 - :14/ © 
Black ſmould'ring-Smoke from. the green Wood expres 
The Light of Heav'n is choak'd, and the new Day retires. 
Then thrice around the kindled: Piles; they þo : )l 3A . 
(For ancient Cuſtom had ordain'd it! fo): ot Tell 

290 Thrice Horſe-and Foot aboutithe Fires are deth - 

And thrice wittrJoud Laments:they hail:the "4208 


: 
c ov 
— rr GS atrti gy oo Aa 144 
> . ».-Þ 
h ; x M4 


— 


$.  manar®7 \ : \*, ' 

b IL C. - \ _ : 
nr bot B OOO \\ g : 
go __—_ de % T3. Y 
» 2-4T F hs \ 1943 


; 
i 
: 
- [4 1 
i ' 
1 
<> 
Lo 
4 £7 
a Rea 
4 ' 
. t, 1 
Fe we'd 
FLESER X =o Rr ' 
Be | 
PR - 


z 
z 
- 
— 


x LAS!  : 
=w—_ _—_—. "Lg 1 


546 FIR UV1ES An. XI. 


_— 


Nor will I add new Honours to thy Grave ; 
260 Content with thoſe the Trojan Heroe gave. 
That Funeral Pomp thy Phrygian Friends defign'd ; 
In which the Tuſcan Chiets, and Army join'd : 
Great Spoils, and Trophees gain'd by thee, they bear : 
Then let thy own Atchievments be thy ſhare. 
265 Even thou, O Turns, hadſt a Trophy ſtood, 
Whoſe mighty Trunk had better grac'd the Wood, 
If Pallas had arriv'd, with cqual length 
Of Years, to match thy Bulk with equal Strength. 
But why, unhappy Man, doſt thou detain 
270 Theſe Troops, to view the Tears thou ſhedſt in yain ! 
Go, Friends, this Meſlage to your Lord relate ; 
Tell him, that if I bear my bitter Face, 
And after Pallas Death, hve ling'ring on, 
*'Tis to behold his Vengeance for my Son. 
275 I ſtay for Turns , whoſe devoted Head 
Is owing to the living and the dead : 
My Son and I expect it from his Hand ; 
*Tis all that he can give, or we demand. 
Joy is no more : But I would gladly go, 
280 To greet my Pallas with ſuch News below. 
The Morn had now diſpell'd the Shades of Night; 
Reſtoring Toils, when ſhe reſtor'd the Light: 
The Trojan King, and Ticar Chief, command 
To raiſe the Piles, along the winding Strand : 
285 Their Friends convey the dead to Fun'ral Fires ; 
Black ſmould'ring- Smoke from the green Wood xray, 
The Light of Heav'n is choak'd, and the new Day retires. 
Then thrice around the kindled Piles. they go : 
(For ancient Cuſtom had ordain'd it ſo) + 
290 Thrice Horſe and Foot abour.the Fires are led, 
And thrice with loud Laments they hail-the dead: 
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An. XI. EANELIS. 547 
Tears trickling down their Breaſts bedew the Ground ; 
And Drums and Trumpets mix their mournfiil Sorin. 

' Amid the Blaze, their pious Brethirers throw * 

295 The Spoils, in Battel taken fromthe Foe: 

Helms; Bitts emboſs'd, and: Swords of ſhining Steel; 
One caſts a Target, one'a\Chariot'Wheel © 

Some to their Fellows their own Arms reſtore; /| 

The Fauchions whict' in luckleſs Fight they bore : 

300 Their Bucklers pierc'd, their Darts beſtow'd in vain, 

And ſhiver'd Lances gather'd from the Plain. 
Whole Herds of offer'd Bulls.abour the Fire; 
And briſtled Boars, and: wooly Sheep expire. 
Around the Piles a careful Troop attends, 
305 Towatchthe waſting Flames,and weeptheir burning Friends, 

Laing'ring along the Shore, *all dewy Night, 

New\decl ; the Face of Heay'n with ſtarry Light. 
The<onquer'd Latians, with like Pious Care, 
Piles without number for their Dead prepare ; - 

310 Part, in the Places where they fell, are laid ; 
And part are to the neighb'ring Fields convey'd. 
The Corps of Kings, and Captains of Renown, 
Born off in State, are bury'd in the Town: 

The reſt, unhonour'd, and without a Name; 

315 Are caſt a common heap to feed thie Flame, 

Trojans and Latians vie with like defires : | 
To make the Field of Battel ſhine with Fires : - 
And the promiſcuous Blaze to Heay'n aſpires. 

Now had the Morning thrice renew the Light, 

320 And thrice diſpell'd the Shadows of the Night; 

When thoſe who round the waſted Fires remain, 
Perform the laſt ſad Office to the {lain : 

They rake the yet warm Aſhes, from below ; 
Theſe, and the Bones unburn'd, in Earth beftow : 
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— = 330 Orphans their Siress -and-Six 
| | All in that univerſ Re bats welt want 09 >:c:08 
| And curſe,the Cauſe: of this unhappy' War.:.:/ 1:67 56 
SY A broken Leagnie, @ Bride. unjuſtly 
A Crown uſurp'd; which- with char: Blood: boughit }::. 
© 205 Thaw we the imtbadeih thttabiy:lacd that Neims'?/ 
_ Of Twns, and, on-him alone, 
| Let him, who lords i it-Q'X6: at 3 via | = 
Engage L the Trojan Heroe hand to:Jidnd:: Bw 2fl3Go1Ww OT 6c 
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 Hisis the Gain. QUTr-4. C to {rye: QOH, ÞFiis 7 111 
| 340 Tis juſt, the ſway he ſks, ho ſhaud deferve!: ii)! 1/74 | 
| This Drances aggrayates-;: and adds, With! | 


His Foe EXPECTS, and GATES N r yz | 
Nor Turnus wants a Party to ſupport 1 2 oY 
His Cauſe! and, Credit,in the Zatian;Courco 56 3: nt 
345 His former. Ad ts ſecure his preſent Famez// o 25709 affT 
And the Queen ſhades him. with-her mighty;Name.. -::/ 
While thus cheir factious Minds with. = buiny +! 
| The Legars from. <' Aidliax\Prince-xevarny: 1c) 1. 1! 01h 7 16 
Sad News they bring, 'that. after; all the Golt, bob waielT 
350 And Care employ'd;/their:Embaſiy; is lot;) 31 1 7 
That Diomedg-x&tus d his Aid in War z111 44 ; br 
: * Unmoy'd with Preſents,: and 4s deaf to Pray? til wolf 
| | Some new Alliance. muſt elſwhere be ſought; 
Or Peace with Troy on hard Canditions boughe./': | .;/ 7: 
353 Latinas, ſunk in Sorrow, finds:too - 7 5533 iiiot49] 
A Forcign Son4s pointed out by:Fate: 1 1 ts 1 
And cill Fneas ſhall Lawnia wed, 108 3213 Lf 553554 


The wrath of Heay'n is hov'ring ore his Head. 


PI 6 St. LE nd 


Ie 


wes 


- 
” 
BU 


' 


wo 


ET 


= 


by 


- 


3 FA : 
v moſtnoble.Ofeer 0) WW; Garter= 


ſ 


Zn. Xk -ENRIS wn 


The Gods, be lan; clpolix he Jabex h_ 1D 46) IP -9 
360 When Jate the Tates:ihuelie,Biekds were! i 
Witneſs the. freſh Jap r2 reg angry 
Thus, full of avtions:Thooghych afiromons allo 
The Latian Sefiaie:#0 4he-Councibidall!-5 
The jiry es Wy epurtn yt _ ble 


And bids his T—_ harms) ory Inn 
When Venulus begaty, the-rimidnuring-Soutd mon. al: 
We have, faid he; perfobimd-youir mgh:/GCom nan: 4 wo; 20h 
And paſs'd with Peril a ldig/Tridt.of: and. : fg, Regt nl 
We reach'd che Place dei with Wonder Al's, } v1.H 
3751 he Grecian Tents, and: ring: \Tow:4rs bahiold. |.” 1 ve W 


3707 


reat Diomede has: compa oubd wit Wall boſs fd 2. 


he City, which Argyign.he: ls 41;1 xl 22d. v{LO'7 10 1, 


From his qwpidge: naw'da!:We touch! Avid Joy n'v £: 
The Royal Hand-char rar'd- unhappy Fro \os') ad lis If = 


380 When introduc'd, our Preſents: firſt ve;bring; ' 10149 of r 5 


Then crave an inſtant Audichoe4ronythe King 4i'! d.yd-157 * 
His Leave obtain'd, eurMaciye- Soil Werhatrio; ei] Ir: lis » 
And tell th* important Gaule-for whichy we'carnd//- ot ft, 
Attencjvely hetktard: us, while we fpokery +1: I ao lr 

3 85 Then; withiſalt| Accents; cad a pleaſing/Look 
Made thigterurn.::. &lſovian;Race; of ofd>c! |: 1 1 bdiogt 


Renown'dfor:Peace, :and for an Age of Goli cr 10 Net 4 0: þ 


What Madntſs;has your alter'd GA TOS 

To change. far Wat hereditary Reſkd: 7it! > +1) 1 = | 
390 Sollicite Arms unknown, and —_ Sword, pi 361 

(A needleſs Ul your Anceſtors abhorr'd ©): Tiodl vo agNttl 
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; The Gods, he faw, eſpous'd the juſter ſide; --:; 
| | | 360 W hen late their Titles in; the, Field were: tey'd : | 
| Witneſs the freſh Laments; and Funiral Feats:hndry'd3: 
| Thus, full of anxions Thowghe;. he furmmons atl:c; 42 >: : 
E The Latian Senate to the Council Halli 4 297 
| The Princes come, commaniletl by. their: Heat, +: 
365 And crowd the Paths that-toi che Palace lead.” 
Supream 1n.I'9w.r, and reycrenc'd for his. Tears, 054363 
He takes the Throne, apd.in the mid Appears: 7 02. £0$ 
Majeſtically fad, he fits 4n State; 8; 
And bids his Envoys their Succeſs relate. 
370 When Yenulus began, the mutnuring Sound. 
Was huſh'd, and ſacred Silence reign'd! around. 
We have, ſaid he, perform'd-your high-Command ;. 
And paſs'd with Peril a long Tract of Land : 
We reach'd the Place defir'd; with Wonder fill'd, 
375 The Grecian Tents, and riſing Tow rs beheld. 
Great Diomede has compaG'd round with 'Walls 
The City, which Areyripa be calls; © £1110 
From his own. 4rgos nam'd: We touch'd, with: Joy, + 
The Royal Hand chat raz'd unhappy Troy. 
380 When introduc'd, our Preſents firſt we bring, 
Then crave an inſtant Audience from the King : 
His Leave obtain'd, our Native Soil we name; 
And tell th* important Cauſe for which we came. 
Attentively he. heard us, while we ſpoke ; - 
; 85 Then, with ſoft Accents, .and a pleaſing Look, 
Made this teturn. Auſonian Race, of old 
Renown'd. for Peace, and for an Age of Gold, . 
What Madneſs has your altcr'd Minds poſed; - - : 
To change for War hereditary Reſt | 
3 90 Sollicite Arms unknown, and tempt the Sword, 
(A needleſs Ill your Anceſtors abhorr'd ?): 


mo o7 


We; 


Gyclops Den 
n vain 
'd again? 
s by his Rival lain ? 
{the foremoſt Name 


the Greeks;vand moſt renown'd by Fame, 


» 


proud Revenriger of another's Wie, - 
Yet by his own Adulc'reſs loſt his Life : 
41s Fell ar his Threſhold, and-the Spoils of Tow 
The foul Polluters of his Bed enjoy. 
Gods have eviy'd me the. fivcets of Life, 
My much loy'd:Country, .and:my:more loy'd:Wife : 
Baniſh'd from bath; I mourn; while in the Sky 
420 Transform d to Birds; 'my. loſt Companions fly: i! 
Hoyv'ring about the Coaſts they make their! Moan; 
And cuff the Cliffs with Pinions not their' owh. 
What ſqualid Spedtres, in the dead-of Night, 
Break my ſhort Skep,--and $skim before my fight” ! 
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425 I might haye promis'd to my (elf thoſe Harms, 
Mad as I was, when I with Mortal Arms 
Preſura'd againſt Immortal Pow'rs to move ; 
And violate with Wounds the Queen of Love. 
Such Arms, this Hand ſhall never more employ ; 
439 No Hate remains with meta ruin'd Troy. 
I war not with 1ts Duft; noxy am I glad 
To think of paſt Events, ar good or bad. 
Your Preſents I remarn:: What &re you bring 
To buy my Friendſhip, ſend-the Trojan King. 
435 We met in fight, I know him to my Coſt; 
With what a whirling; farce Iis Lance he tof'd : 
Heav'ns what a ſpring was in-his Arm, to throw : 
How high he held his Shield, and raſe at cy'ry blow ! 
Had Troy produc'd two more, his Match in Might, 
440 They would have chang'd the Fortune of the Fight: 
Th' Invaſion of the Greeks had been rcturn'd : 
Our Empire waſted, arid eur Citics burnid: 
The long Defence the Trojan Peaple made, 
The War protracted, 'and the-Sicge delay'd, 
445 Were due to: Heftor's and: this Herae's hand : 
Both brave alike, and: equal in Command ; 
Zneas, not inferior in the Field, 
In pious reverence tothe Gods,  cxcelFd: 
Make peace,” xe: Latidns, and; avoid with Care 
450 Th' impending Dangers of a fatal: War. 
He faid no more; bur-with;chis.cold Excuſe; 
Refus'd th* Alliance: dhdadvs'd a Truce. 
Thus Yenulus concluded wks'Report- BERL 
A Jarring Murmur fillid the: factigus) Count : 
455 As when a;Torreat rowls with rapid force, 
And daſhes. o're the: Stoncs that Ropithe Courle ; 
The Flood, conſtrain: watun a ſcanty ſpace, 
Roars horrible along th uncalic racc-: 31 
White 


[—— 
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White foam in gath'ring Eddies floats around: 

460 The rocky Shorcs rebellow to the ſound. 
{'- The Murmur ccas'd : Then from his lofry Throne 
The King invok'd the Gods, and thus begun. 
I wiſh, ye Latins, what we now debate 
Had been reſoly'd before it was too late : 

465 Much better had it becn for you and me; 
Unforc'd by this our laſt Neceſlity, 
To have been earlier wiſe 3 than now to call 
A Council, when the Foe ſurrounds the Wall. 

. . O Citizens! we wage unequal War, 

470 With mer, not only Heay'n's peculiar Care, 
But Heav'n's own Race: Unconquer'd in the Field, 
Or Conquer'd; yet unknowing how to yicld. 
What Hopes you had in Diomede, Jay down : 

Our Hopes nuuſt ceriter on our ſelyes alone. 

475 Yet thoſe how' feeble, ' and; indeed; how vain, 
You ſce too well; 'nor need my Words explain. 
Vanquiſh'd without refſource; laid flat by Fate, 
Factions within, 'a Foe withour the Gate 3' 

- Not but I grant; that all perforni'd:cheir- parts; 

480 With manly Force, and with '\undaunted Hearts: 
With our united Strength the War we wag 'd; 
With equal Numbers, :<qual Arms cngag'd- 

' You ſee th' Event —Now hear what'I propoſe, - ;: 
To faye our Friends, 'and fatisfic our Foes :-++ 

485 A Tract of Land the Latins have pofleſsd 

Along the Tber, ſtretching tothe Weſt, 

Which now Rutulians'and Auruncans till : 

And their mix'd Cartle graze the fruitful Hill ; 
Thoſe Mountains fill'd with Firs,” that lower Land, 

490 If you conſent, the 'Thojan ſhall Command. : - 
Call'd into part'of what is ours ;7 and there” 

On terms agreed, the; commion Country ſhare. 
{0148 There 
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There ler 'em build, and ſettle if they pleaſe +: 
Unleſs they chuſe once more to croſs the Yeas, 
495 In ſearch of Seats remote from Kal; - 
And from unwelcome Inmates ſer us free: 
Then twice ten Gallics let us build with Speed, 
Or twice as many more, if more they need; 
Materials are at hand : A well-grown Wood 
500 Runs equal with the Margin of the Flood : 
Ler them. the Number, and the Form aſlign 
The Care and Coſt of all the Stores be mine: 
To treat the Peace, a hundred Senators 
Shall be commiſſion'd hence with ample Pow'rs ; 
cos With Olive crown'd: The Preſents they ſhall bear, 
A Purple Robe, a Royal Iv'ry Chair , 
And all the marks of Sway that Latian Monarchs wear; 
And Sums of Gold. Among your ſclves debate 
This great Afair, and fave the ſinking. State. 
510. Then Drances took the word ; who grudgd, long fince; 
The riſing Glorics of the Daunian Prince. 
Factious and rich, bold at the Gouncil Board, | 
But cautious in the Field, he ſhun'd the Sword); ; 
| A loſs Caballer, and Tongue-valiant Lord. - 
515 Noble his Mother was, and near the Throne; 
But what his Father's Parentage, unknown; 
He roſe, and took th* Advantage of the _ 
To load young Turn. with invidious Crimes: 
Such Truths,.'O King, - faid he, your Words contain 
520 As ſtrike the Sence; and all-Replies are vain. 
Nor are your. Loyal Subjef&ts'now to ſeck 
What common Needs' require ; but fear 'to ſpeak. 
Let him give leave: of Speech, that haughty' Man, 
Whoſe Pride this unauſpicious War: began : 
525 For whoſe Ambition (let: me dare to-fay, 
Fear ct apart, tho* Death is in my Way) 
| Yyy _- a 


554 V I RGILs An. XI. 
The Plains of Latium run with Blood arround ; 
So many Valiant Heros bite the' Ground : | 
Dejected Grief in ev'ry Face appears; 
530 A Town in Mourning, and a Land in Tears. 
While he th' undoubred Author .of our Harms, 
The Man who menaces the Gods with Arms, 
Yer, after all his Boaſts, forſook the Fight, 
| And ſought his ſafety in ignoble Flight. 
535 Now, beſt of Kings, ſince you propoſe to ſend 
Such bounteous Preſents to. your. Trojun Friend ; 
Add yet a greater at our joint Requeſt, | 
One which he values more than all the reſt ; 
Give him the fair Lavinia for his Bride : 
540 With that Allianec let the League be ty'd : 
And for-the bleeding Land a laſting Peace provide. 


Ler Inſolence no longer awe the Throne, 
But with a Father's Righe beſtow your. awn. - 
For this Maligner of the general Good, 
545 If fill we fear his Force, he maſt be woo'd: 
His haughty Godhead we. with Pray'rs unplore, . 
Your Scepter to releaſe, and our juſt Rights reſtore. 
O curſed Cauſe of all our-Ills, muſt we 
Wage Wars utyuft, and fall m Fight for thee ! 
650 What right haſt thou to rule the Latian State, | 
And ſend us out to mect our centain Fato ? 
_ Tis a deſtructive War , from Tin Hand 
Our Peace and publick ſafety we demand. 
Let the fair Bride to:the, brave Chief remain ; 
555 If not, the Peace without the Pledge is vain. 
Turnus, [ know you think ME NOT YAUTr Fmend, | 
Nor will I much with your Belief contend : 
I beg your Greatneſs not to give:the Law 
In others Realms, but; beaten, to wahdxaw. 


Pity 


Zn. XI EANEIS 555 


560 Pity your own, or pity our Eſtate; 
Nor twiſt our Fortunes with your ſinking Fate: 
Your Intereſt 1s the War ſhou'd never ceaſe , 
But we have felt cnough, to wiſh the Peace : 
A Land exhauſted to the laſt remains; 
565 Depopulated Towns, and driven Plains. 
Yet, if defire of Fame, and thirſt of Pow'r, 
A Beautcous Princeſs, with a Crown in Dow'r, 
So fire your Mind, in Arms aſſcrt your Right ; 
And meet your Foc, who dares you to the Fight. 
570 Mankind, 1t ſeems, 1s made for you alone; 
We, bur the Slaves who mount you to the Throne: 
A baſe ignoble Crowd, without a Name; | 
Unwept, unworthy of the Fun'ral Flame : 
By Duty bound to forfeit each his Life, 
57.5 That Turnus may poſleſs a Royal Wife. 
Pernut not, Mighty Man, ſo mean a Crew 
| Shou'd ſhare ſuch Triumphs ; and detain from you 
The Poſt of Honour, your unqueſtion'd Due : 
Rather alone. your matchleſs Force employ ; 
580 To merit, what alone you muſt enjoy. 

Theſe Words, ſo full of Malice, mix'd with Art; 
Inflam'd with Rage the youthful Hero's Hearr. 
Then groaning from the bottom of his Breaſt, 

He heav'd for Wind, and thus his Wrath cxpreſs'd. 
585 You, Drances, never want a Stream of Words, 

Then, when the Publick Need requires our Swords. 

Firft in the Councilhall ro ſteer the State ; 

And ever foremoſt at a Tongue debate. 

While our ſtrong Walls ſecure us from the Foe, 
590 Ere yet with Blood our Dirches overflow : 

Bur ler the potent Orator declaim, : 

And with the brand of Coward blot my Name; 
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Free Leave is giv'n him, when his fatal Hand 

Has cover'd with more Corps the ſanguine Strand ; 
595 And high as mine his tow'ring Trophees ſtand. 


If any Doubt remains who dares the moſt, 
Let us decide it at the Trojans coſt : 
And iffue both abreſt, where Honour calls ; 
Foes are not far to ſeek without the Walls. 
600 Unleſs his noifie Tongue can only fight ; 
And Feet were giy'n him but to ſpecd his Flight. 
I beaten from the Field ? I forc'd away * 
Who, but ſo known a Daſtard, dares to fay ? 
Had he but ev'n beheld the Fight, his Eyes 
605 Had witneſs'd for me what his Tongue denics : 
What heaps of Trojans by this Hand were ſlain, 
And how the bloody Thber ſwell'd the Main. 
All ſaw, but he, th" Arcadian Troops retire, 
In ſcatter'd Squadrons, and their Prince expire. 
610 The Gyant Brothers, in their Camp, have found 
1 was not forc'd with caſe to quit my Ground. 
Not ſuch the Trojans. try'd me, when inclos'd, 
I ſingly their united Arms oppos'd : 
Firſt forc'd -an Entrance thro' ther thick Array ; 
615 Then, glucted with their Slaughter, freed my Way. 
"Tis a deſtructive War? So let it be, 
But to the Phrysjian Pirate, and to thee. — 
Mean time proceed'to fill the People's Fars 
With falſe Reports, their Minds with panick Fears : 
.620 Extol the Strength of a twice conquer'd Race, 
Our Foes encourage, and our Friends debafſe. 
Believe thy Fables, and the Trojan Town 
Trumphant ſtands, the Grecians are o'rethrown : 
Suppliant at He&or's Feer Achilles lyes ; 
625 And Diomete from fierce neas thes. / 
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Say rapid Aufidus with awful Dread 
Runs backward from the Sca, and hides his Head, 
When the great Tron on his Bank appears : 
For that's as true as thy diſſembl'd Fears 
630 Of my Revenge : Diſmiſs that Vanity, 
Thou, Drances, art below a Death from me. 
Let that vile Soul in that vile Body reſt ; 
The Lodging is well worthy of the Gucſt. 
Now, Royal Father, to the preſent ſtate 
635 Of our Aﬀairs, and of this high Debace ; 
If in your Arms thus carly you diffide, 
And think your Fortune 1s already try'd ; 
It one Defcat has brought us down ſo low; 
As never more in Fields to meet the Foe ; 
640 Then I conclude for Peace : "Tis time to treat, 
And lyc ke Vaſlals at the Vi&tor's Feet. 
But oh, if any ancient Blood ramains, 
One drop of all our Father's nn our Veins ; 
That Man would I prefer before the reſt, 
645 Who dard his Death with an undaunted Breaſt ; 
Who comely tell, by no diſhoneſt Wound, 
To ſhun that Sight; and dying gnaw'd the Ground. 
Bur if we ſtill have freſh Recruits in ſtore, 
If our Confederates can afford us more: 
650 If the contended Fickd we bravely on 
And not a bloodleſs Victory was bought : 
Their Loſſes equall'd ours, and for their lain; 
With equal Fires they fill'd the ſhining Plain ; 
Why thus unforc'd ſhou'd we ſo tamcly yield ; 
655 And ere the Trumpcr founds, reſign the Field 3 
Good unexpetted, Evils unforcicen, 
Appear by Turns, as Fortune ſhifts rhe Scene : 
; Some, raisd aloft, come tumbling down amann 
Then fall fo hard, they bound and rife again. 


558 V 1 7 £o An. X]. 


660 If Diomede refuſe his Aid to lend, 
The great Meſſapus yet remains our Friend : 
Tolumnius, who foretels Events, 1s ours ; 
Th? Italian Chiefs, and Princes, joyn their Pow'rs : 
Nor leaſt in Number, nor in Name the laſt, 
665 Your own brave Subjects have your Cauſe embrac'd. 
Above the reſt, the Polſcian Amazon 
Contains an Army in her ſelf alone : 
And heads a Squadron, terrible to fight, 
With glitt'ring Shields, in Brazen Armour bright. 
650 Yet if the Foe a lingle Fight demand, 
And I alone the Publick Peace withſtand ; 
If you conſent, he ſhall nor be refus'd, 
Nor-find a Hand to Victory unus'd. 
This new Achifles, let him. take: the Field, 
675 With fated Armour, and Yulcanian Shield ; 
For you, my Royal Father, and my Fame, 
T, Turnus, not the leaſt of all my Name, 
Devote my Soul. He calls me hand to hand, 
And I alone will anfwer his Demand. 
£80 Drances ſhall reſt ſecure, and neither ſhare 
The Danger, nor divide the Prize of War. 
While they debate. ; nor theſe nor thoſe will yield; 
Lneas draws his Forces to the Field : 
And moves his Camp. The Scouts, with flying Speed 
685 Return, and thro' the frighted City ſpread 
Th' unpleafing News, the Trojans are deſcry'd, 
In Battel marching by the River fide ; 
And bending to the Town. They take th' Allarm, 
Some tremble, ſome arc bold, all in Confuſion arm. 
690 Th' 1impetuous Youth preſs forward to the Field ; 
They claſh; the Sword, and clatter on the Shield : 
The fcarful Matrons raiſe a ſcreaming Cry ; 
Old tceble Men with fainter Groans reply : | 
A jarring Sound reſults, and mingles in the Sky. 
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695 Like that of Swans remurm'cing to the Floods ; 
Or Birds of diff ring kinds in hollow Woods. 
Turnus th' occaſion takes, and cries aloud, 
Talk on, ye quaint Haranguers of the Crowd : ; 
Declaim in praiſe of Peace, when Danger calls , 

200 And the fierce Foes in Arms approach; the Walls. 

He ſaid, and turning ſhort, with ſpeedy Pace, 
Caſts back a ſcorntul Glance, and quits the Place. 
Thou, Yoluſus, the Yolſcian Troops command 

To mount; and kad thy {elf our 4rdear Band. 

705 Meſſapus, _d Catillus, poſt your Force 

Along the Fields, to charge the Trojan Hore. 
Some guard the Paſlzs, others man the Wall; 
Drawn up in Arms, the reſt attcnd my Call. 

They fwarm from ev'ry Quarter of the Town; 

-1o And with diſorder'd haſte the Rampircs crown. 
Good old Latinus, when he ſaw; too late, 

The gath'ring Scorm, juſt breaking on the: State; 
Diſauſs'd the Council, *cll a fitter time. 
And own his caſie Temper as his Crime : 

715 Who, ford againſt his reaſon, had. comply'd 

To break the Treaty for the promis'd Bride: 
Some help. to ſink new Txenches, ethers; aid, 

To ram the Stoncs, or raiſe the Palifads. 
Hoarſe Trumpets ſaund th' Alarm : Around rhe Walk 

720 Runs a diſtracted Grew, whom their aft Labour cal. * 
A fad Proceflion: is, the Streets. is ſeen, 

Of Matrons that, tend the Mother Queen: 
High in her Chair ſhe ſits, and ar, her fade, 
With downcaſt Eyes appears the. fatal Bride: 

725 They mount the Cliff, where Palle#'s, Towople ſtands ; 
Pray rs in theix Mouths, and Prefents wn thew Hands: | 
With Cenſers, firſt they fume 4he ſacred Shrines. i '- 
Then in this common Supplication joyn. SW 
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O Patrone(s of Arms, unſpotted Maid, « 

730 Propitious hear, and lend thy Latins Aid : 

Break ſhort the Pirar's Lance ; pronounce his Fate, 
And lay the Phrygian low before the Gare. 

Now Turns arms for Fight: His Back and Breaſt, 
Well remper*d Steel, and ſcaly Braſs inveſt: 

735 The Cuiſhes, which his brawny Thighs infold, 

Are mingled Mctal damask'd o're with Gold. 

His faithful Fauchion firs upon his ſide ; 

Nor Caſque, nor Creſt, his manly Features hide : 
But bare to view, amid ſurrounding Friends, 

740 With Godlike Grace, he from the Tow'r deſcends. 
Exulting in his Strength, he ſeems to dare 
His abſent Rival, and to promiſe War. 

. Freed from his Keepers, thus with broken Reins, 
The wancon Courlſer prances o're the Plains : 

745 Or in the Pride of Youth o'releaps the Mounds ; 
And ſnuffs'the Females in forbidden Grounds. 

Or ſeeks his wat'ring in the well known Flood, 
To.quench his Thirſt, and cool his fiery Blood : 
He ſwims luxuriant, in the liquid Plain, : 

750 And orc his Shoulder flows his waving Manc : 
He neighs, he/ſnorts, he bears his Head on high; 
Before his ample Cheſt the frothy Warers fly. 

Soon as the'Prince appears withour the Gare, 
The Polcians, with'their Virgin Leader, wair' 

755 His laſt Commands.' Then-with a graceful Meen, 
Lights from her lofcy' Steed, the Warrior Queen : 
Her Squadron imitates, and'each deſcends; 
Whoſe common Sute Camilla thus commends. 

It Sence of Honour, if a Soul ſecure 

760 Of inborn Worth, chat can'all Teſts endure, 
Can promiſe 'oughc ; or on'it ſelf rely, 
Greatly co dare, 'to'conquer or'to dye: 
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Then, I alone, ſuſtain'd by theſe, will meet 
The Thrrhene Troops, and promiſe their Defear. 
765 Ours be the Danger, ours the ſole Renown, 
You, Genral, ſtay behind, and guard the Town. 
Turnus a while ſtood mute, with glad Surprize; 
And on the fierce Virago fix'd his Eyes: 
Then thus return'd : O Grace of 1aly, 
770 With what becoming Thanks can I reply ! 
Not only Words lye lab'ring in my Breaſt ; 
But Thought it ſelf 1s by thy Praiſe oppreſt. 
Yet rob me not of all, but let me joiri 
My Toils, my Hazard, and my Fame; with thine. 
725 The Trojan, (not in Stratagem' unskill'd,) 
Sends his light Foot before to ſcour the Field : 
Himſelf, thro ſteep Aſcents; and thorny Brakes; 
A larger Compaſs to the City takes: 
This news my Scouts confirm : And I prepare 
7 80 To foil his Cunning; and his Force to dare: 
With choſen Foot his Paſlage to forelay: ; 
And place an Ambuth in the winding way. 
Thou, with thy Yolſcians, face the Tuſcan Horlſe : 
The brave Meſſapus ſhall thy Troops inforce : 
785 With thoſe of Tibur ; and the Latian Band : 
Subje&ted all ro thy Supream Command: 
This ſaid; he warns Meſſapus to the War : 
Then ey'ry Chief exhorts, with equal Care. 
All chus encourag'd; his own Troops he joins, 
790 And haftes to proſecute his deep Defigns. 
Inclos'd with Hills; a winding Valley hes, 
By Nature form'd for Fraud, and fitted for Surprize : 
A narrow Track; by Human Steps untrode; 
Leads, thro perplexing Thorns, to this obſcure abode; 
975 High o're the Vale a ſteepy Mountain ftands 3 
Whence the ſurveying Sight the neather Ground commands. 
ZZ - The 
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The top is level : an offenſive Seat 
Of War ; and from the War a ſafe Retreat. 
For, on the right, and left, is room to preſs 

780 The Foes at hand, or from afar diſtreſs : 

To drive *em headlong downward ; and to pour 
On their deſcending backs, a ſtony ſhow'r. 
Thither young Turns took the well known way 
Poſſe'd the Paſs, and in blind Ambuſh lay. 

785 Mean time, Latonian Phebe from the Skies, 
Beheld th' approaching War with hateful Eics. 
And call'd the light-foor Opis, to her aid, 

Her moſt beloy'd, and ever truſty Maid. 
"Then with a ſigh began : Camilla goes 

790 To mect her Death, amidſt her Fatal Foes. 

The Nymph 1 lov'd of all my Mortal Train 
Inveſted with Diana's Arms, in vain. 

Nor 1s my kindneſs for the Virgin, new, 

"Twas born with Her, and with her Years it grew : 

795 Her Father Metabus, when forc'd away 

From old Privermm, for Tyrannick ſway ; - 
Snatch'd up, and fav'd from his prevailing Foes, 
This tender Babe, Companion of his Woes. 
Caſmilla was her Mother; but he drown'd, 
800 One hiſling Letter in a ſofter ſound, 
And calFd Camilla. Thro the Woods, he flies ; 
Wrap'd in his Robe the Royal Infant lies. 
His Foes in fight, he mends his weary pace ; 
With ſhouts and clamours they purſue the Chace. 
805 The Banks of Ameſene at length he gains 
The raging Flood his farther flight reftrains : 
Raisd o're the Borders with unuſual Rains. 
Prepar'd to Plunge into the Sercam, He fears : 
Not for humſelf, but for the Charge he bears. 


Anxious 


ey ; Mts TH Ba 
WY Re 


a Cakes wa Tt PN 
+ Koga Poiantn SEALEANG dock 2s RE SHES Sd, 
On an 1 ee © Go 11 IR BR LES 


« ud 4 4 
Kt. *'*.- 
L4 x. » ” 


 AnXL @ANEIS 6g 


$10 Anxious he ſtops a while ; and thinks in haſte ; 
Then, deſp'rate in Diftrebs, tefolves at laſt: 
A knotty Lance of wel-boil'd Oak he borez 
The middle part with Cork he toverd ore 
He closd the Child within the hollow Space; 
815 With Twigs of bendimg Ofier bound the Caſe. 
Then poisd the Spear, heavy with Human Weight ; 
And thus invok'd' my Favour for the Freight. 
Accept, great Goddeſs of the Woods, he faid; 
Sent by her Sire, this dedicated Maid : 
$20 Thro? Air ſhe flics a Suppliant to thy Shrine; 
And the firſt Weapons that ſhe knows, are thine: 
He faid ; and with full Force the Spear he threw : 
Above the ſounding Waves Camilla flew. 
Then, preſs'd by Foes, he temm'd the ſtormy Tyde ; 
$25 And gain'd, by ſtreſs of Arms, the farther Side. 
His faſten'd Spear hie pull'd from out the Ground ; 
And, Victor of his Vows, his Infant Nymph unbound. 
Nor after that, in Towns which Walls incloſe, 
Wou'd truſt. his hunted Life amidſt his Foes. 
$30 But rough, in open Air he choſe to lye : 
Earth was his Couch, his Cov'ring was the. Sky. 
On Hills unſhorn, or in a defart Den; 
He ſhunn'd the dire Socicty of Men: 
A Shepherd"s ſolitary Life he led : 
835 His Daughter with the Milk of Mares he fed ; 
The Dugs of Bears, and ey'ry Salvage Beaſt, 
He drew, and thro' her Lips the Liquor preſs d. 
The little Amazon cou'd ſcarcely go, 
He loads her with a Quiver and a Bow : 
840 And, that ſhe might her ſtagg*ring Steps command, 
He with a ſlender Jay'lin fills her Hand : 
Her flowing Hair no golden Fillet bound; 
Nor fwept her trayling Robe the duſty Ground. 
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Inſtcad of theſe; ;a.Tyger's Hide o'reſpread OI 
845 Her Back and Shoulders, faſten'd co her. Head. -', ;; 
The flying Dart, ſhe firſt attempes' to fling ; | I 
And round her tender. Temples tofs'd the Sling : 
Then, as her Strength with Years IDGIFRS 6 'd,..began.! 
To pierce aloft1in, Air the ſoaring Swan: 
8 50 And from the Clouds to fetch the Heron ol the Crane 


The Tu/can Matrons with each other -vy/d, 
To bleſs their Rival Sons with/ ſuch a Bride : 
But ſhe diſdains their Love; to ſhare with-me 
The Silvan Shades; and: vow'd Virginity. | 
855 And, oh 1-1,wiſh; contented with my. Cares | -;{1 {+ 
Of Salvage. Spouls, ſhe had nor ſought the:Wars : |: 
Then had ſhe been of my. Coeleſftial Train 5/1) 
And ſhur'd the. Fate that dooms her to be'{lain. 
But; ſince oppoſing. Heav'n's Decree, | ſhe gots 
860 To find her, Death' among forbidden Foes ; | 
Hafte with theſe Arms, and take thy ſteepy flight, 
Where, with the Gods averſe, the Latins fight : 
This: Bow to thee, this Quiver, I bequeath,; |. 
This choſen Arrow to revenge her Death. 
865 By what c're- Hand. Camilla ſhall be ſlain, 4 
Or of the Trojan, or Ttalian Train, Mg 
Let him not paſs unpuniſh'd from the Plain. 
Then, in a hollow Cloud, my ſelf will Aid; - 
To bear the breathleſs Body of 'my Maid : 
870 Unſpoild ſhall be her Arms, and unprofan'd 
Her holy Limbs with any Human Hand : 
And in a Marble Tomb laid in her Native Land. -. 
She ſaid : The faithful Nymph deſcends-from high 
With rapid flight, and cuts the ſounding Sky ; 
$75 Black Clouds and ftormy Winds around her Body fly. 
By this, the Trojan and the Tuſcan Horle, 
Drawn up 1n Squadrons, with united Force, 
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Approach the Walls; the ſprightly Courſers bound; 
Preſs forward on Fg Bitts, and ſhift their Ground : 
880 Shields, Arms, and Spears, flaſh horrible from far, 
And the Fields glitter with a waving-War. 
Oppos'd to theſe; come on witl furious Force; 
Meſſapus, Coras, and the Latian Horle , 
Theſe in the Body plac'd ; on cither.hand 
885 Suſtain'd, and clos'd by fair Camilla's Band. 
Adyancing in a Line, they, couch their Spears ; 
And leſs and Iefs the middle Space appaars. 
Thick Smoak obſcures the Field :' And. ſcarce are ſeen 
The neighing Courſers, and the ſhouting, Men. | 
890 11 diſtance of their Darts they ſtop. their, Courle 
Then Man to Man they ruſh, and Horſe to Horſe. 
The face of Heay'n their flying Jav'lins hide : 
And Deaths unſeen are dealt on either ſide. 
Tyrrbenus, and Aconteus, void of Fear, 
895 By mctled Courſers born'in full Carreer, 
Mect firſt oppos'd: and; with a mighty Shock, 
Their Horſes Heads againſt each other knock. 
Far from his Steed 1s fierce: Aconteus caſt ; | 
As with an Engin's force, or Lightning's blaſt : 
goo He rowls along in Blood, and breathes his laſt. 
The.Latin Squadrons take a ſudden fright ; 
And ſling their Shields behind, to fave their Backs in flight: 
Spurring at ſpecd to their own Walls they drew ; 
_ Cloſe in the rear the Tuſcan Troops purſue : 
90s And urge their flight. Afylas leads the Chaſe; 
'Till ſciz'd with Shame they wheel about and face : 
Receive their Foes, and raiſe a threatining Cry : 
The Tiſcans take their turn to fear and fly. 
So ſwelling Surges, with a thund ring Roar, 
916 Driv'a on each others Backs, inſult the Shoar ; 
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Bound o're vhs Rocks, Ira upon the Land; 

And far upon the Beach eject the Sand. 

Then backward with a Swing, they take their Way ; 
Repuls'd from upper Ground, and ſeek their Mother Sea : 

915 With <qual hurry quit th' invaded Shore; 

And fwallow back the Sand, and Stones they ſpew'd before. 
Twice were the Tuſcans Maſters of the Field, | 
Twice by the Latins, in their turn repell'd. 

Aſham'd at length, to the third Charge they ran 

920 Both Hoaſts reſoly'd, and mingled Man ro Man: 

Now dying Groans-are heard, the Fields are firow'd 

With falling Bodies, and are drunk with Blood : 
Arms, Horſes, Men, on heaps together lye : 

Confus'd the Fight, and more confas'd the Cry. 

925 Orfilochus, who durft not preſs too near | 
Strong Remulus, at diſtance drove his Spear ; 
And ſtuck the Stecl beneath his Hors Ear : 

The fiery Steed, impatient of the Wound, 
Curvets, and ſpringing upward with a Bound, 
930 His helpleſs Lord caſt backward on the Ground. 
___ Catillss picrc'd Tblas firſt 3" then drew 
His recking Lance, and at Hermmixs threw: ; 
The nughty Champion of the Tuſcan Crew. 
His Neck and Throat unarm'd, his 'Head was bare; 

935 But ſhaded with a length of yellow Hair : 

Secure, he fought, cxpos'd on cy*ry part, 

A ſpacious mark for Swords, and for the Dart : 
Acroſs the Shoulders came the flying Wound ; 
Transfix'd, he fell, and doubled to the Ground. 

949 The Sands with fircaming Blood are fanguine dy'd 
And Death with Honour, ſought on excher fide. 

Reſiſtleſs through the War, Camills rode ; 
In Danger unappall'd, and pleas'd with Blood, 
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One fide was bare for her cxerted Breſt ; 

945 One Shoulder with her painted Quiycr preſs'd. 
Now from afar her Fatal Jav'lins. play ; 
Now with her Axc's edge ſhe hews ber Way : 
Diana's Arms upon her Shoulder found ; 

And when, too cloſely prefid, ſhe quirs the Graumd ; 

950 From her bent Bow ſhe ſends 2 backward Wound« | 
Her Maids, in Martial Pamap, on enher ſide; 
Larina, Tulla, fierce, Tarpeia ride ; 
Italians all : in Peace, their Queen's delighe: 
In War the bold Companians of the Fight. 

955 So march'd the Thracian Amazons of old, 
When Thermodon with blaody illows row['d: 

| Such Troops as theſe in ſbining Arms were ſeen ; 

When Theſeus met in Fight their Maiden Queen. 
Such to the Field Penthiſiles led; 

9060 From the fierce Virgin when the Grecians fled : 
With ſuch, return'd Triumphant from the. War ; 
Her Maids with Cries attend the lofty Carr © 
They claſh with manly force their Moony Stuclds ; 
Wich Female Showts refund the Phrygian Ficlds. 

965 Who tormoſt, and who lat, Heraick Maid, 
On the cold Earth were by thy Courage hd ? 
Thy Spcar, of Mountain Aſh, Eumenius firſt, 
With fury driv'o, from fide to ſide tranſpiere'd: 

A purple Stream came ſpowting from the Wound ; 

970 Bath'd in his Blood he lics, and. bites the Ground. 
Lyris and Pagaſus at once: ſhe flew z 
The former, as the ſlacken'd' Reins he drew, 

Of his faint ſtced : the latter, as he retch'd 
His Arm to prop his Friend, the Jay'lin reach'd. 

975 By the fame Weapon, ſent from the fame Hand, 

Both fall cogether, and bath ſparn the Sapd. 
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Amaſtrus next is added to the-ſlain: 
The reſt in Rout ſhe follows o're.the Plain; 
Tereus, Harpalicus, Demophoon, 
980 And Chromys, ar full Speed her Fury ſhun. 
Of all her deadly Darts, not one ſhe loſt , 
Each was attended: with a '7r795an Ghoſt, 
Young Ornithus bcſtrode a Hunter Steed, 
Swift for the Chaſe, and of 4pulian Breed : 
985 Him, from afar, ſhe ſpy'd in Arms unknown ; 
O're his broad Back an Oxes hide was chrown : 
His Helm a Wolf, whoſe gaping Jaws were ſpread, 
A cov'ring for his Checks, and grinn'd around: his Head, 
He clench'd within his Hand an Iron Prong ; 
990 And tow*rd above the reſt, conſpicuous in the Throng.; 
Him ſoon ſhe fingled from the flying Train, 
And ſlew with eaſe: Then thus inſults the lui. 
Vain Hunter didſt thou think thro' Woods to chaſe 
The Salvage Herd, a vile and trembling Race : 
995 Here ceaſe thy Vaunts, and own my Victory ; 
A Woman-Warrtior 'was too ſtrong for thee. 
Yet if the Ghoſts demand the Conqu'ror's Name, 
Confecfling great Camilla, fave thy Shame. 
Then Butes, and Orfilochus, ſhe ſlew : 
1000 The bulkicſt Bodies of the Trojan Crew. 
But Butes Breaſt to Breaſt : the Spear deſcends 
Above the Gorger, where his Helmet ends; 
And ore the Shield which his lefe Side defends. 
Orfilochas and ſhe, their Courlſers ply ; 
roos He ſeems to follow, and ſhe ſeems to fly. 
But in a narrower Ring ſhe makes the'Race; 
And then he flies, and ſhe purſues the Chaſe. 
Gath'ring at length on her deluded Foc, 
She ſwings her Axe, and riſes to the Blow : 
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1010 Full on the Helm behind, with ſuch a ſway 

The Weapon falls, the riven Steel gives way : 
He groans, he roars, he ſues in vain for Grace ; 
Brains, mingled with his Blood, beſtnear his Face. 
Aſtomiſh'd Aunus juſt arrives by Chance, 

:1015 To ſee his Fall, nor farther dares adyance : 

But fixing on the horrid Maid his Eye, 

He ſtares, and ſhakes, and finds it vain to fly. 
Yet like a true Ligurian, born to cheat, 

(Ar leaſt while Fortune favour'd his Deceitt) 

1020 Cries out aloud, what Courage haye you ſhown, * 
Who truſt your Courſers Strength, and not your own?” - 
Forego the vantage of your Horſe, alight; - | 
And then on equal Terms begin the Fight : 

Ir ſhall be ſeen, weak Woman, what you can, 

1025 When Foot to Foot, you combat with a' Man: 

He faid : She glows with Anger arid Diſdain; 

Diſmounts with ſpeed to dare him on the Plain; 

And leaves kier Horſe at large among her' Train. 

With her drawn Sword defies him to the Field ; 
10zoAnd marching, lifts aloft her maiden! Shield : 

The Youth, who thought his Cunning did ſucceed, 

Reins round his Horſe, and-urges all his Speed: 

Adds the remembrance of the'Spur, arid hides 

The goring Rowels in his bleeding Sides.” | 

1035 Vain Fool, and Coward, cries'the lofry Maid, oy 
Caught in the Train, 'which'thou thy Telf haſt laid! -n 
On others praQtiſe thy Ligyiriar Arts 3 
Thin Stratagerns, and Tricks of little Heats 
Are loſt on me. Nor ſhalt-chow: ſafe retire, 

1040 With vaunting Lyes to thy fallacious Sire 
Ar this, ſo faſt her flying Feer ſhe ſped, 

That ſoon ſhe ftrain'd beyond” his Horſe's Head : 
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Then turning ſhoxt, at once ſhe ſerz'd the Ran, 
And laid the Boaſter grov'ling on the Plain. 

1045 Not with more caſe the Falcon from above, 
Trufles, in middle Air, the trembling Drove: 
Then Plumes the Prey, in her ftrong Pounces bound : 
The Feathers foul with Blood come tumbling tothe ground. 

Now mighty Jove, from his ſuperior height, 
xo5o With his broad Eye ſurveys th'uncqual Fight. 
He fires the Breaſt of Tarchon with Diſdain ; 
And ſends him to redeem th abandon'd Plain. 
- Betwixt the broken Ranks the Tiycar rides, 
And theſe encourages, and thoſe he chides : | 
1055Recalls each Leader, by his Name, from flight ; 
Renews their. Ardour ; and reſtores the Fight. 
Whar Panick Fear has ſeiz?d your Souls, O ſhame, 
O Brand perpetual of th' Etrwrian Name ; 
Cowards incurable, a' Woman's Hand 
1060Dnves, breaks, and ſcatters your 1gnoble Band ! 
Now caſt away the'Sword, and quit the Shield : 
What uſe of Weapons which yau dare not wield ? 
Not thus you fly: your Female Foes, by Night, 
Nor ſhun the Feaſt, when the'full Bowls invie : 

1065 When to fat Off rings the glad 4ugur calls; 

And the ſhrill Horn-pipe ſounds to Bacchardls. 
Theſe are your ſtydy'd Cares; your lewd Delight ; 
Swift to debauch z but Cow to:Manly Fight: 

Thus having faid;-he ſpurs amid the Focs ;; | 

_ 1070Not managing the Life he meant to loſe. 

The firſt he found: he ſeiz'd, with headlong haſte, 

In his ſtrong Gripe ; ane claſp'd aroundithe Waſte : 

"Twas Fenulus ; whom from: his; Horſe be tore, 

And, (laid athwart his own): 1n”Triamph bore. 
1075Loud Shauts enſue; The, Latine turn their: Eyes, - 

And view th* unuſual fight with vaſt Surprize. 
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The fiery Tarchon, flying o're the Plains, 
| Preſs'd in his Arms the pond'rous; Prey: ſuſtains : ..}; 
Then, wirki tus ſhotren'd Spear, [Explores around, +4 
1080 His jointed) Arms, to fix a deadly. Wound: 
Nor leſs the, Captive, ſtruggles for his Life ; 
He writhes his Body,to;prolong the Serife.: 
And, fencing for. his naked, Throat, - exerts. 
His utmoſt Vigour;{ and the point 4yerts;- 
1085 So ſtoops the. ycllow,Eagle from-on' high, 
And bears a ſpeckled Serpent thro';the;Sky ; 
Faſt'ning his crooked Tallohs on; the Prey : 
The Prisner; hiſſes thro the, lquid-Way; 
Reſiſts the; Royal Hawkj; anditho? oppreſt; 113 
x0g0She fights.1n. Volumes,, and eres, heri Creſt : 
Turn'd to her Foe, ſhe; fliffens cv'ry. Scale 
And ſhootshet forkyTongue,and whisksherthreat'ning Tail. 
Againſt the Victour' all Defence 1s weak ; 
Thy imperial Bird ftull: plies her with his Beak : 
1095 He tcars her Bowels, and'her Breaſt he gorcs ; 
Then claps his Pinions, | and ſecurely ſoars. 
Thus, thro* the midſt of circhng Enemies, 
Strong Tarchon ſnatch'd and bore away his Prize: 
The Thyrrbene Troops, that ſhrunk|before, now: preſs 
t1co The Latins, and preſume :the like Sixccels. 
Then; 4runs doom'd to Death, his Arts dlay'd | 
To murther, uneſpy'd, the Yolſcian Maid, | 
This way, and that his winding Courſe he bends - 
And whereſoe're ſhe turns; her Steps attends. 
1105 When ſhe retires victorious from the Chaſe, 
He wheels about with-Care; and ſhifts his place: 
When ruſhing on, ſhe fecks her Foes in Fight, 
He keeps aloof, but keeps her ſtill in ſight : 
He threats, and trembles, trying ev'ry Way 
1110 Unſeen to kill, and fafely to betray. 
Aaaa 2- Chlorews 
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Chloreus, had Prieft of Gb; from: wi. 
Glittring in Phrygiun Arnis'amidit'the War, | | 
Was by the Virgin view'd : The Steed he pteſs'd" 
Was proud with Trappings'; 'and kis'brawriy Chit 
II15 With Scales of guilded Braſs w@-cdreridl Foy” s 
A Robe of Thrian\Dyeatic Rider wore./- abi 
With deadly Wounds he gaul'd the ſtant Evo ay 
Gnoſſian his Shafts;*and Lycian was his Bow : | * -' 
A Golden Helm his Front, and head ſurronnds ; 
1120 A guilded Quiver- fro his Shoulder founds. 
Gold, weav'd with'Linen;:on his Thighs he wore? 
With Flowers of Need{eworkidiſtinguiſh'd ore :- 
With Golden Buckles bound, and gather d'up _ 
Him, the fierce Maid beheld-with ardent Eyes';* 
1125 Fond and Ambitious of ſo Rich'a' Prize: | ' 
Or that the. Temple might his'/Trophees hold, 
Or elſe to ſhine her'{elf ih Thojun Gold : 
Blind in her haſte, ſhe chaſes him alone, 
And ſceks his Life, regardleſs of her own. 
1130 This lucky Moment the flye Traytor choſe : 
Then, ſtarting from his Ambuſh up'he'role, 
And threw; but firſt to Heay'n addrefs'd his Vows. 
O Patron of Soraftes high Abodes, 
Phebus the Ruling Pow'r among 'the Gods ; | 
1135s Whom firſt we ſefve, whole Woods of unftuous Pine 
Are fell'd for thee, and to thy Glory ſhine ; 
By thee. protected, -with our naked Soles, 
Thro' Flames unſing'd we tmarch,arid tread the kindled Coals: 
Give me, propitious Pow'r, to waſh away 
1140 The Stains of this diſhonourable Day : 
Nor Spoils, nor Triumph, from-the Fact I claim; 
But with my future Actions rruſt my*Fame. 
Let me, by ſtealth; this Female Plague o'recome; 
And from the Field, return inglorious hotne, 
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1145 Apollo heard, and granting half his Pray'r, 
Shuffled in Winds the reft, and toſs'd in empty Air. 
He gives the Death defir'd ; his ſafe return, 
By Southern Tempeſts to the Seas 1s born, 
Now, when the Jav'lin whizz'd along the Skies; 
1150 Both Armies on Camilla turn'd their Eycs, 
DireEted by the Sound :- Of either Hoſt, 
Th unhappy Virgin, tho' concern'd the moſt; 
Was only deaf ; ſo greedy was ſhe bent 
On Golden <poils, and on her Prey intent : 
1155 Till in her Pap the winged Weapon ſtood 
Infixd ; and decply drunk the purple Blood. 
Her ſad Attendants haſten to ſuſtain 
Ther dying Lady drooping on the Plain. 
Far from their fight the trembling Aruns flies, 
1160 With beating Heart, and Fear confus'd with Joys ; 
Nor dares he farther to purſue his Blow ; 
Or cv'n to bear the ſight of his expiring Foe. 
As when the Wolf has torn a Bullocks Hide, 
At unawares, or ranch'd the Shepherd's Side : 
1:65 Conſcious of his audacious deed, he flics, 
And claps his quiv ring Tail between his Thighs : 
So, ſpeeding once, the Wretch no more attends ; 


: But ſpurring forward herds among his Friends. 
She wrench'd the Jay'lin with her dying Hands ; 
, 1176 But wedgd within her Breaſt the Weapon ſtands : 


The Wood ſhe draws, the ſteely Point remains, 
She ſtaggers in her Seat, with agonizing Pains : 
A gath'ring Miſt o'reclouds her chearful Eyes ; 
And from her Checks the roſie Colour flies. 

1175 Then, turns to her, whom, of her Female Train, 
She truſted moſt, and thus ſhe ſpeaks with Pain. 
Acca, tis paſt ! He ſwims before my ſight, 
Inexorable Death ; and claims his right. 
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1145 Apollo heard, and granting half his Pray'r;” - 


Shuffled in Wirids the reſt; 'and tofs'd in empty Air.” |. 


He gives the Death defir'd'; his ſafe return; + 
By Southern''Tampeſts toithe'Seas 1s both; > 
Now, when the Jav'liywhizz'd along the Skies; 

1150 Both Armies on Camilla/turn'd their Eycs, 
Directed bythe Shund :: Of either Hoſt; 

Th unhappy Vargin,' tho' concern'd the moſt; 
Was only deaf ; ſo:greedy was ſhe bent 
On Golden Spoils, and on her-Prey intent-: 

1155 Til in her Pap the winged Weapon ftood 
Infix'd ; and deeply drunk the purple Blood: 

Her ſad Attendants:haſten- to ſuſtain | 
Ther dying Lady drooping on the Plain. 

Far from their fight the trembling 4runs flies, : 
1:60 With beating Heart, and Fear confus'd with Joys ; 
Nor dares he farther to purſue his Blow ; 
Or ev'n to bear the ſight of his expiring Foe. 

As when the Wolf has'torn a Bullocks Hide, 
At unawares, or ranch'd the: Shepherd's Side : 

1165 Conſcious of his audacious deed, he flics, 

And claps his quuv'ting Tail between his Thighs : 
So, ſpeeding once, the Wretch no more atrends ; 
But ſpurring forward herds among his Friends. 
She wrench'd the Jav'lin with her dying' Hands ; 

1170 But wedg d within her Breaſt the Weapon ſtands : 
The Wood ſhe draws, the ſtecly Point remains, 
She ſtaggers in her Seat, with agonizing Pains : 

A gath'ring Miſt o'reclouds her chearful Eyes ; 
And from her Checks the rofie Colour flies. 

1175 Then, turns to her, whom, of her Female Train, 
She truſted moſt, \and thus ſhe ſpeaks with Pain. 
Acca, tis paſt ! He ſwims before my ſight, 
Inexqrable Death ; and claims his right. 
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Bear my laſt Words to Turns, fly with ſpeed, 
1180 And bid him timely to my Charge ſucceed: | 
| Repel the Trojans, and the Town relieve : 
Farewel ; and in;this'Kiſs my parting Breath receive. 
She ſaid; and fliding, funk upon the Plain ; 
| Dying, her open'd Hand forſakes the-Rein; 1X, 
= 1185 Short, and more ſhort, ſhe pants : By ſlow degrees 
Her Mind the Paſſage from her Body frees. 
She drops her Sword, ſhei\nods her plumy Creſt ; 
Her drooping-Head declining on her Breaſt : 
| In the laſt Sigh her :ſtrugling Soul expires ; 
1190 And murm'ring. with Diſdain, to Stygian Sounds retires. 
A Shour, that ſtruck the Golden Stars, cnſu'd: 
Deſpair and Rage;, the languiſh'd Fight renew d. 
The Trojan Troops,. and Tuſcans 1n a Line, 
Advance to. charge; the mix'd Arcadians join. 
1195 But Gnthia's Maid, high ſeared, from afar 
Surveys the Field, and fortune of the War : 
Unmov'd a while, till proftrate on the Plain, 
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Welr'ring in Blood, ſhe ſees Camilla {lain ; 
And round her Corps, of Friends and Foes a fighting Train. 
1200 Then, from the bottom of her Breaſt, ſhe drew 
A mournful Sigh, and theſe ſad Words enſue : 
Too dear a Fine, ah much lamented Maid, 
For warring with the Trojans, thou haſt paid ! 
Nor ought avail d, in this unhappy Strife, 
1205 Diana's ſacred Arms, to ſave thy Life. 
Yet unreveng'd thy Goddeſs will not leave 
Her Vot'rys Death, nor with vain Sorrow grieve. 
Branded the Wretch, and be his Name abhorr'd ; 
Bur after Ages ſhall thy Praiſe record. 
1210 Thy inglorious Coward ſoon ſhall preſs the Plain ; 
Thus yows thy Queen, and thus the Fates ordain. 
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High o're the Field, there fioad a billy "_y 
1215 Sacred the Place, and ſpread with Oaks around ; 
Where, in a Marble Tomb, . Dercennus lay, 
A King that once in Latium hore the Syay. 
The beauteous Opis thither bent hex flight, 
To mark the Traytor 4runs, fron. the heighe. | 
Him, 1n retulgent Arms. the ſoqp 6lpy's, = 
Swola with ſygcefs, and. laydly thus the cxy'd. 
1220 Thy backward ſteps, vai hoaſter, aye; tgo late; 
Turo, like a Man at length, and meet thy: Fate. 
Charg'd with my Meſſage to Camilla go; | 
And fay I {cnt thee, ta. the, Shades beloy ; 
An Honour undckrv'd from Cynthia's Bow: 
She ſaid: and. from her Quiyer choſe with wed 
The winged Shaft, predeftund fox the Deed : 
Then, to the ſtubborn, Eugh her ſtrength apply'd; 
Till che far diſtant Horns approach'd on cither fide, 
The Bow-ſtring touch'd her Breaſt, ſo ſtrong ſhe drew ; 
1230 Whizzing in Air the fatal Arrow flew. 
At once the twanging Bow, and ſounding Dart 
The Traytor heard, and felt the point within. his heart. 
Him, beating, with his heels, in pangs of death, 
His flying Friends to forcign Fields bequeath. 
1235 The Conqu'ring Damſeh with expanded Wings, 
The welcome Meflage to her Miſtreſs brings. 
Their Leader loſt, the Folſcians quit the Field ; 
And, unſyſtain'd, the Chicks of Tyrmnys yield. 
"The frighted Soyldiers, when their Captains fly, 
1240 More on they {pecd han on their Stxength xcly. 
Confus'd in flight, they lygay cagh gthes down : 
And ſpur their Horſes heaglgpg tothe 'Fowe. 
Driv'n by their Focs, and tg their Feaps xclign'd, 


Not once they turn.; bur rake cheir Wounds behind. 
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1245 Theſe drop the Shield, and thoſe the Lance forcgo ; 
Or on their Shoulders bear the ſlacken'd Bow. 
The Hoofs of Horſes with a ratling ſound, 
Beat ſhort, and thick, and ſhake the rotten ground. 
Black clouds of duſt, come rowling in the Sky, 
1259 And ore the darken'd Walls, and Rampires fly. 
The trembling Matrons, from their lofty Stands, 


Rend Heay'n with Female Shrieks; and wring their Hands 


All preſſing on, Purſuers and purſu'd, 

Are cruſh'd in Crowds, a Mingled multitude. 
1255 Some happy few eſcape : the Throng too late 

Ruſh on for Entrance, cill they choak the Gate. 

Ev'n in the ſight of home, the wretched Sirc 

Looks on, and ſees his helpleſs Son cxpire. 

Then, 1n a frighe, the folding Gares they cloſe : 


1260 But leave their Friends excluded with their Foes. 


The vanquiſh'd cty'; the Vidtors loudly ſhour ; 

Tis Terror all within ; and Slaughter all without. 

Blind 1n their Fear, they bounce againſt the wall, 

Or to their'Moats purſu'd, precipitate their fall. 
1265 The Latian Virgins, valianc with deſpair, 

Arm'd on the Towr's the Common Danger ſhare : 

So much of Zeal their Country's Cauſe inſpir'd ; 

So much Camill?s great Example fir'd. 

Poles, ſharpen'd in the flames, from high they throw ; 
1270 With imitated Darts to gaul the Foc. 

Their Lives, for 'Godlike freedom they bequeath ; 

And crowd'each'other to be fitſt in'death. 

Mean time, to Turns, ambuſh'd in the ſhade; 

With heavy tydings, came th* Unhappy Maid. 
1275 The Yolſcians overthrown, Camilla kill'd, 

The Foes entirely Maſters of the Field, 

Like-a reſiſtleſs Flood, come rowling: on: 


The cry goes off the Plain, and —_— co the Town. 
Inflam'd 
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Inflam'd with Rage, (for fo the Furics fire 
1280 The Dawniar's Breaſt, and ſo the Fates require.) 
He leaves the hully Paſs, the Woods in vain 
Poſleſsd, and downward iflues on the Plain: 
Scarce was he gone; when to the Streights, now freed 


From ſecret Foes, the Trojan Troops ſucceed. 

; 1285 Thro' the black Foreſt, and the ferny Brake; 

: Unknowingly ſecure, their Way they rake. 

; From the rough Mountains to the Plain deſcend\, 


And there, in Order drawn, their Line extend. 

Both Armies, now; 1n open Fields are ſen : 

L 1290 Nor far the diſtance of the Space between. 

, Both to the City bend : A#neas ſees, 
Thro' ſmoaking Fields, his haſt'ning Enemies. 
And Turnus views the Trojans in Array, 

And hears th' approaching Horſes proudly neigh. 

1295 Soon had their Hoaſts in bloody Bartel join'd ; 
But weſtward to- the Sea the Sun declin'd. 


F | Intrench'd before the Town, both Arms lye : 
| 95 While Night with fable Wings o'reſpreads the Sky. 
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The Twelfth Book of the nets. 


'Fhe Argument. 


Turnus challenges A&neas to. a fingle Combat : Articles are agreed 
on, but broken by, the Rutili, who. wound Aneas: He is mi 
raculoſly curd by Venus, forces "T'urnus. to a Duel, and con- 


cludes the Poem with his Death. 


\ A } Hen Turn. ſaw the Latins. leave: the Field; 
Their Armies broken, anditheix Courage queltd; 

Himſelf become the Mark of publick Spight, 

His Honour queſtion'd: for the promis'd: Fight: 

The more he was with. Vulgar hate opprefs'd ; 

The more his Fury. boil'd: within his. Breaſt : 

He rowz'd his Vigour for the laſt, Debate ; 

And rais'd his haughty Soul, to mect. his Fate. 
As when the Swains the Lybian-Lion. chaſe, 

He makes a' ſour Retreat, nor mends. his. Pace:; 

But if the pointed Jay'lin pierce his Side, 

The lordly Beaſt returns with double Pride : 

He wrenches out the Steel, he roars for Pain; 

His fides he laſhes, and erects his Mane. 

So Turnus fares ; his Eyc-balls flaſh with Fire, 

And his wide Noftrils Clouds of Smoke expire. 
Trembling with Rage, around the Court he ran; 


| At length approach'd the King, and thus began. 
No more excuſes or Delays : I ftand ? ; 


In Arms prepar'd to Combat, hand to hand, 
This baſe Deſerter of his Native Land, 

The Trqun, by his Word, 1s bound to take 
The fame Conditions which himſelf did make. 
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Renew the Truce, the folemn Rites prepare; 
And to my ſingle Virtue truſt the War. 

The Latians unconcern'd ſhall ſee the Fight ; 
This Arm unaided ſhall afſert your Right : 
Then, if my proſtrate Body preſs the Plain, 


To him the Crown, and beauteous Bride remain. 


To whom the King ſedately thus reply'd ; 
Brave Youth, the more your Valour has been try'd: 
The more becomies it us, with due Reſpe&t 
To weigh the chance of War, which you neglect. 
You want not Wealth, or a ſucceſſive Throne, 
Or Ciies, which your Arms have made your own ; 
My Towns and Treaſures are at your Command ; 
And ſtor'd with blooming Beauties is my Land: 
Laurentum more than one Lavinia ſees, 
Unmarry'd, fair, of Noble Families. 
Now let me ſpeak ; and you with Patience hear, 
Things which perhaps may grate a Lover's Ear : 
But ſound Advice, proceeding from a heart, 
Sincerely yours; and free from fraudful Art. 
| The Gods, by Signs, have manifeſtly ſhown, 
No Prince, Italian born, ſhou'd heir my Throne : i 
Oft have our Augurs, in Prediction skill'd; = 
And oft our Prieſts; a Foreign Son reveaPd. | 
Yet, won by Worth, chat cannot be withſtood, 
Brib'd by my Kindneſs to my kindred Blood, 
Urg'd by my Wife, who wou'd not be deny'd 
I promis'd my Lavinia for your Bride : 
Her from her plighted Lord by force I ook ; 
All tyes of Treaties, and of Honour broke: 
On your Account I wag'd an impious War, 
With what Succeſs 'tis needleſs to declare ; 
I. and my Subjects feel ; and you have had your Share. 
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Twice vanquiſh'd, while in bloody Ficlds we ſtrive, - 
Scarce in our Walls, we keep our Hopes alive : 
The rowling Flood runs warm with human Gore ; 
60 The Bones of Latians, blanch the neighb'ring Shore : 
Why put I not an end to this Debate, 
Still unreſolv'd, and ſtill a Slave to Fate *? 
If Turnw's Death a laſting Peace can give, 
Why ſhou'd I not procure it, while you live. 
65 Shou'd I to doubtful Arms your Youth betray, 
What wou'd my Kinſmen, the Rutulians, ſay ? | 
And ſhou'd you fall in Fight, (which Heav'n defend) 
How curſe the Cauſe, which haſten'd to his end, 
The Daughter's Lover, and the Father's Friend ? 
70 Weigh in your Mind, the various Chance of War, 
Pity your Parent's Age; and eaſe his Care. 
Such balmy Words he pour'd, bur all in vain; 
The proffer'd Med'cine but provok'd the Pain. 
The wrathful Youth diſdaining the Relief, 
75 With intermitting Sobs, thus vents his Grief. 
The care, O beſt of Fathers, which you take 
For my Concerns, at my Deſire, forſake. 
Permit me not to languiſh out my Days; 
But make the beſt exchange of Life for Praiſe. 
80 This Arm, this Lance, can well diſpute the Prize ; 
And the Blood follows, where the Weapon flics : 
His Goddeſs Mother 1s not ncar, to ſhrowd 
The flying Coward, with an empty Cloud. 
But now the Queen, who fear'd for Turns Life, 
85 And loathd the hard Conditions of the Strife, 
Held him by Force; and, dying in his Death, 
In theſe fad Accents gave her Sorrow breath. 
O Turnus I adjure thee by theſe Tears; 
And what & rc price 4mata's Honour bears 


Within 
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90 Within thy Breaſt, ſince thou art all my hope, 
My ſickly Mind's repoſe, my ſinking Age's Prop; 
Since on the ſafety of thy Life alone, 
Depends Latinus, and the Latian Throne : 
Refuſe me not this one, this only Pray'r ; 

95 To wave the Combat, and purſue the War. 
W hatever chance attends this fatal Strife, 
Think it includes in thine Amata's Life. 

[ cannot hve a Slave; or ſee my Throne 
Uſurp'd by Strangers, or a Trojan Son. 

ivo At this, a Flood of Tears Lavinia ſhed ; 
A crimſon Bluſh her beauteous Face oreſpread ; 
Varying her Checks by Turns, with white and red. 

The driving Colours, neyer at a ſtay, 
Run here and there; and fluſh, and fade away. 

105 Delightful change ! Thus Indian Iv ry ſhows, | 
Which with the bord'ring Paint of Purple glows ; = 
Or Lillies damask'd by the neighb'ring Roſc. 

The Lover gazd, and burning with deſire, 
The more he look'd, the more he fed the Fire : 

| ; 0 Revenge, and jealous Rage, and ſecret Spight ; 

Rowl in his Breaſt, and rowze him to the Fight, 
Then fixing on the Queen his ardent Eyes, 

Firm to his firſt intent, he thus replies. 

O Mother, do not by your Tears prepare 

115 Such boding Omens, and prejudge the War. 
Reſoly'd on Fight, F am no longer free 
To ſhun my Death, if Heav'n my Death decree, 

Then turning to the Herald, thus purſues ; 
Go, greet the Trojan with ungrateful News, 

120 Denounce from me, that when to: Morrow's Light 
Shall guild the Heav'ns, he need not urge the Fight ; 
The Trojan and Rutulian Troops, no more 
Shall dyc, with mutual Blood, the Latian Shore : 

Our 
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Our ſingle Swords the Quarrel ſhall decide; 
125 And to the Victor be the beauteous Bride. 
He ſaid, and ſtriding on, with ſpeedy Pace, 
He ſought his Courſers of the Thracian Race. 
At his Approach, they toſs their Heads on high ; 
And proudly neighing, pronuſe Victory. 
130 The Sires of theſe Orjthia ſent from far, 
To grace Pilumnus, when he went to War. 
The drifts of Thracian Snows were ſcarce ſo white 
Nor Northern Winds in fleetneſs match'd their Flight. 
Officious Grooms ſtand ready by his Side ; 
135 And ſome with Combs their flowing Manes divide, 
And others ſtroke their Cheſts, and gently footh their 
Pride. \ 
He ſheath'd his Limbs in Arms ; a temper'd Maſs 
Of golden Mctal thoſe, and Mountain Braſs. 
Then to his Head his glitt'ring Helm he ty'd ; 
140 And girt his faithful Fauchion to his ſide: 
In his Ztnean Forge, the God of Fire 
That Fauchion labour'd for the Hero's Sire : 
Immortal Keenneſs on the Blade beſtow'd, 
And plungd it hifling in the Stygian Flood. 
145Propd on a Pillar, which the Ceiling bore, 
Was plac'd the Lance Auruncan Afor wore ; 
Which with ſuch Force he brandiſh'd in his Hand, 
The tough Aſh trembled like an Oſyer Wand. 
Then cry d, O pond rous Spoil of Aer ſlain, 
150 And never yet by Turns toſs'd in vain, 
Fail not this Day thy wonted Force: But go, 
Sent by this Hand, to pierce the Trojan Foe : 
Give me to tear his Corflet from his Breaſt; 
And: from that Eunuch Head, to rend the Creft : 
x55 Drag'd in the Duſt, his frizled Hair to foil ; 
Hot from the vexing Irn, and ſmear'd with fragrant Oy]. 
Thus 


; I.v _—_ 


Thus while he raves, from his wide Noſtrils flies Ld 


A fiery Steam, and Sparkles from his Eyes. 
So fares the Ball in his loy'd Female's light ; 
* 160 Proudly he btllows; ant preludes the fight : 
He trics his goring Hb#tis SRainiſt a Tree : 
And meditates his abſeht Etterny : 
He puſhes at the Winds, he digs the Strand 
With his black Hoofs, and ſpliths the yellow Sand: 
165 Nor lefs the Trijan, in His Lenmilan Arnis, 
To future Fight his Manly Courage warnks : 
He whets his Fury, ahd with Joy prepares, 
To terminate at otice che lng ring Wars: 
To chear his Cheifs, and tfnder Son, relates 
170 What Heay'n ha pfomigd; and expoudds the Fates 
Then to the Latian King he ſends, to ceaſe 
The Rage'of Arms; ant ratifies the Peace: 
| The Morn enſuing frot the Moutitaift's height: 
Had ſcarcely ſpread the Skit with roſie Light 
- 175 Th' Etherial' Courſers bbunding fron the Sea; 
From out their flaming' Noſtrils breath'd che Day : 
"When now the Trojan and Rutulian Guard, 
In friendly Labour' join'd,' the Liſt prepard. 
Beneath the Walls, they mtaſtire out'rhe Space; 4 
180 Then ſacred Altars rear, on (889 &f Graft; : 
Where,with Religious Rites,their common Gods thity place. 
In pureſt white; the Pricſts'their Heads attite; = 
And living Waters beat; arid holy ' Fire : 
And ore their Lirinen H6otls; and ſhided' Hiir, 
185 Long twiſted Wreaths'of ſacred Veryain'weat. 
In Order iſſuing\from the Town! apptars' 
The Latin Legion, armi'd with' pointed Spears”; 
And from the Fields, advaricing on'a'Liti6; 
The Tr9jan and the Tuſcan Fortes join : 


j 
1 


\ 


Their 
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190 Their various Arms afford a pleaſing Sight ; | 


A peaceful Train they ſeem, in Peace prepar'd for Fight. 


- Betwixt the Ranks the proud Commanders ride, 
Glitrring with Gold, and Veſts in Purple dy'd.. 
Here Mreſtheas Author of the Memmian Line, 

195 And there Meſſapus born of Seed Divine. 

The Sign is giv'n, and round the liſted Space, 
Each Man in order fills his proper Place. 
Reclining on their ample Shields, they ſtand ; 
And fix-their pointed Landes in the Sand. 

200 Now, ſtudious of the ſight, a num'rous Throng 
Of either Sex pronuſcuous, old and young, 
Swarm from the Town : By thoſe who reſt behind, 
The Gates and Walls, and Houſes tops are lin'd. 


Mean time the Queen of Heav'n beheld the ſight, 


205 With Eyes unpleas'd, from Mount Albano's height: 
(Since call'd Abano, by ſucceeding Fame, 

But then ar cmpty Hill, without a Name.) 
She thence ſurvey'd the Field, the Trojan Pow'rs, 
The Latian Squadrons, and Laurentine Tow'rs. 

210 Then thus the Goddeſs of the Skies beſpike, 
With Sighs and Tears, the Goddeſs of the Lake ; 
King Tun Siſter, once a lovely Maid, 

Ere to the Luſt of lawleſs ove betray'd-: 
Compreſs'd by 'Force, but by the grateful God, 
215 Now made the Nais of the neighb'ring Flood. 
O Nymph, che Pride of living Lakes, aid ſhe, 
O moſt renown'd, and moſt beloy'd by me, 
Long haſt thou known, nor necd I to record 
The wanton allies of my wand'ring Lord : 
220 Of ev'ry Latian fair, whom ove miſ-led, 
To mount by Stealth my violated Bed, 
To thee alone I grudg'd not his Embrace ; 
But gaye a part of Heay'n, and an unenyy'd Place. 


Now 
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Now learn from me, :thy near approaching, Grief, 

225 Nor think my Wiſhes-wantito thy, Relief, 

While fortune: favour'd;' nor Heav'n's King Jdeny'd, 
To lend my'Succour: to the Latian fide,;- = 

I fav'd thy Brother, and the finking State: 

But now he ftruggks with tinequal Fate';. 

230 And gocs with Gods averſe; 0rematch'd in Might,: 
To meet inevitable-Death in Fight :- © - 

Nor muſt I break the-Tructyinor.canduſtain-the fight: 
Thou, if thou dati,*thy: preſenti Aid fupply-z 
It well becomes a Sifteris Care to-try.: . 

+35 At this the lovely- Nymph} wich Gtiek; oppreſsd,, 
Thrice tore her Hair; 'and beat; her-comely; Breaſts. 
To whom Satzrnia thus; thy Tears are late; . 
Haſte, ſnatch him; if he-car be-ſnateh'd from Fare; 
New Tumults kindle]: yiolatexhe' Truce;;.. 

240 Who knows what changeful-Fortune:may; praduke 2 

| Tis not a Crime t 'attemapy what I decree}; :. 
Or if it were, diſcharg&the\Crume3on-me- | 
She ſaid, and, failing-on the:winged Wind;: 
Left the ſad Nymph ſuſpended in her-Mind;'. 

245 And now- in Pomp:the peaceful Kings appear: 
Four Steeds the Chariot of: Latinus: beat: 
Twelve golden Beams around his. Temples play, 

To mark his Lineage from'the:God of: Day, 
Two ſnowy Courſers: Tirnuss:Chantot yoke, 
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| - zo And in his Hand'two Mafly-Spears hc-ſhook: 
Then 1ſſu'd from the: Camp, 1n:Arms:Divine, 
Zneas, Author of the. Romun! Line:: 
And by his ſide 4ſcanius took! hisxPlacg;.. .. 
The ſecond Hope of Rome's; Immortal Race: 
255 &dorn'd in white, a'rev'rend Prieſt appears ;, | : 
And Off*rings: to the: flaming. Altars bears. ; 
A Porkct, and a-Lamb, char never ſuffer'd! Shears. 
| Cecc Then, - 
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Then, to the riſing Sun he turns his Eyes, 
And ſtrews the Beaſts, deſign'd for Sacrifice, 

260 With Salt, and Meal: With like officious Care 
He marks their Forcheads, and he clips their Hair. 
Betwixt their Horns the Purple Wine he ſheds, 
With the ſame gen'rous Juice the Flame he feeds. 
Zneas then unſheath'd his ſhining Sword, 

265 And thus with pious Pray'rs the Gods ador'd. 

All-ſeing Sun, and thou 4uſonian Soil, 
For which I have ſuſtain'd fo long a Toll, 
Thou King of Heay'n, and thou the Queen of Air, 
(Propitious now, and reconcil'd by Pray'r,) 
270 Thou God of War, whoſe unreſiſted Sway 
The Labours and Events of Arms obey; 
Ye living Fountains, and ye running Floods, | 
All Pow'rs of Ocean, all Etherial Gods, 
Hear, and bear Record: if I fall in Field, 
275 Or Recreant in the Fight, to Turn yield, 
My Trojans ſhall encreaſe Evander's Town ; 
Aſcanius ſhall renounce th* A4uſonian Crown : 
All Claims, all Queſtions of Debate ſhall ceaſe ; 
Nor he, nor they, with Force infringe the Peace. 
280 Burt if my juſter Arms prevail in Fight, 
As ſure they ſhall, if I divine aright, 
My Trqans ſhall not o're th' Italians Reign ; 
Both equal, both unconquer'd ſhall remain : 
Join'd in their Laws, their Lands, and their Abodes ; 
2851 ask but Altars for my weary Gods : 
The Care of thoſe Religious Rites be mine ; 
"The Crown to King Latinu I reſign : 
His be the Sov'raign Sway. Nor will I ſhare 
His Pow'r in Peace, or his Command in War. 
290 For me, my Friends another Town ſhall frame, 
And bleſs the riſing Tow'rs, with fair Lavinia's Name. 
Thus 
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Thus he. Then with erected Eyes and Hands, 
The Latian King before his Altar ſtands: 
By the ſame Heay'n, faid he, and Earth, and Main, 
295 And all the Pow'rs, thar all the three contain ; 
By Hell below, and by that upper God, 
Whoſe Thunder ſigns the Peace, who ſeals it with his Nod; 
So let Latona's double Cffspring hear, 
And double fronted Janus, what I ſwear; 
3 00 I touch the ſacred Altars, touch the Flames, 
And all thoſe Pow'rs atteſt, and all their Names : 
Whateyer Chance befall on cither Side; 
No term of time this Union ſhall divide: 
No Force, no Fortune, ſhall my Vows unbind, 
305 Or ſhake the ſtedfaſt Tenour of my Mind : 
Not tho the circling Seas ſhou'd break their Botind, 
O'ceflow the Shores, or ſap the ſolid Ground ; 
Not tho' the Lamps of Heav'n their Spheres forſake, 
Hurl'd down, and hiſling in the neather Lake : 
310 Evn as this Royal Scepter, (for he bore 
A Scepter in his Hand) ſhall never more 
Shoot out in Branches, or renew the Birth ; 
(An Orphan now, cut from the Mother Earth 
By the keen Axe, diſhonour'd cf its Hair, 
315 And cas'd in Braſs, for Latian Kings to bear.) 
When thus in publick view tlie Peace was ty'd, 
With ſolemn Vows, and ſworn on cither ſide, 
All dues perform'd which holy Rites require 
The Victim Beaſts are ſlain before the Fire : 
320 The trembling Entrails from their Bodies torn, 
And to the fatten'd Flames in Chargers born. 
Already the Rutulians deem'd their Man 
O'rematch'd in Arms, before the Fight began. 
Firſt riſing Fears are whiſper'd thro' the Crowd 
325 Then, gath'ring ſound, they murmur more aloud. 
| Cccc2 | Now 
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Now fide to ſide, they meaſure with ther Eyes 
The Champions bulk, their Sinews, and their Siſc : | 
The nearer they approach, the more 1s known 
Th' apparent Diſadvantage of them own. 
339 Turnus himſelf, appears in publick ſight, 
Conſcious of Fate, deſponding of the Fight. 
Slowly he moves ; and at his Altar ſtands 
With eyes deje&ted, and with trembling hands : 
And while he mutters undiſtinguyſh'd Pray'rs, 
335 A livid deadneſs in his Cheeks appears. 
With anxious Pleaſure when Juturna view d 
Th? increaſing Fright of the mad Multcude, 
When their ſhort Sighs, and thickning Sobs ſhe heard, 
And found their ready Minds for Change prepar'd ; 
340 Diſſembling her immortal Form, ſhe took 
Camertus Meen, his Habit, and his Look; 
A Chief of ancient Blood : in Arms well known 
Was his great Sire, and he, his greater Son. 
His Shape aflum'd, amid the Ranks ſhe ran, | 
345 And humouring their firſt Motions, thus began. 
For ſhame, Rutulians, can you bear the ſight, 
Of one cxpos'd for all, in ſingle Fight?. 
Can we, before the Face of Heav'n, confeſs 
Our Courage colder, or our Numbers leſs? 
350 View all the Trgan Hoaſt, th' A4rcadian Band, 
And Tuſcan Army ; count 'em as they ſtand, 
Undaunted to the Barrel,” if we goc, 
Scarce ey'ry ſecond Man will ſharc a Foe. 
Turns, *tis true, in this unequal Strife 
355 Shall loſe, with Honour, his devoted Life : 
Or change it rather for immortal Fame, 
Succeeding to the Gods, from whence he came : 
Bur you, a ſervile, and inglorious Band, 
For Forcign Lords ſhall ſow your Native Land : 
Thoſe 
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360 Thoſe fruitful Fields, your. fighting Fathers'/gain'd, 
"Which have ſo long their lazy! Sons ſuſtain'd. 
| With Words like theſe, the, carry'd her Deſign ; 
A riſing Murmur runs along the Line... + 
Then ev'n the City Troops, | aid Latians, tir'd' 
365 With tedious War, ſeem with: new. Souls anſpirt 4. 
Their Champion's Fate with-Pity they lament; 
And of the League, fo lately (worn, repent: - HEL 
Nor fails the Goddeſs to foment the Rage. : ii: ! 1 
With lying Wonders, and a falſe Preſagez! -// 1 | ies 
370 But adds a Sign, which, preſent to their: Eyes; 
Inſpires new Courage, anda glad Surprize.::i on 7 1 
For, ſudden, in the fiery Tracts above; +2 © 1h 1 Wi 
Appears in Pomp th' Imperial-Bird. of Fore: (1111) 61 Pu ; 
A plump of Fowl he ſpics, that fwim the Lakes, | 7 
37 5 And o're their Heads his ſounding Pimions ſhakes. » 1 
| Then ſtooping on the faireſt of the Train, TOE 
A In his ſtrong Tallons truſs'd a filver Swan.: 
Th' Italians wonder at th' unuſual fight ; * 
Bur while he lags, and labours in his flight; 
380 Bchold the Daſtard Fowl return anew ; 
And with united force the Foe purſue. : 
Clam'rous around the Royal Hawk they fly ; 
And thick'nyng in a Cloud, o reſhade the Sky. 
They cuff, they ſcratch, they croſs his aity Cg ic 
385 Nor can th*-incumber'd Bird ſuſtain their Fotfee : 
But vex'd, not. vanquiſh'd, drops the meacps Be Prey 4 > N 
And, lighten'd of his Burthen, ' wings his Way. 
Th 4»/onian Bands with Shouts ſalute the ſight : 
Eager of Action, and demand' the Fughr. - 
390 Then King Tolumnivs, vers'd in Augar's' Arts, 
Cries out, and:;thus bis boaſted Skill unparts. 
At length *tis granted, what I long deſir'd;; 
This, this is what my frequent Vows requir'd. 
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| Ye Gods, I take your Omen, and obey ; 

395 Advance, my Friends, and charge, I lead the Way. 
Theſe are the Foreign Foes, whoſe impious Band, 
Like that rapacious Bird, infeſt our Land : 

But ſoon, like him, they ſhall be forcd to Sea 
By Strength united; and forego the Prey : 

400 Your timely Succour to your Country bring ; 
Haſte to the Reſcue ; and redeem your King. 

He faid: And preſſing onward, thro the Crew, 
Poizd in his lifted Arm, his Lance he threw. 
The winged Weapon, whiſtling in the Wind, 

405 Came driving.on; nor miſs'd the Mark deſign'd. 
At once the Cornel rattled in the Skies ; 

At once tumultuous Shouts, and: Clamours riſc. 
Nine Brothers in a goodly Band there ſtood, 
Born of Arcadian mix'd with Tuſcan Blood : 
410 Gylippus Sons : "The fatal Jav'lin flew, 
Am'd at the nvdmoſt of the friendly Crew. 
A Paſſage thro? the jointed Arms it found, 
Tuſt where the Bele was to the Body bound ; 
And ſtruck the gentle Youth, extended on the Ground. 

415 Then fir d with pious Rage, the gen'rous Train 
Run madly forward, to revenge the lain. 

And ſome with cager haſte their Javlins throw ; 
And ſome, with Sword in hand, aſſault the Foe. 
The wiſh'd Inſult the Latine Troops embrace ; 

420 And meet their Ardour in the middle Space. 
The Trojans, Tuſcans, and Arcadian Line, 

With equal Courage obviate their Deſign. 
Peace leaves the violated Fields ; and Hate 
Both Armies urges to their mutual Fate. 

425 With impious Haſte thar Altars are o'return'd, 

The Sacrifice half broil'd, and half unburn'd. 
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Thick Storms of Steel from cither Army fly, 
And Clouds of claſhing Darts obſcure the Sky 
Brands from the Fire, are miffive Weapons made ; 


430 With Chargers, Bowls, and all the Prieſtly Trade. 
Latinas frighted, . haſtens from the Fray, 


And bears his unregarded Gods away. 

Theſe on their Horſes vault, thoſe yoke the Car ; 

The reſt with Swords on high, run headlong to the War. 
435 Meſſap, eager to confound the Peace, 

Spurr'd his hot Courſer thro' the fighting Preace, 

Ar King Axleſtes ; by his Purple known h 

A Tuſcan Prince, and by his Regal Crown : 

And with a Shock encount'ring, bore him down. 
440 Backward he fell ; and as his Fate deſign'd, 

The Ruins of an Altar were behind: 

There pitching on his Shoulders, and his Head 

Amid the ſcatt'ring Fires he lay ſupinely ſpread. 

The beamy Spear, deſcending from above, 
445 His Cuiraſs pierc'd, and thro' his Body drove: 

Then, with a ſcornful Snile, the Vitor cries : 

The Gods have found a fitter Sacrifice. 

Greedy of Spoils, th' Ialians ſtrip the dead 

Of his rich Armour; and uncrown his Head. 
450 Prieſt Chorineus arm'd his better Hand, =: : ; 

' From his own Altar, with a blazing Brand : 

And, as Ebuſus with a thund'ring Pace 

Advancd to Battcl, daſh'd it on his Face: 

His briſtly Beard ſhines out with ſudden Fires, 
455 The crackling Crop a noiſom ſcent expires. 

Following the blow, he ſeizd his curling Crown 

With his left Hand ; his other caſt him down. 

The proſtrate Body with his Knees he preſsd; 

And plung'd his holy Ponyard in his Breaſt. 
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460 While Polaris, with his word, purſu'd. 


The Shepherd 4 Mus thro che flying Crowd, 
Swiftly he curns; and aims a deadly blow, 
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Full on the Front of his unwary Foe. - 
The broad Axe enters, with: a craſhing S Sound, £ — 
465 And cleaves the Chin, with one continu 2d Wound: 


Warm Blogd,and! mingled Brains beſmear hisArms around.) 


An Iron Sleep his fiupid Eycs op orels d, 
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And feal'd their heayy, Lids 1 in cnc leſs reſt. 

But good nes ruſh 4 amid the Bands, 
470 Baxc was his Head, and naked Were his | Hands, C 

In ſign of Truce : Then thus he « cries aloud, 

Whar ſudden Rage, what new Deſire of Blood | 

Inflames your alcer'd Minds? (0) Tr Trojans ceaſe 
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From impious Arms, 1 nor ' violate the Peace. 
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475 By Human Sanctions, and by Laws Divine,” 
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The Terms are all agreed, the War 15 mine. 
{1} 2 þ# 


Diſmiſs your Fears, and It che Fight « cnſve ; 
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This Hand alone. ſhall. right the Gods and you 2 


Our injur'd Alcars, and their brok cn You, 
C, 112 I T T.4i 


48 To this avenging Sword the faichleſs 7; tarnus owe. 
| Thus while he ſpoke, unmindful of Defence, 
A winged Arrow firuck the Pious Prince. | 
But whether from ſore Human Hand it "came, 
Or Hoſtile God, is left { unknown by ame : 
485 No Human Hand, , Or; Hoſtile God Was found. 
>> i boaſt the Triumph. of ſo baſe a Wound. 
of” When Turnus faw the Trojan quit the Plain, | 
His Chicts diſmay'd, his Troops a fainting Train : 
Th unhop'd Eyenc his hcighten's d Soul inſpires, 
490 At once his Arms and Courſcrs he requires. 
Then, with a kap, his lofey Charior gains, 


And with a ready hand afſumes the Reins, 


He 
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He drives impetuons, and where ere he &0Es; 
He leaves behind a Lane of ſlaughter'd Foes. 
495 Theſe his Lance reaches, over thoſe he rowls 
His rapid Car, and cruſhes out their Souls : 
In vain the vanquiſh'd fly, the Victor ſends 
The dead Mens Weapons at their living Friends. 
Thus on the Banks of Hebrus freezing Flood 
500 The God of Battel's in his angry Mood, 
Claſhing his Sword againſt his brazen Shield, 
| ' Lets looſe the Reins, and ſcours along the Field: 
Before the Wind his fiery Courſers fly, 
Groans the ſad Earth, reſounds the ratling Sky. 
505 Wrath, Terror, Treaſon, Tumult, and Deſpair, 
Dire Faces, and deform'd, ſurround the Car ; 
Friends of the God, and Followers of the War. 
With Fury not unlike, nor leſs Diſdain, 
Exulting Taurnus flies along the Plain : 
510 His ſmoaking Horſes, at their utmoſt Speed, 
He laſhes on; and urges o're the dead. 
Their Ferlocks run with Blood; and when they bound, 
The Gore, and gath'ring Duſt, are daſh'd around. 
Thamyris and Pholus, Maſters of the War, 
£15 He killd at hand, bur Sthelenus afar : 
From far the Sons of Imbracus he flew, 
Glaucus, and Lades, of the Lycian Crew : 
Both taught to fight on Foot, in Battel join'd ; 
Or mount the Courſer that outſtrips the Wind. 
520 Mean time Ewnedes, vaunting in the Field, 
New fir'd the Trojans, and their Foes repell'd. 
This Son of Dolon bore his Grandfire's Name 3 
But emulated more his Father's Fame. 
His guileful Father, ſent a nightly Spy, 
525 The Grecian Camp and Order to deſcry : 
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Hard Enterpriſe, and well he might require 
Achilles Carr, and Horſes for his hire : 
But, met upon the Scout, th' Etelian Prince 
In Death beſtow'd a juſter Recompence. 
530 Fierce Turnus view d the Trojan from afar ; 
And lanch'd his Jav'lin from his lofty Carr : 
Then lightly leaping down purſu'd the Blow, 
And, preſſing with his Foot, his proſtrate Foe, 
| Wrench'd fromi his fecble hold the ſhining Sword; 
535 And plung'd it in the Boſom of its Lord. 
Poſſeſs, faid he, the fruit of all thy Pains, 
And mecaſure, at thy length, our Latian Plains. 
Thus are my Foes rewarded by my hand, 
Thus may they build their Town, and thus enjoy the Land. 
540 Then Dares, Butes, Sybaris he {lew, 
Whom o're his Neck his flound ring Courſer threw. 
As when loud Boreas with his bluſt'ring Train, 
Stoops from above, incumbent on the Main ; 
Where ere he flies, he drives the Rack before ; 
545 And rowls the Billows on th* Agean Shore : 
So where reſiſtleſs Turnus takes his Courſe, 
The ſcatter'd Squadrons bend before his force : 
His Creſt of Horſes Hair is blown behind, 
By adverſe Air; and ruſtles in the Wind. 
550 This, haughty Phegeus ſaw with high Diſdain, 
And as the Chariot rowl'd along the Plain, 
Light from the Ground he leapt, and ſeiz'd the Rein. 
Thus hung in Air, he full retain'd his hold ; 
The Courſers frighted, and their Courſe control'd, 
555 The Lance of Turnus reach'd him as he hung, 
And piercd his plated Arms ; but paſs'd along, 
And only raz'd the Skin: he turn'd, and held 
Againſt his threat'ning Foc his ample. Shield : 


Then 
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Then call'd for Aid : but while he cry'd in vain, 

56a The Chariot bore him backward on the Plain... 
He lies revers'd ; the Victor King deſcends; : : 
And ftrikes ſo juſtly where his Helmet ends; 

He lops the Head. The Latian Fields are drunk 
With ſtreams that iſſue from the bleeding Trunks - 

565 While he? triumphs, and while the Trojans vide”: 
The wounded Prince 1s forc'd' to leave the Field : 
Strong Mneſtheus, 'and Achates often try*d; 

And young Aſcanius, weeping by his ſide, 
Conduct him to' his Tent : Scarce can he rear 

570 His Limbs from Earth, ſupported on his Spear. 

Reſolv'd in Mind, regardleſs of the Smart, 
He tugs with both his Hands, and breaks the Dart. 
The Steel remains. No readier way he found 
To draw the Weapon, than t inlarge the Wound, 
575 Eager of Fight, impatient of delay, 
He begs ; and his unwilling Friends obey. 
Lipis was at hand to prove his Art, +. 
Whoſe blooming Youth ſo fir'd 4pollo's Heart, 
That for his Love he proffer'd to beſtow 

580 His tuneful Harp, and his unerring Bow. 

The pious Youth, more ſtudious how to fave 
His aged Sire, now ſinking to the Grave, 
Preferr'd the pow'r of Plants, and filent Praiſe 
Of healing Arts, before Phebeian Bays. 

585 Prop'd on his Lance the penfive Heroe ſtood, 
And heard, and ſaw unmoy'd, the mourning Crowd, 
The fam'd Phyfician tucks his Robes around, 

With ready Hands, and haſtens to the Wound. | 
With gentle Touches he performs his part, | 

590 This way and thar, ſolliciting the Dart, : 

And exerciſes all his Heay'nly Art. 
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All foftning Simpkes, known of Sov'raign Ulc, 
He preſſes owe, and pours their noble Junce 3 
Theſe firſt infus'd, to knifre the Pain, 
595 He tugs with Pincers, bur he tugs in vain. 
Then, to the Patron of his Art he pray d ; 
The Patron of his Art refus'd his Aid. 
Mean time the War approaches to the Tents z 
Th' Allarm.grows hotter, and the Noiſe augments : 
600 The driving Duſt proclaims the: Danger near, 
And firſt their Friends; arid then their Foes appear ; 
Their Friends retreat, their Focs purſoe the Rear. 
The Camp is fill'd with Terror and Aﬀeigh, 
The hiſſing Shafts within the Trench alight : 
605 An undiſtinguiſh'd Noiſe aſcends the Sky ; 
The Shouts of thoſe who kill, arid Groans of thoſe who dye: 
But now the Goddeſs Mother, moy'd with Grief, 
And pierc'd with Pity, haſtens her Relief. 
A Branch of healing Dittany ſhe brought ; 
610 Which 1n the Cretan Fields with Care ſhe ſought : 
Rough is the Stem, which woolly Leafs ſurround ; 
The Leafs with Flow?rs, the Flow'rs with Purple crown'd: 
Well known to wounded Goats, a ſure Relief 
To draw the pointed Steel, and eaſe the Grief. 
615 This Yenus brings, in Clouds involv'd ; and brews 
The extracted Liquor with 4mbrofian Dews, 
And od'rous Panacee : Unſeen ſhe ſtands, 
Temp'ring the muxture with her Heay'nly Hands : 
And pours i in a Bowl, already crown'd 
620 With Juice of medc*nal herbs prepar'd to bathe the Wound, 
The Leech, unknowing of ſuperior Art, | 
Which aids the Cure, with this foments the part; 
And in a Moment ceas'd che raging ſmart. 
Stanch'd 15 the Blood, and in the bottom ftands : 
625 The Steel, but ſcarcely rouch'd with tender Hands, 
Moves 
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Moves up, and follows of its own Accord ;. 
And Health ang Vgour arc. at once reftor's. 
Lipis farſt percay'd the cloſing: Wound ; 
And firſt the Footſteps af a God he found. 
630 Arms, Arms, he cries, the Sword and Shield prepare. 
And ſend the willing Chief, renew'd to War. 
This 1s no Mortat Work, no Cure of mine, 
Nor Art's effe&t, but done by Hands Divine : 
Some God our General to the Bactel fends, 
635 Some God preſerves his Life for grearer Ends. 
The Heroe arms in hafte : His hands infold 
His Thighs with Cuiſſes of refulgent Gold : 
Inflam'd to fight, and ruſhing to the Field, 
"That Hand fuſtaining the Corkſtial Shield, 
640 This gripes the Lance ; and with ſuch Vigour ſhakes; 
That to the Reſt the bearny Weapon quakes. 
Then, with a cloſe Embrace he ſtrain'd his Son ; 
And kiſſing thro' his Helmet, thus begun. 
My Son, from my Example learn the War, 
645 In Camps to ſuffer, and in Fields to dare : 
But happier Chance than mine attend thy Care. 
This Day my hand thy tender Age ſhall ſhield, 
And crown with Horiours of the conquer'd Field : 
Thou, when thy riper Years ſhall fend thee forth, 
650 To toils of War, be mindful of my Worth : 
Aſſert thy birthright; and in Arms be known, 
For Heftor's Nephew, and Aneas's Son. 
He ſaid, and, ſtriding, ifſu'd on the Plain 
Antens, and Mneſtheus, and a num'rous Train 
655 Attend his Steps : The reſt their Weapons take; 
And crowding to the Field, the Camp forſake. 
A cloud of blinding Duſt is rais'd around 
Labours beneath their Feet the trembling ground. 
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Now Turnus, poſted on a Hill, from far 
£60 Beheld the progreſs of the'moving War : 
With him the Latins view'd the cover'd Plains ; 
And the chill Blood ran backward in their Veins. 
JTuturna ſaw th' advancing Troops appear z; - _ / +> 
And heard the hoſtile Sound, and fled for Fear. 
665 LEneas leads; and draws a ſweeping Train, 
Clos'd in their Ranks, and pouring on the Plain. 
As when a Whirlwind ruſhing to the Shore, 
From the mid Ocean, drives the Waves before : 
The painful Hind, with heavy Heart foreſecs, 
670 The flatted Fields, and {laughter of the Trees ; 
With like impetuous Rage the Prince appears, 
Before his doubled Front ; nor leſs Deſtruction bears: 
And now both Armies ſhock, in open Field ; 
Ofyris 1s by flirong Thymbreus kall'd. | 
675 Archetius, ufens, Epulon, are flain ; 
(All fam'd in Arms, and of the Latian Train ;) 
By Gyas, Mneſtheus, and Achates Hand : 
The fatal Augur falls, by whoſe command 
The Truce was broken, and whoſe Lance embru'd | 
680 With Trojan Blood, th unhappy Fight renew'd. 
Loud Shouts and Clamours rend the liquid Sky , 
And o're the Field the frighted Latins fly. 
The Prince diſdains the Daſtards to purſue, 
Nor moves to.mect in Arms the fighting few : 
685 Turnus alone, amid the dusky Plain, 
He ſeeks, and to the Combat calls in vain. 
Juturna heard, and ſeiz'd with Mortal Fear, 
Forc'd from the Beam her Brother's Charioteer ; 
Aflumes his Shape, his Armour, and his Meen 
690 And like Metiſcus, in his Scat is ſeen. 
As the black Swallow. near the Palace plics ; 
O're empty Courts, and under Arches flies ; 
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Now hawks aloft, now skims along the Flood, 
To furniſh her loquacious Neſt with Food: ts 
695 So driyes the rapid Goddeſs ore the Plains ; 
The ſmoaking Horſes run with looſen'd Reins. 
She ſteers a various Courſe among the Foes; 
Now here, now there, her conqu'ring Brother ſhows : 
Now with a ſtraight, now with a wheeling flight, 
700 She turns, and bends, but ſhuns the ſingle Fight. 
Zneas, fir d with Fury, breaks the Crowd, 
And ſecks his Foe, and calls by name aloud : 
He runs within a narrower Ring, and trics 
To ſtop the Chariot, but the Chariot flies. 
705 If he but gain a glimps, Juturna fears, 
And far away the Daunian Heroe bears. 
What ſhou'd he do! nor Arts nor Arms avail; ' 
And various Cares in vain his Mind aſſall. "= 
The great Meſſapus thund'ring thro' the Field, 
71o In his left hand two pointed Jav'lins held ; 
Encountring on the Prince, one Dart he drew, 
And with unerring aim, and utmoſt Vigour threw. 
Zneas ſaw 1t come, and ftooping low- 
Beneath his Buckler, ſhunn'd the tlireatning blow. 
715 The Weapon hifs'd above his Head, and tore 
The waving Plume, which on his Helm he wore. 
Forc'd by this hoſtile Act, and fir'd with ſpight, 
That flying Turnus ſtill declin'd che Fight ; 
The Prince, whoſe Picty had long repell'd 
720 His inborn ardour, now invades the Field : 
Invokes the Pow'rs of violated Peace, 
Their Rites, and injur'd Altars to redreſs: 
Then, to his Rage abandoning the Rein, 
With Blood and ſlaughter'd Bodies fills the Plain. 
725 What God can tell, what Numbers can diſplay 
The yarious Labours of that fatal Day ! 
What 
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What Chiets, and Champions fell on either {ide, 
In Combat ſlain, or by what Deaths they dy'd ? 
Whom Tir, whom the Trojan Heroe kill'd : 


730 Who ſhar'd the Fame, and fortune of the Field ? 


Jove, cou'dſt thou view, and-not avert thy fight, 
Two jarring Nations join'd in cruel fight, 
Whom Leagues of laſting Love ſo ſhortly ſhall unite! 
ZEneas firſt Rutulian Sucro found, 
735 Whole Valour made the Trojans quit their Ground: 
Betwixt his Ribs the Jav'lin drove ſo juſt; 

: It reach'd his Heart, nor needs a ſecond Thruſt. 
Now Turnus, at two blows, two Brethren flew ; 
Firſt from his Horſe. fierce 4mycus he threw ; 

740 Then leaping on the Ground, on Foot affaild 
Diores, and 1n equal Fight prevyaiP'd. 
Their lifeleſs Trunks he leaves upon the place ; 
Their Heads diſtilling Gore, his Chariot grace. 
Three cold on Earth the 'Trojan Heroe threw ; 
745 Whom without reſpite at one Charge he flew. 
Cethegus, Tanais, Tagus, fell oppreſs'd, | 
And fad Onythes, added to the reſt ; 
Of Theban Blood, whom Peridia bore. 
Turnus, ewo Brothers from the Lycian Shore, 
750 And from A4pollo's Fane to Battel ſent, 
O'rethrew, nor Phebus cou'd their Fate preyent, 
Peaceful Menetes after theſe he kill'd, 
Who long had ſhunn'd the Dangers of the Ficld: 
On Lerna's Lake a ſilent Life he led, 
755 And with his Nets and Angle carn'd his Bread. 
Nor pompous Cares, nor Palaces he knew, 
But wiſely from th' infectious World withdrew. 
Poor was his Houſe; his Father's painful Hand 
Diſcharg'd his Rent, and plough'd another's Land. 
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760 As Flames among among the lofty Woods are thrown, 
On diff*rent fides, and both by Winds arc blown, 
The Laurels crackle in the ſputt'ring Fire; 

The frighted Silvans from their Shades retire : 

Or as two neighb'ring Torrents fall from high, 
765 Rapid they run; the foamy Waters try : 

They rowl to Sea with unteſiſted Force, 

And down the Racks precipitate their Courſe: 

Not-with leſs rage the Rival Heroes take 

Their diff rent Ways; nor leſs Deſtruction make. 

770 With Spears afar, with Swords at hand they ftrike ; 
And zeal of Slaughter fires their Souls alike. 

Like them, their dauncleſs. Men maintain the Field, 
And Hearts are pierc'd unknowing how to. yield : 
They blow for blow return, and wound for wound; 

775 And heaps of Bodies 'raiſe the level Ground. 

Murranus, boaſting of his Blood, that ſprings 
From a long Royal Race of Latian Kings, 
Is by the Trojan from Ins Chariot thrown, 

Cruſh'd with the weight of an unweildy Scone: - 

780 Betwixt the Wheels he fell ; the Wheels char bore 
His living Load, his dying Body tore. 

His ſtarting Stecds, to ſhun the gliet'ring Sins, 
Paw down his trampled Lumbs, forgetful of their Lord. 
Fierce Hillus threaten'd high ; and face to face 
785 Afﬀronted Turns in the middle ſpace : | 
The Prince enconnter'd him mn full Carrcer, 
And at his Temples aim'd his deadly Spear : 
So fatally the lying Weapon ſped, 
Thar thro his Brazen Helm it pierc'd his Head. 
790 Nor Ciſſeus coud'ſt thou ſcape from Tirnus hand, 
In vain the ſtrongeſt of th' Arcadien Band : 
Nor to Cupentus cou'd his Gods afford, 
Ayailing Aid againſt th' Anean Sword : 
Ecee Which 
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Which to his naked Heart purfu'd the Courfe : 
7958 Nor could his plated Shicld ſuſtain the Force. 
Tvlas fell, whom not the Grecian Pow'rs, 
Nor great Subyertor of the Trqan Tow'rs, , 
Were doom'd to kill, while Heay'n prolong'd his Date: 
Burt who can paſs the Bounds prefix'd by Fate? 
800In high Lyrneſſus, and in Troy, he held 
Two Palaces, and was from each expell'd : 
Of all the mighty Man, the laſt Remains 
A little ſpot of Foreign Earth contains. 
And now both Hoſts their broken Troops unite, 
805 In equal Ranks, and mix in mortal Fight. © 
Sereſthus, and undaunted Mreſtheus join 
The Trojan, Tuſcan, and Arcadian Line : 
Sea-born Meſſapus, with Atinas, heads 
The Latin Squadrons, and to Bartel leads. 
810 They ſtrike, they puſh, they throng the ſcanty ſpace; 
Reſoly'd on Death, impatient of Diſgrace ; 
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And where one falls, another fills his Place. 
The Gpriaz Goddeſs now inſpires her Son 

To leave «' unfiniſhd Fight, and ſtorm the Town. 
815 For while he rowls his Eycs around the Plain, 

In queſt of Turns, whom he ſeeks in yain, 

He views th' ungarded City from afar, 

In careleſs quiet, and ſecure of War : / 

Occaſion offers, and excites his Mind, | : 
820 To dare beyond the Task he firſt defign'd. | ; 

Reſolv'd, he calls his Chicts : they leave the Fight ; ; 

Attended thus, he rakes a neighb'ring Height : ; 

The crowding Troops about their Gen'ral ſtand, 

All under Arms, and wait his high Command. 
$25 Then thus the lofty Prince: Hear and obey, 

Ye Trojan Bands, without the leaſt delay. 


Jove 
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Fove is with us; and what I have decreed h 
Requires our utmoſt Vigour, and our Speed. 
Your inſtant Arms againſt the Town prepare ; 
$30 The ſource of Miſchief, and the Seat of War. 
This Day the Latian Tow'rs; that mate the Sky; 
Shall leyel with the Plain in Aſhes lye : 
The People ſhall be Slaves ; unleſs in time 
They kneel for Pardon, and tepent their Crime; 
835 Twice have our Foes been yanquiſh'd on the Plain j 
Then ſhall I wait till Turnus will be lain ? 
Your Force againſt the perjur'd City bend: 
| There it began, and there the War ſhall end. 
The Peace profan'd our rightful Arms requires : | - 
840 Cleanſe the polluted Place with purging Fires. 
fs He finiſh'd ; and one Soul inſpiring all, 
Form'd in a Wedge,. the Foot approach the Wall. 
Without the Town, an unprovided Train 
Of gapirig; gazing Citizens are ſlain. 
$45 Some Firebrands, others ſcaling Ladders bear; 
And thoſe they toſs aloft, and theſe they rear: 
, The Flames now lanch'd, the feather'd Arrows fly; 
And Clouds of mifſhive Arms obſcure the Sky. 
Advancing to the Front, the Heroe ſtands, 
850 And ſtretching out to Heay'n his Pious Hands 
Atteſts the Gods, aſſerts his Innocence, 
Upbraids with breach of Faith th' Aſonian Prince : 
Declares the Royal Honour doubly ſain'd, 
- And twice the Rites of holy Peace profan'd. 
] $55 Diſſenting Clamours in the Town ariſe ; 
Each will be heard, and all at once adviſe: 
One part for Peace, and one for War conterids : 
Some wou'dexclude their Foes, and ſome admit their Friends; 
The helpleſs King is hurry'd in the Throng ; 
860 And what &re Tide preyails, is born along, 
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Thus when the Swain, within a hollaw Rock, 
Invades the Bees, with ſuffacating Smoke, 
They run around, or labour on their Wings, 
Diſus'd to flight ; and ſhoot their ſkepy Stings : 
865 To ſhun the bitter Fumcs in vain they try ; 
Black Vapours, iſſuing from the Vent, involve the Sky. 
But Fate, and cnyzous Fortune, now prepare 
To plunge the Latins in the laſt deſpair. 
The Queen, who faw the Focs invade the Town , 
870 And brands on tops of burning Houſes thrown : 
Caſt round her Eyes, diſtracted with her Fear; 
No Troops of Turnys in the Ficld appear. 
Once more. ſhe ſtares abroad, but ſtill in. vain: 
And then concludes the Royal Youth is ſlain. 
$75 Mad with her Anguiſh, impotent to bear 
The mighty Grief, ſbe. loaths the vital Aix. 
She calls her ſelf the Cauſe of all this III, 
And owns the dire Effects of her. ungovern'd. Will: 
She raves againſt the Gods, ſhe beats her Breaſt, 
880 She tears with, both. her hands her. Purple. Veſt. 
Then round a Beam a running Nooſe ſhe ty'd; 
And, faſten'd by the Neck, obſcenely dy'd. 
Soon as the fatal News by Fame was blown, 
And to her Dames, and to her Daughter known; 
885 The ſad Lavinia rends, her yellow..Hair, 


And roſic Checks; the reſt her, Sorrow ſhare : : 
With Shrieks the Palace rings, and: Madneſs. of Deſpair. J. 


The ſpreading Rumor fills the Publick Place ; 


Confuſion, Fear, DiſtraCtion, and Diſgrace, 


890 And {ilent ſhame, are ſeen in ev'ry Facc. 
Latinus tears his Garments as, he. goes, 
Both, for his publick, and his private Woes: 
With Filth his, venerable Beard. beſmears, 
And ſordid Duſt deforms. his Sulycr. Hairs. 
And 
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895 And much he blames the ſoftneſs of his Mind; 


Obnoxious to the Charms of Womankind, 
And ſoon ſeduc'd to: change, whar he ſo well defign'd: 
To break the ſolemn League fo long defir'd, | 
Nor finiſh what his Fates, and thoſe of Troy requir'd. 
goo Now Turnus rowls aloof o're empty Plains, 
And here and there ſome firaglng Focs he gleans. 
His flying Coweſers pleaſe hinv leſs and lfs/ 
Aſham'd of eaſie Fight, and cheap Snecels. 
Thus half contented, anxious in his Mind, 
905 The diſtant: Cries come driving in the Wind: 
Shouts from che Walls, but: Shours im: Murmurs drown'd; 
A jarring mixture, and'a: boding ſound. 
Alas, ſaid he, whae mica thele difmal' Cries, 
What doleful Clamours from the Town ariſe? 
91o Confusd he ſtops, and backward pulls the Reins : 
She, who- the Driver's Office now ſuſtains, 
Replies; Neglect, my Lord, theſe new Alarms ;; 
Here fight, and: urge the Fortune of your Arms : 
- There want not others to: defend the Walb: 
915 If by your Rivals Hand th Italians fall, 
So ſhall your fatal: Sword: his Friends oppreſs, 
In Honour equal; equal:in:Sueceſs: 
To-this, the: Prince';. O'Sifter, (for I khew 
The Peace infring'd, procceded firſt from you,) 
9201 knew you, when:you mingled firſt in Figtir, 
And now in yaitr you' wou'd 'deceive my Sight : 
Why, Goddels, this' unprofitable Care? 
Who ſent you down from Heav'n, involy'd'in Air, 
Your ſhare of Mortal'Serrows:to ſuſtain, 
925 And: ſce: your Brother bleeding on tte Plain? 
For, to what:Powir: catr-Turns have recourſe, 
Or how reſiſt his Fates:prevatling force ! 
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Theſe Eyes beheld Murranus bite the Ground, 
Mighty the Man, and mighty Was the Wound. 
930 I heard my deareſt Friend, with dying Breath, 
My Name invoking to revenge his Death : 
Brave Hfens fell with Honour on the Place ; 
To ſhun the ſhameful ſight of my diſgrace. 
On Earth ſupine, a Manly Corps he lies ; 
935 His Veſt and Armour arc the Victor's Prize. 
Then, ſhall I ſee Lawrentum in a flame, 
Which only wanted to compleat my ſhame ? 
How will the Latins hoot their Champion's flight ; 
How Drances will be pleas'd, and point them to the fight 1 
940 Is Death ſo hard to bear ? Ye Gods below, 
(Since thoſe above ſo ſmall Compaſſion ſhow,) 
Receive a Soul unſully'd yet with ſhame, 
Which not belies my great Forefather's Name. 
He ſaid : And while he ſpoke, with flying ſpeed, 
945 Came Sages urging on his foamy Steed ; 
Fix'd on his wounded Face a Shaft he bore, 
And ſeeking Turnus ſent his Voice before: 
Turn, on you, on you alone depends 
Our laſt Relict; compaſſionate your Friends. 
950 Like Lightning, fierce #neas, rowling on, 
With Arms inveſts, with Flames invades the Town : 
The Brands are toſs'd on high ; the Winds conſpire 
-To drive along the Deluge of the Fire: 
All Eyes are fix'd on you ; your Foes rejoice ; 
955 Evn the King ſtaggers, and ſuſpends his Choice: 
Doubts to deliver, or defend the Town ; 
Whom to reject, or whom to call his Son. 
The Queen, on whom your utmoſt hopes were plac'd, 
Her ſelf ſuborning Death, has breath'd her laſt. 
960 'Tis true, Meſſapus, fearleſs of his Fate, 
With fierce 4tinas Aid, defends the Gate: 
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On ey ry ſide ſurrounded by the Foe ; | & 


The more they kill, the greater Numbers grow ; 
An Iron Harycft mounts, and ſtill remains to mow. 
965 You, far aloof from your forſaken Bands, 
Your rowling Chariot drive o're empty Sands. 
Stupid he fate, his Eyes on Earth declin'd, 
And various Cares reyolving in his Mind: 
Rage boiling from the bottom of his Breaſt, 


970 And Sorrow mix'd with Shame, his Soul opprecſs'd: 


And conſcious Worth lay lab'ring in his Thought ; 
And Loyc by Jealouſic to Madneſs wrought. 
By flow degrees his Reaſon drove away 
The Miſts of Paſſion, and reſum'd her Sway. 

975 Then, riſing on his Car, hc turn'd his Look ; 
And faw the Town involy'd in Fire and Smoke. 
A wooden Tow'r with Flames already blaz'd, 

- Which his own Hands on Beams and Rafeers rais'd : 

And Bridges laid aboye to join the Space; 

980 And Wheels below to rowl from place to place. 
Siſter, the Fates have vanquiſh'd : Let us go 
The way which Heay'n and my hard Fortune ſhow. 
The Fight is fix'd : Nor ſhall the branded Name 
Of a baſe Coward blot your Brother's Fame. 

g85 Death is my choice ; bur ſufter me to try 
My Force, and vent my Rage before I dye. 
He faid, and leaping down without delay, 
Thro Crowds of ſcatter'd Foes he free'd his way. 
Striding he paſs'd, impetuous as the Wind, 

990 And left the grieving Goddeſs far behind. 
As when a Fragment, 'from a Mountain torn 
By raging Tempeſts, or by Torrents born, 
Or fapp'd by time, or looſen'd from the Roots, 
Prone thro' the Void the Rocky Ruine ſhoots, 
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995 Rowling from Crag to Crag, from Steep to! SKEep; 
Down ſink, at once the Shepherds and their Sheep, 
Involv'd alike, they ruſh to neather Ground, 
Stun'd with the ſhock they fall,and tun'd from Earth rebound: 
So Turnus, haſting headlong to the Town, 

ooo Should'ring and ſhoving, bore the Squadrons down. 

Still preſſing onward, to the Walls he drew, 
Where Shafts, and Spears, and Darts proanuſcuous flew & 
And ſanguine Streams the {lipp'ry Ground; embecy. 
Firſt ſtretching out his Arm, in ſign! of Peace, 
005 He cries aloud, to make the Combat ceaſe: 
Rutulians hold, and: Latm Troops renre; 
The Fight is mine, and me the Gods require. 
T'is juſt that I ſhou'd vindicate alone 
The broken Truce, or for the Breach atone. 
oro This Day ſhall free from Wars th' 4ufonian State; 
Or finiſh my Misfortuncs in my Fate. 
Both Armies from their bloody Work deſiſt ? 
And bcaring backward, form a-ſpacious-Liſt. 
- The Tivjon Heros who receiy'd from Fame 
1015 The welcome Sound, and heard the Champion's Name; 
Soon leaves ithe taken Works; and mounted Walls, 
Greedy of War, where greater Glory calls. 
He ſprings to Fight, exulting in his Force ; 
His jointed Armour rattles in the Courſe. 
1020 Like Eryx, or like Athos, Sreat he ſhows, 
Or Farher Apennme, when white with SNOWSs, 
His Head Divine, obſcure in Clouds he hides : 
And ſhakes the ſounding Foreſt on his ſides. 
The Nations over-aw'd, ſurccaſc the Fight, 
1025 Immovcable their Bodies, fix'd their fight : 
Ev'n Death ſtands ſtill; nor from above they throw | 
Their Darts, nar drive\their bate'ring.Rams below. 
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In ſilent Order exher Army ftands ; 
And drop their Swords, unknowing, from their Hands. 
1030 Th” Auſonian King beholds, with wond'ring fight, 
Two mighty Champions match'd in ſingle Fight : 
Born under Climes remote; and brought by Fate, 
With Swords to try their Titles to the State. 
Now in clos'd Field, each other from afar ' 0 
7035 They view; and ruſhing on, begin the War. 
They launch their Spears, then hand to hand they meet; 
The trembling Soil rcfounds beneath their Feet : 
Their Bucklers claſh ; thick blows deſcend from high, 
' And flakes of Fire from their hard Helmets fly.” 
1040 Courage conſpires with Chance ; and both ingage 
With <qual Fortune, and with mutual Rage. 
As when two Bulls for their fair Female fighr, 
In Sila's Shades, or on Taburnus height 5 
Wh Horns adverſe they meet : the Keeper flies ; 
1045 Mute ſtands the Herd, the Heifars cowl their Eyes ; 
And wait th* Event, which Victor they ſhall bear, 
And who ſhall be the Lord, to rule the luſty Year : 
With rage of Love the jealous Rivals burn, 
And Puſh for Puſh, and Wound for Wound return : _ 
1950Their Dewlaps gor'd, their ſides are lay'd in Blood ; 
Loud Cries and roaring Sounds rebellow thro' the Wood : 
Such was the Combat in the liſted Ground ; 
So claſh their Swords and ſo their Shields reſound. 
Fove ſets the Beam in cither Scale he lays 
1055 The Champions Fate, and cach exaQtly weighs. 
On this fide Life, and lucky Chance aſcends : 
Loaded with Death, that other Scale deſcends. 
Rais'd on the Stretch, young Turn aims a blow, 
Full on the Helm of his unguarded Foe : 
:o6oShrill Shouts and Clamours ring on either fide ; 
As Hopes and Fears their panting Hearts diyide. 
Ffff But 
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But all in pieces flics the Traytor Sword, | | 
And, in the middle Stroke deſerts his Lord. | : 
Now '*tis but Death, orFlight: diſarm'd he flies, 
1065 When in his Hand; an unknown Hilr he ſpies. Ot 
Fame ſays that Turns, when his Steeds he join'd, 
Hurrying to War, diforder'd in his Mind, | . 
Snatch'd the firſt Weapon, which his haſte cou'd find. 
*T was not the fated Sword his Father bore ; 
1070 But that his Charioteer Metiſcus wore. 
This, while the Trojans fled, the Toughneſs held; 
But vain againſt the great Yulcanian Shield, 
The mortal-temper'd Steel deceiv'd his Hand : 
| The ſhiver'd fragments ſhone amid the Sand. 
1075 Surprisd with fear, he fled along the Field; | 
And now forthright, and now in Orbits wheel'd. 
LD For here the Trojan Troops the Liſt ſurround ; 
And there the Paſs isclos'd with Pools and marſhy Ground. 
Zneas haſtens, tho' with heavier Pace, 
1080 His Wound'ſo newly knit, retards the Chaſc : 
 _ And oft his crembling Knees their Aid refuſe, 
_ : Yer preſling foot by foot his Foe purſues. 
Thus, whea a fearful Stag is clos'd around 
With Crunſon Tolls, or in a River found ; 
085 High on the Bank the decp-mouth'd Hound appears; 
Still opening, following ſtill, where e're he ſteers : 
The perſecuted Creature, to, and fro, 
Turns here and there, to ſcape his Umbrian Foe : 
Steep 15 th' Aſcent; and if he gains the Land, 
1ogo The Purple Death is pitch'd along the Strand : 
His eager Foc determin'd to the Chace, 
y Seretch'd at his length gains Ground at ey'ry Pace: 
Now to his beamy Head he makes his way, 
And now he holds, or thinks he holds his Prey : 
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1095Juſt at the pinch the Stag ſpririgs out with fear; 
He bires the Wind, and fills his founding Jaws with Air. 
The Rocks, the Lakes, che Meadows ring with Cries : 
The mortal Tumul niounts, and thanders in the Skies. 
'Thus flies the Daunian Prince: and, flying, blaines 
11ooFIis tardy Troops; and calling by cheir Names, 
Demands hs truſty Sword. The Trojan: threats 
The Realm with Ruin, and their ancient =” 4, : 
To lay in Aſhes, if they dare ſupply 
With Arms or Aid, his yanquiſh'd Enctmy : | &: 
1105 Thus menacing, he ſtill purſues the Coutle, 443 ' 
Wich Vigour; tho' diminiſh'd of his;Force.” | +: +! VY - 
Ten times, already, round: the liſted-place, | | 
One Chiicf had fled, and:tother givinthe-Chace:: 
No trivial.Prize-is play*d;) for: on the Life FP 
11:0 Or Death of Tinus, now:depends the-Strife.: . - 
Within the' ſpace, an Olive: Tree had ſtood, 
A ſacred Shade, a venerable-Wood, Ela. 23 
For Vows to Fauius paid, the Latins Guardian God.. -: Y - 
Here hung.the Veſts, :;:and Tablets were ingrav'd; v7 
:115 Of ſinking Mariners, from Shipwrack-ſav'd.. } 7. 6 
With heedleſs Hands the Trojans fell'd the Tree, _. |. © | 
To make the Ground inclos'd for Combart free... ** | 
Deep in the Root, whether by Fate, or Chance, 
Or crring haſte, the Trojan drove his Lance : 
1120 Then ſtoop'd, and tug'd with Force immenſe to free 
Th' incumber'd Spear - from the tenacious Tree : * _ - © 
| That whom his fainting Limbs purſu'd in vain, | 
His flying Weapon might from far attain. | 
Confug'd with:Fear, ; bereft of Human Aid, 
1225 Then Turnus to the Gods, and firſt to Faunus pray'd. \ 
O Faunus pity,. and thou Mother Earth, 
Where I thy foſter Son recciyd my Birth, 


Þ 


/ 


Ffft 2 TD - Hold 


= F2 R G 1 Ls Ba: XI 


Hold faſt the wa if my Religious Hand 
Your Plant has honour'd, which your Foes profan'd 
1130Propitious hear my pious Pray*r ! He ſaid, 
Nor with ſucceſslefs Vows invok'd ther Aid. 
Th incutnbenc:Heroe, wrench'd, and pull'd, and ſtrain'd; 
But ſtill the ſtubborn Earth the Steel derain'd. 
Juturna took her time ; and while in vain 
1135He ſtrove, afſum'd Metiſcus Form again: 
And, in that imitated Shape, reſtor'd 
To the deſpairing Prince, his Damian Sword. 
| The Queen of Love, who, with Diſdain and Grief, 
Saw the bold Nymph afford this prompt Relief ; 
1140 T' afſert her Off-ſpring, with a greater Deed, 
From the tough Root the ling'ring Weapon freed. 
' .._ Once more erect, the Riyal: Chiefs advance ; 
One truſts the Sword, and one the pointed Lance : 
And both reſoly'd alike, to try their fatal Chance. 
1145 Mean time Imperial Jove to Juno ſpoke, 
Who from a ſhining Cloud beheld the ſhock ; 
W har new Arreſt, O Qucen of Heay n, 1s ſee 
To ſtop the Fates-now lab'ring in th? Event. 
| What farther hopes are left thee to purſuc 
1150Dyvine Areas, (and thou know |t it too,) 
Fore-doom'd to theſe Celeſtial Seats is due ? 
What more Attempts for Turns can be made, 
Thar thus thou ling reſt in this lonely Shade! 
Is it becomung of the due Reſpect, 
1155 And awful Honour of a God Elett, 
A Wound unworthy of our State to feel ; 
Patient of Human Hands, and earthly Steel ? 
Or ſeems 1t Juſt, the Siſter ſhou'd reſtore, i 
A ſecond Sword, . when one was loſt before ; 
1160 And arm a conquer'd Wretch, againſt his Conqueror 2 
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For what without thy knowledge and avov, Gf 
Nay more, thy Dictate, durſt Jutwrna'do2 1 

Ar laſt, in deference to my Love, forbear | _-- 
To lodge within: thy Soul this-anxious Care | 11 77 

1165 Reclin'd upon my Breaſt, thy Grief unloadz - > |: 47:73 
Who ſhou'd relieve the Goddeſs, but the God + -/ ©»: 
Now, all things to their utmoſt Iſſue tendy.- 4 | 
Puſh'd by the Fates to. their appointed End: br: 
While leave was giv'n thee; and a lawful: Hour  ::/ 

1170For Vengeance, Wrath; and unreſifted Powr' : 
Toſs'd on the Seas thou cou'd't thy Foes diſtrels; * 
And driv'n aſhore, with Hoſtile Arms oppreſs:  - 1-517 
Deform the Royal-Houle ; and' from the fide. 137 
Of the Juſt Bridegroom, tear the plighted Bride : 

1175 Now ceaſe at my Command. The Thind'rer ſaid: 
And with dejected Eyes this Anſwer Jww made. 
Becauſe your dread Decree too well I knew; 
From Turns, and-from Earth unwilling I withdrew. 

'Elſe ſhou'd you not behold me here alone; 
1180Involy'd in empty Clouds, my Friends bemoan : 
But girt with vengeful Flames, in open ſight; 

Engag'd againſt my Foes in Mortal Fight. 
*Tis true FJuturna mingled in the Strife - 
By my Command, to fave her Brother's Life ; 

118; At leaſt to try : But by the Shgian Lake, 

(The moſt Religious Oath the Gods can take,) 

With this reſtriction, not to bend the Bow, 

Or toſs the Spear, or trembling Dart to throw: 
And now reſign'd to your Superior Might, 

1190 And tir'd with fruitleſs Toils, I loath the Fight. 
This let me beg, (and this no Fates withſtand) 
Both for my ſelf, and for your Fathers Land, 
That when the Nuptial Bed ſhall bind the Peace ; 

(Which 1, fince you ordain, conſent to bicb,) 
| The 
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195 The Laws of cither Nation be the ſame ; 
Bur let the Latins fill retain their Name : 
Speak the ſame Language which they ſpoke before 
Wear the ſame-Habits, which their Grandfires wore : 
Call them not! Trojans : Periſh the Renown, 
1200 And Name of Troy, with that detcſted Town. 
| Latiunm be Latium ſtill; let Alba reign, _ 
And Rome's immortal Majeſty remain. 
Then thus the Founder of Mankind replics : 
(Unruffled was his Front, ſerene his Eyes,) 
1205 Can Saturn's Tflue, and Heay'ns other Heir, 
- Such endleſs Anger in her Boſom bear ? 
Be Miſtreſs, and your full Deſires obtain : 
But quench the' Choler. you foment in vain. 
Fromi-ancient Blood th* 4uſonian People ſprung, 
1210 Shall keep their Name, their Habit, and their Tongue. 
The Trojans to:their Cuſtoms' ſhall be ry'd, | 
I will, my felf, their common Rites provide ; | 
The Natives ſhall command, .the Foreigners ſubſide. 
All ſhall be Latin 3 Troy without a Name : 
12:5 And her loſt Sons forget from whence they came. 
From Blood ſo mix'd, a pious Race ſhall flow, 
Equal to Gods, excelling all below. 
No Nation-morc Reſpect to you ſhall pay, | . 
' Or greater Off*rings on your Altars lay. 
1220 Juno conſents, well pleas'd that her Deſires 
Had found Succeſs, and from the Cloud retires. 
The Peace thus made, the Thund'rer next prepares 
To force the wat'ry Goddeſs from the Wars. 
Deep in the diſmal Regions, void of Light, 
1225 Three Daughters ar a Birth were born to Night: 
Theſe their brown Mother, brooding on her Care, 
Indu'd with windy Wings to flit in Air : 
With Serpents girt alike ;and crown'd with hiſſing Hair. 
| In 
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In Heav'a the Dire call'd, and till at hand: 
1230Before the Throne of angry Jove they ſtand. 

His Miniſters of Wrath; and ready till 

' The Minds of Mortal Men with Fears to fill : 

When e&'re the moody Sire, to wreak his Hate 

On Realms, or Towns deſerving of their Fate, 
1235 Hurls down Diſcaſes, Death, and deadly Care, 

And terrifies the guilty World with War. 

Oae Siſter Plague of theſe from Heay'n he ſent, 

To fright Juturna with a dire Portent. 

The Peſt comes whirling down : by far'more flow 
1240Springs the ſwift Arrow from the Parthian Bow, 

Or Cydon Eugh ; when traverſing the Skies, 

And drench'd 1n poisnous Juice, the ſure Deſtru@tion flies. 

With ſuch a ſudden, and unſeen a flight, 

| Shot thro' the Clouds the Daughter of the Night. 

1245 Soon as the Field inclos d ſhe had in view, 

And from afar her deſtin'd Quarry knew : 

Contracted, to the boding Bird ſhe turns, 

Which haunts the ruin'd Piles, and hallow'd Urns ; 

And beats about the Tombs with nightly Wings ; 
1250 Where Songs obſcene on Sepulchres ſhe ſings. 

Thus lefſen'd in her Form, with frightful Cries, 

The Fury round unhappy Turnus flies, . 

Flaps on his Stueld, and flutters o're his Eyes. . 

A lazy Chilneſs crept along his Blood, 
1255 Choak'd was his Voice, his Hair with Horror ſtood. 
| Juturna from afar beheld her fly, 

And knew th' i]l Omen, by her ſcreaming Cry, 

And ſtridour of her Wings. Amazd with Fear, 

Her comely Breaſt ſhe bear, and rent her flowing Haar. 
. 60 Ah me, ſhe cries, in this unequal Strife, 

What can thy Siſter more to ſave thy Life ! 
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Weak as I am, can 1, alas, contend 
In Arms, with that inexorable Fiend! 
Now, now, I quit the Field! forbear to fright 
1265 My tender Soul, ye baleful Birds of Night ! 
The laſhing of your Wings I know $00 well: 
The ſounding Flight, and Fun'ral Screams of Hell ! 
Theſe are the Gifts you bring from haughty Jove, 
The worthy Recompence of rayiſh'd Loyc! 
1270Did he for this exempt my Life from Fate ? 
O hard Conditions of Immartal State ! 
Tho' bara to Death, nor priviledg'd to dye, 
' Bur forc'd ro bear .1mapes'd Ecermity ! 
Take back your envious Bribes, andlet me go 
1275 Companion to my Brother's Ghoſt below ! 
- The Joys are vanih'g : Nothing now remains, 
Of Life Imamortal, but Immortal Pains. 
Whart Earth will open her devouring Womb, 
To reſt a weary Goddeſs in the Tomb! 

1280 Yhe drew a length of Sighs; nor more ſhe ſaid ; 
But in her Azure Mane wrap'd her Head : 
Then plung'd unto her Scream, with deep Deſpair, 

And her laſt Sobs came;bubling up in Ar. 
Now ſtern Anas waves his weighty Spear 
1285 Againſt his Foe, and thus upbraids his Fear, 
Whart farther Subtertuge can Turns find ; 
| What empty Hopes arc harbour'd in his Mind? 
'Tis not thy Swittneſs, can ſecure thy Flight : 
Not with their Feer, but Hands, the Valiant fight, 

:290 Vary thy Shape in thouſand Forms, and dare 

Whar Skill and Courage can attempt-in War : 
W1ſh for the Wings of Winds, to. mount the Sky ; 
Or hid, within the hollow Earth :to lye. C 
The Champion ſhook his Head; ——_— this ſhort __ 


No 


pee che PA. 


_m——___ueodW_r.o.oc..... ec ere a £2 $24 


anne ot 


Þ-h \ tad, [ "7; SAG 
DEER TR. OL ISR 


i 0 


— 


En. XII. @# NEIS. 517 


1295No threats of thine, my manly Mind can moye : 
Tis Hoſtile Heay*n I dread z and Partial Fove. 
He, ſaid no-more : but with a Sigh, repreſs'd 
The mighty Sorrow, in his (welling Breaſt. 
Then, as he rowld his troubled Eyes around, | 
13% An Antique Stone he ſaw : the Common Bound 
Of Neighb'ring Fields; and Barricr of the Ground : 
So vaſt, that Twelve ſtrong Men of modern Days, 
Th' enorinous weight from Farth cou'd hardly raiſe. _ 
He heav'd i at a Lift: and poiz'd on high, 
1035 Ran ſtaggring on, aganſt his Enemy. 
' But ſo diforderd, that he ſcarcely knew 
His Way : of what unwieldy weight he threw. | 
His knocking Knees are betit beneath the Load : 
And ſhiv*ring Cold congeals his vital Blood. 
13095 The Stone drops from his atms : and falling ſhort, 
For want of Vigour, mocks his vain Effort: 
And as, when heavy Sleep has clos'd the ſight, 
The ſickly Fancy labours in the Night : 
We ſeem to run ; and deſtitute of Force 
x310Qur finking Limbs forſake us in the Courſe : 
In vain we heave for Breath ; in vain we cry : 
The Nerves unbrac'd, their uſual Strength deny 
And, on the Tongue the falt'ring Accents dye : 
So Turnus far'd: what ever micans he try'd 
1320 All force of Arms, and points of Art employ'd, 
The Fury flew athwatt ; and made th* Endeavour void. / 
A thouſarid varrous Thoughts his Soul confound : 
He ftar'd about ;,nor Aid nor Ifſac found : 
His own Men ſtop the Pafs; and his own Walls ſurround. 
1325 Once more he pauſes ; and looks out again : 
And ſeeks the Goddeſs Charioteer mn vain. 
Trembling he views the Thund*ring Chict advance : 
And brandiſhing aloft the deadly Lance : 
Ggee Amaz'd 
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Amaz'd he cow'rs beneath his conqu'ring Foe, 
1330Forgets to ward ; and waits the coming Blow. 
Aſtoniſh'd while he ſtands, and fix'd with Fear, 
Aim'd at his Shield he ſees th* impending Spear. 
The Heroe meaſur'd firſt, with narrow view, 
The deſtin'd Mark : And riſing as he threw, 
1335 With. its full wing the fatal Weapon flew. 
Not with leſs Rage the rattling Thunder falls ; 
Or Stones-from._batc'ring Engins break the Walls: 
Swift as a Whirlwind, from an Arm fo ſtrong, 
The Lance drove on; and bore the Death along. 
1340 Nought cou'd his ſey'n-fold Shield the Prince avail, 
Nor ought beneath his Arms the Coat of Mail; 
It pierc'd thro? all; and with a grizly Wound, 
Transfix'd his Thigh, and doubled him to Ground. 
With Groans the: Latins rend the yaulted Sky : 
1345 Woods, Hills, and Valleys, to the Voice reply. 
Now low on Earth the. lofry Chief is laid ; 
With Eyes caſt upward, and with Arms diſplay'd ; 
And Recreant thus to the proud Vitor pray'd. Y 
I know my Death deſery'd, nor hope to live : 
1350Uſe what the Gods, and thy good Fortune give. 
Yer think; oh think, if Mercy may be ſhown, 
(Thou hadſt a Father once ; and haſt a Son :) 
Pity my Sire, now {inking to the Graye ; 
And for Anchiſes ſake, old Dawnus fave ! 
1355 Or, if thy vow'd Reycnge purſue my Death ; 
.._ Giweto my Friends my Body void of Breath! 
The Latian Chiefs haye ſeen me beg my Life ; 
Thine is the Conqueſt, thine the Royal Wife: 
Againſt a yielded Man, 'tis mean ignoble Strife. 
1360 . In deep Suſpence the Trojan ſeem'd to ſtand ; 
And juſt prepard to ſtrike repreſs'd his Hand. 
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He rowl'd his Eyes, and ev'ry Moment felt 
His manly Soul with more Compaſſion melt. 
When, caſting down a caſual Glance, he ſpy'd 
1365 The Golden Belt that glitter d on his fide : 
The fatal Spoils which haughty Tirnw tore 
From dying Pallas, and in Triumph wore. 
Then rowz'd anew to Wrath, he loudly cries, 
(Flames, while he ſpoke, came flaſhing from his Eyes:) 
1370Traytor, doſt thou, doſt thou to Grace pretend, 
Clad, as thou art, in Trophees of my Friend? 
To his fad Soul a grateful Off ring go ; 
"Tis Pallas, Palas gives this deadly Blow. 
He raisd his Arm aloft; and at the Word, 
1375 Deep in his Bolom drove the ſhining Sword. 
| The fircaming Blood diſtain'd his Arms around : | 
And the diſdainful Soul came ruſhing thro' the Wound. 
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POSTSCRIPT 


TO THE. 


READER 


HAT Yirgil wrote in the vigour of his Age, in Plen- 
ty and at Eaſe, I have undertaken to Tranſlate in. my 
Declining Years: ſtrugling with Wants, oppreſs'd wit 
| Sickmeſs, curb'd in'my Genius, lyable to be miſcon- 
ſtrued in all I write; and my Judges, if they are:not very equitable, 
already prejudic'd againſt me, by the Lying CharadFer which has been 
iven them of my Morals. Yet fteady to my Principles, and not di- 
pirited with my AfMiCtions, I have, by the Bleffing of God on my 


Endeavours, overcome all difficulties ; and; in-fome meaſure, acquit- 


ted my ſelf of the Debt which I ow?d the Publick, when I undertook 
this Work. In the firſt place therefore, I thankfully acknowledge to 
the Almighty Power, the Affiſtance he has given me in the begin- 
ning, the Proſecution, and Corclaſion of my preſent Studies; which 
are more happily perform'd than I could have. promis'd ro my elf, 
when I labour'd under ſuch Diſcouragements. For, what I have done, 
Imperfe& as it is, for want of Health and leiſure to Corre& it, will be 
judg'd in after Ages, and poſlibly in the preſenr, to be no diſhonour 
to my Native Country ; whoſe Language and Poetry wou'd be-more 
eſteem'd abroad, if they were better underftood. Somewhat (give 
me leave to ſay) I have added to both of them in the choice of Words, 
and Harmony of Numbers which were wanting, eſpecially the laſt, in 
all our Poets, even in thoſe-who being endu'd with Genius, yet have 
not Cultivated their Mother-T ongue with ſufficieat Care; or' rely- 
ing on the Beauty of their Thoughts, have judg'd the Ornament of 
Words, and ſweetneſs of Sound unneceſſary. One is for raking in 
Chaxcer (our Engliſh Ennias) for antiquated Words, which are never 
to be reviv'd; but when Sound or Significancy is wanting in the pre- 
ſent Language. But many of his deſerve not this Redemption, .any 
more than the Crouds.of Men who daily die, or are ſlain for Six-pence 
ina Battel; merit to be reſtor'd to Life, if a Wiſh cou'd revive them: 
Others have ho Ear for Verſe; nor choice of Words ; nor diſtinQion 
of Thoughts; but mingle Farthings with their Gold to make up the 
Sum. Here is a Field of Satire open*d to me : But fince the Reyolu- 
tion, I have wholly renounc'd that Talent.: For who wow'd give Phy- 
ſick to the Great when he is uncall'd? To: do his. Patient no good, 
and indanger himfelf for his Preſcription ? Neither am I ignorant, bur 
I may juſtly be Condemn'd for many of thoſe Faults, of which.Lhave 
to0 liberally Arraign'd others; | 8 


Ennthias Aarem velit , & admonuit. Tur 
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*Tis enough for me, if the Government will-let me paſs unqueſt!- 
on*'d. In the mean time, I am obligid in gratitude, to retura my 
Thanks ta "many of ghemy who kave not only diftinganſb'd aye from 
others of the ſame Kerryd by a -partieular exception 'of Grade, but 


| without conſidering the Man, have been Bountiful to the Poet : Have 


encourag'd Yirgil to ſpeak ſuch Empliſh, as I could teach him, and 
rewarded his Interpreter, for the pains he has taken in bringing him 0- 
ver into Britain, by defraying the Charges of his Voyage. Eyen 
Cerberus, when he had receiv*d the Sop, permitted Azeas to pals free- 
ly to Elfſum. Had it been offer'd me, and I had refus'd it, yet till 
ſhine gratitude 1s due to ſuch who were willing to oblige me. But 
how much more to thoſe from whom I have receiv'd the Favours 
which they have offer*d to one of a different Perſwaſion. Amongft 
whom I cannot omit naming theEarls of Darby and of Peterborough. To the 
firſt of theſe, I have not the Honour to be known; and > his 
libgrality as much unexpetted,as ic was undeſerv'd. The preſent EqrhofA@e- 
zerborough has been pleas'd long fince to accept the tenders les q v0ds oh 
His Favours are ſo frequent to me, that I receive them almoſt by pre- 
ſcription. No difference of Intereſts or Opinion have been able to 
withdraw his ProteQtion from me : And I might juſtly be condema'd 
for the moſt unthankful of Mankind, if-I Fa not always preſerye 


for'him a moſt profound Reſpe& and inviolable Gratitude, I muſt 


alſo add, that if rhe laſt AZeid ſhine amongſt its Fellows, *tis owing © 
to the Commands of Sir William Traniball, one of the Principal Secre- 
taries of State, who recommended it, as his Favourite, to my Care: 
and for his ſake particularly T have "made it mine. For who wou'd 
confeſs wearineſs, when he enjoin'd'a- freſh Labour ? I cou'd got but 
invoke the aſſiſtance: of a Muſe, for this laſt Office. 

Extremam hanc Arethuſa w—— 

Negat quis Carmina Gallo 

Neither -am I ro forget the Noble Prefent which was made me by 
Gilbert 'Dolben Eſq; the worthy Son'of the lare Arch-Biſhop of York: 
who, when I began this Work, !enricl'd 'me with all the ſeveral Edi- 
tions of Yireil, and all the Commentaries of thoſe Editions in Latine. 
Amongſt which, I cou'd not but prefer the Dolphins; as the laſt, the 
ſhorteſt, and the'moſt Judicious. Fabrins 1 had alſo ſent me from Jraty; 
bur eirher he underftands Yirgi! very imperfectly, or I have no know- 
ledge of my Author. 

Being Invited by that worthy Gentleman, Sir W:lizan Bonyer, to 
Denham-Court, T "Iranſlated the firſt Georgic at his Houſe, and the 
greateſt part of the laſt Aizeid. A more triendly Entertainment no 
Maa ever found. No wonder therefore if both thofe Verfions ſurpaſs 
the reſt, and own the ſatisfaction I receiv'd in his Converſe, with 
whom I had the honour to be bred in Cambridge, and in the ſame Cob 
lege. 'The Seventh Axeid was made Engliſh at Barleigh, the Magni- 
ficent Abode of the Earl of Exeter : In a Village belonging to his : Fa- 
mily T was born, and under his Roof I endeavour'd to make that 
ZEneid appear in Engliſh with as much luſtre as I cow'd : though my 
Author has not given the finiſhing ſtrokes either to it, or to the Ele- 
venth, as I perhaps cow'd prove in both, if I durſt; preſume to Cri- 


ticiſe my Maſter. 


By a Letter from Will. Walſh of Abberley Blq; (who has fo long 
honour'd me with his Friendſhip, and who, without flattery, is the 
beſt Critick of our Nation,) I have been inform*d 'that his Grace the 

| | Duke f 


| |  Poſtſeript #s the Reader. #5 
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Duke of Shrewsbary has ' procur'd a Printed Copy of the Paſtorals, 

Georgics, and fix firſt ZEneids, from my Bookſeller, and has read them. 

in the'Country, together with. my Friend, - This Noble Perſon having. 

been pleas'd to give them a Commendation, which I preſume not to 

inſert; has made me vain enough to boaft of ſo great a favour, and ' 

to think I have ſucceeded beyond my hopes; the CharaFter of his Ex- 

cellent Judgment, the acuteneſs of his Wit, andhis ' general Know= 

ledge of good Letters, being known as well to all the World, as the 

ſweetneſs of his diſpoſition, his Humanity, his eaſineſs of acceſs, and 

defireof obliging thoſe who. ſtand in; necd of his prateQtion, are known 

to all who have approach'd him ; and ro me in particular, who. have 

formerly had the honour of his Converſation, Whoever has given 

the World the Tranſlation of part of the third Georgze, which he calls 

The Power of Love, has put me to ſufficient pains to make my ownnot 

inferiour to his':  As-my Lor commoy's Silenus had. formerly given 

me:the fame trouble: The "ft Ingenious Mr. Addn of Oxford has ; 

alſs been as troubleſome to me as the other two, "and on the {ame ac- 

count. | After his Bees, my latter Swarm is ſcarcely worth. the. hiving. 

Mr. Cowley's praiſe of a'Countrey Life is Excellent ; but *tis rather an = RTE 

imitation of Virgil, than a Verſion. That T have recover'd in ſome | Is 

meaſure- the health which T had loſt by roo” much application to this 
. Work, is owing, next"to God's Mercy, to the Skill and Care of Dr. 

Gaibbons, and+ Dr.: Hobbs, the two * Ornaments of their Profeſſion ; 

whom I can only pay by this Acknowledgment: The whole Faculty has 

always beenveady to oblige me : "andthe only one of them who endea- % 

vour'd to defame me, had it not in his power. I defire pardon from F-4.-9 37 

my. Readers for ſaying ſo much in relation tomy ſelf, which concerns b7.. = 

not them : and with my acknowledgments to all my Subſcribers, have & 

only toadd, that the few Notes which follow, "are par maniere d acquit, 

becauſe IT had- oblig*d:my ſelf*by Articles, to do ſomewhat. of that 

' kind. Theſe ſcattering Obſervartiofis are rather gueſſes at my Author's 

meaning in ſome paſſages, rhan proofs" thar ſo he meant. The Un. 

learn'd may have recourſe ro any Poetical Diftionary in Exeliþ, for 

the Names of Perſons, Places, or Fables, which the Learned need not : 

But that little which I ſay, is either new or neceflary. And. the firſt of 

theſe qualifications never fails to 1nvite a Reader; if nor to. pleale 

him. g 
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NOTES and OBSERVATIONS 
ON 
 Virgils Works 
C IN : 
t. NG 418-18 


Þ Aﬀtoral x. Line 6. There firſt the Youth of Heavenly Birth I view. 


Virgil means Ofiavins Ceſar: Heir to+ Julins: - who, per- 
.haps had not arriv'd to his Twentieth Year, when Firgil ſaw 
him firſt. Y/7de his Life. Of Heavenly Birth or Heavenly Blood ; 
becauſe the Falian Family was deriv*d from Jalts, Son to Areas, and 
Grand-Son to Venus, | 
Paſtoral 24; Line 65. The Short Narciſſus, That 1s, of ſhort con- 
tinuance. os 
Paſtoral 3d. Line 95. For him, the God of Shepherds and their Sheep, 
Phebus, not Pan, is here call'd the God of Shepherds: The Poet 
alludes to the ſame Story, which he touches 1n the beginning of the 
Second Georgie, where he calls Phebus the Amphryſian Shepherd, becauſe | 
he fed the Sheep and Oxen of Admetus (with whom he was in Love) 
on the Hill Amphryſzs. \ 
Paſtoral 4th. Line 73. Begin Auſpicioas Boy, &c. In Latin thus. Incipe 
parve Puer, riſu cognoſcere Matrem, &c. I have Tranſlated the Paſſage 
to this Senſe; that the Infant ſmiling on his Mother, fingles her out 
from the reſt of the Company about him. Erythreus, Bembas, and 
Joſeph Scaliger, are of this Opinion. Yet they and I may be miſtaken. 
For immediately after, we find theſe words, Cxi non riſere Parentes, 
which imply another Senſe, as if the Parents {miPd on the «New-born 
Infant: And that the Babe on whom they vouchſafd not to ſmile, 
was born to ill Fortune. For they tell a Story, that when Yalcar, the 
only Son of Fapiter and Juno came into the World, he was ſo hard 
favour'd, that both his Farents frown'd on him : And Fapiter threw 
him out of Heaven; he fell on the Iſland Lemos, and was Lame ever 
afterwards. The laſt Line of the Paſtoral ſeems to juſtify this Senſe, 
Nec Deas hunc Menſs, Dea nec dignata Cubili eff. For though he mar- 
ried Venus, yet his Mother Juno was not preſent at the Nuptials to 
bleſs them ; as appears by his Wife's Incontinence. 'They ſay alſo, 
that he was baniſh'd from the Banquets of the Gods : If fo, that Punifh- 
ment could be of no long continuance, for-Homer makes him preſent 
at thcir Feaſts ; and compoſing a Quarrel betwixt his Parents, with a 
Bowl of Ne&ar. The matter is of no great Conſequence ; and __ 
ore 
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fore I adhere to my Tranſlation, for theſe two Reaſons: Firſt, Yirgi/ 
has this following Line. Matri longa docem tulerunt faſtidia Menſes, as if 
the Infants ſmiling on his Mother, was a Reward to her for bearing 
him ten Months 1n her Body, four Weeks longer than the uſual time. 
Secondly, Catallas is cited by Joſeph Scaliger, as favouring this Opinion, 
in his Epithalamiams of Manlias Torquatas. | 

Torquatus, volo parvolus 

Matris e gremio ſuz 

Porrigens teneras Manas | 

_ Dalie rideat ad Patrem, &c, 

What if I ſhow?d: ſteer berwixt the two Extreams, and conclude, that 
the Infant; who was to be happy, muſt not only ſmile on his Parents, 
| but alſothey on him? For Scalzger notes that the Infants who ſmiPd 
not-at-their-Birth, were obſerv'd. to be AytAzcz, or ſullen (as I have 
Tranſlated it) during all their Life :*. And Servixs, and almoſt all the 
Modera Commentators affirm, that no Child was thought Fortunate 
on whom his Parents ſmiPd not, at his Birth. I obſerve farther, that 
the Angzents thought the Infant who caine into the World at the end 
of the Tenth- Month, was Born to ſome extraordinary Fortune, good 
or Bad, Such was the Birth of the late Prince of Coxde, of whom his 
. Mother was not brought to Bed, ?till almoſt Eleven Months were ex- 
pir'd after his Fathers Death : .Yet the College of Phyſicians at Paris, 
concluded he was Lawfully begotten. My Ingenious Friend, Anthony 
Henley Elq; _defir'd me to make a Note on this Paſſage of Yirgil: Ad- 
ding what I had not Read ; that the Fews have been ſo Superſtitious, 
as to obſerve not only the firſt Look or A&tion of an Infant, but alſo 
the. firſt Word which the Parent, or any of the Afiſtants ſpoke 
after the Birth : And from thence they gave a Name to the Child al- 
luding.to 1t. 


Paſtoral 6. My Lord Roſcommor'”s Notes on this Paſtoral, are equal to 
his excellent Tranſlation of it ; and thither I refer the Reader. 

he Eighth and "Tenth Paſtorals are already Tranſlated to all man- 
ner..of advantage, by my excellent Friend, Mr. Stafford. - So 1s the E- 
piſode of Camilla, in the Eleventh Eneid. 
_ This Eight Paſtoral is Copied by ourAuthor from two Bacolicks of Theo- 
critus.Spencer has follow'd both Yirg:landTheocritas,in the Charms which 
he employs for Curing Br#tomarris of her Love. But he had alſo our Po- 
et's Ceiris in his Eye : For there not only the Inchantments are to be 
found; - but alſo the very Name of Britomartis. _ 

In the Ninth Paſtoral, YVirg:/ has: made a Collection of many ſcatter- 
ing Paſſages, which he had Tranſlated from Theocritus: And here he 
has bound them into a Noſegay. 


Georgic the Firſt, The Poetry of this Book is more ſublime than 
any- part of Virgil, if I have any Taſte, And if ever I have Copied 
his Majeſtick Stile *tis here. The Compliment he makes Augaſtus al- 
moſt in the beginning, is ill imitated by his Succeſſors Lacan and Sta- 
tics, They Dedicated to Tyrants; and their Flatteries are groſs and 
tulſome. YVirgiPs. Addreſs is both more lofty and more juſt. In the three 
laſt Lines of this Georgic, I think T have diſcover'd a ſecret Compli- 
ment. to the Emperour, which none. of the Commentators have ob- 
{ſerv'd. Virgil had juſt. before deſcrib'd the Miſeries which Rowe had 
undergone betwixt the Triamvirs and the Commonwealth-Party : In 
the cloſe of all, he ſeems to excuſe the Crimes committed by. his Pa- 
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— 


on Virgil's Works in Engliſh. 627 


As 
— 


tron Ceſar, as if he were conſtrain'd againſt his own Temper to thoſe 
violent Proceedings, by the neceffity of the Times in general, bur more 
particularly by his two Partners, Anthony and Lepidus, Fertur Equis 
Auriga, nec audit Carras habenas. ' They were the , Head-ſtrong 
Horſes, who hurried Ofavies, the trembling Charioteer along, and 
were deaf to his, reclaiming them. _ I obſerve farther'; that the pre- 
ſent Wars, in which all Exrope, and part of Aſia are ingag'd at pre- 
ſeat ; are, wag'd in the ſame places here defcrib'd : Arque hinc Eu- 
omg. ilinc Germania Bellam, &c. As if Virgil had Prophecy'd of 
this Ape. | mo 

Georgie 24, The Praiſes of 7aty, (Tranſlated by the Learned, and e- 
very way Excellent Mr. Chetwood) which are Printed in one of the Miſ. 
cellany Poems, are the greateſt Ornament of this Book. Wherein for 
want of ſufficient skill in Gardening; Agriculture, &c. T may poſſibly 
be miſtaken in ſome Terms. But concerning Grafting, my: Honour'd 
Friend Sir William Bowyer has afſur'd me, that Virei! has ſhewa more 
of Poetry than Skill, at leaſt in relation to our more Northern Climates, 
And that many of our Stocks will not receive ſuch Grafts, as our Po. t 
tells us would Bear in £9. Nature has conſpud with Art to make 
the Garden at Denham-Conrt, of Sir William's own Plantation,' one of 
the moſt delicious Spots'of Ground in Exzl/and: It contains not above 
Five Acres, (juſt the compaſs of Alcizous his Garden, deſcrib'd in the 
Oayſſes:) But Virgil ſays in this very Georgic, Laudato ingentia Rura; 
Exiguum colito. | Dans, 7 

Georgic 3d. Linethe 45th. Next him, Niphates with inverted Urn, &C. 
It has been .objeted ro me, that I underſtood not this Paſſage of 
Virgil, becauſe I call Niphates a River, which is a Mountain in Arme- 

ia. But the River ariſing from the fame Mountain, 1s alſo called N;- 
' phates, And having ſpoken of Nile before, I might reaſonably think, 
that Virgil rather meant to couple two Rivers, than a River and a 
Mountain. YN Ss 

Line 224. The Male bas done, &c. The tranſition is obſcure in Yir- 
£41, He began with Cows, then proceeds to treat of Horſes: Now 
returns to Cows. | | 

Line 476. *Till the new Ram receives th Exalted San. Aſtrologers tell 
us, ithat the Sun-receives his Exaltation in the Sign Aries : Virgil per- 
fetly underſtood both Affronomy and AFrology. - RES 

Georgic 4. 'Line 27. That when the Touthful Prince. My moſt Tnge- 
nious Friend Sir Hexry Shere, has obſerv'd through a Glaſs-Hive, thar 
the Young Prince of the Bees, or 'Heir preſumptive'of the Crown, ap- 
proaches the King's Apartment with great Reverence; and for three 
{ucceffive;Mornings-demands permiffion, to lead forth a Colony of that 
Years Bees. If his Petition be granted, which he ſeems ro make'by 
humble hummings ; the Swarm ariſes under his\Conduct : If the-An- 
ſwer be, le Roy £aviſers, that is, "if -the Old Monarch think it not con= 
venient for the Publick good, to part with-ſo)many of his SubjeQs ; 
the next Morning the Prince 1s found dead, -before'the Threfhold of 
the Palace. Een Leo in, 

Line 477. The)Poet here: records:the/Names of Frity River Nymphs. 
And for once I have Tranſlated. them' all.” But'in the Eres I thought 
not -my ſelf oblig'd:to be ſo exa&t; for in naming many Men- who 
were:kill'd by Heroes, T'have omitted-fome, which wou'd not” ſound 
ic Eb: Verſe: © 5 HT ty SC Dr HT ORG 

Line 660. The Epiſode of ' Orpheas and Eurydice begins here. And 

SH | ; contains 
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contains the only Machine which Vere uſes in the Georgics. I have 
obſery*d in the Epiſtle before the nets, that our Author ſeldom em- 
ploys Machines bur to adorn his Poem: And that the ACtion which 
they ſeemingly perform, is really produc'd without them. Of this Na- 
ture is the Legend of the Bees reftor'd by Miracle ; when the Receipt 
which the Poet gives, wou'd do the Work without,one. The only 
Beautiful Machine which I remember in the Modern Poets, 1s in Arz- 
oſto, Where God commands St. Michael to take care, that Paris then 
Beſieg'd by the Saracens, ſhould be ſuccour'd by Rinaldo. In order to 
this, he enjoins the Arch-Angel to find Silexce and Diſcord, The firſt 
to Condu& the Chriſtian Army to relieve the Town, with ſo much 
ſecrecy, that their March ſhowd not be diſcover'd ; the latter to enter 
the Camp of the Infidels, and there to ſow Difſention among the 
Principal Commanders. "The Heavenly Meſſenger takes his way to 
an Ancient Monaſtery ; not doubting there to find Szlexce 1n her pri- 
mitive Abode. But inſtead of Szlence finds Diſcord : The Monks, being 
divided into FaCtions, about the choice of ſome New Officer, were 
at Szic and Szee with their drawn Knifes. The Satyr needs no Expla- 
ration. And here it may be alſo obſerv'd, that Ambition, Jealouſie, 
and Worldly Intereſt, and point of Honour, had made variance both 
in the Cloyſter and the Camp; and ſtrict Diſcipline had done the 
Work of Silence, in Conducting the Chriſtian Army to ſurpriſe the 
Tarks. 


#aeid 1. Line 111. And make thee Father of a happy Line. 
| This wasanobliging Promiſe to Evlus ; who had been ſo unhappy 
in his former Children, Macareas and Canace. 
Line 196, The Realms of Ocean, and the Fields of Air 
Are mine, not his, _ 
_ Poetically ſpeaking, the Fields of Air, are under the Command of 
Tauno; and her Vicegerent Eolus. Why then does Neptune call them 
His? I anſwer, becauſe being God of the Seas, Eolus could raiſe no 
Tempeſts in the Armoſphere above them without his leave. But why 
does Juno Addreſs to her own Subſtitute? Ianſwer, He had an im- 
mediate Power over .the Winds, whom FJuno deſires to. employ 
on her Revenge. That Power was abſolute by Land; which Y5r- 
gil plainly infinuates: For when Boreas and his Brethren'were let looſe, | 
e ſays at firſt terras turbine perflant : Then adds, Incubuere Mari: To | 
raiſe a Tempeſt on the Sea was Uſurpation on the Prerogative of | 
Neptune ; who had given him no leave, and therefore was inrag*d at | 
his Attempt. I'may alſo add, that they who are” in Paſſion, as Neprure 
then was, are apt to aſſume to themſelves, more than is properly their 
due. | 
' Line 450. O Virgin KC. 
Tf, as you feem the Siſter of the Day, | 
_ ... Or one at leaſt of Chaſt, Diana's: Train. 
Thus, in the Original. | ] 
O Quam te memorem Virgo 
+; Aut Phebi Soror, aut Nympharum Sauguinis Una, |. 
..i:This is a Family Complement, which Azeas here-beſtows on Yen, 
His, Father Anchj/es had us'd the yery ſame to that Goddeſs when he 
Courted her. This appears by'that very Ancient Greek Poem, in which 
that Amour is fo beautifully deſcrib'd, and which is thought Homer's : 


. 


Though it ſeems to be Written before his Age. 
| Line 
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Line 980. Hey Princely Gueſt was next her ſide. 


This, I confels, is improperly Tranſlated ; and according to the Mo-« 
dern Faſhion of ſitting at Table. * Bur the Ancient cuſtom of lying on 
Beds, had not been underſtood by the Unlearn'd Reader. 


#meid the Second, © The Deſtruftion of Yezi is here ſhadow'd under 
that of 7ro : | Livy in his Deſcription' of it, ſeems to have emulated in 


his Proſe, 'and almoſt equaPd the Beauty of Virzil's Yerſe. 


Aneid the 34.Verſe 132. And Childrers Children ſhall the Crown ſuſtain, 
Et Nati Natorum, & qui naſcentur ab illis. 


Virgil Tranſlated this Verfe from Hemer : Homer had it from OrÞhens ; 
and Orphexs fron an Ancient Oracle of Apollo.” On rhis Account'it is, 
that Virgsl immediately Subjoins theſe Words, Her Phebus +, Euftarbim 
takes notice, that the Old Poets were wont to take whole Paragraphs 
from one another, which, jultifies 6ur” Poet for what he borrows from 
Homer. Bochart#;"\n his' Lecter” to-Seprais, mefittons'an; Oracle which 
he found in the Tragtnents' of an'Otd""Grezk Hiſtorian: The Senſe 
whereof is this it Ezg1}Þ ; thar when the'Empire of the Priamide ſhould 
be deftroy'd; the Line of Anthifes ſhould ſucceed. Penus therefore, 
lays the Hiſtorian, was deſirous to have a Son by. Archiſes, tho? he 


was then'1n his decrepid Ae : Accordingly ſhe had Areas. Aﬀter this 


ſhe ſought occaſion 'to ruin' the Race of Priam; and ſet on foot the 
Intrigue of Alexander, (or Paris) with Helena : She being raviſh'd, Venus 
pretended till to favour the Trojans"; teft _ {hould reſtore Helen, in, 
caſe they ſhould be reduc'd to the. laſt Neceflity.  Whence it appears, 
that the Controverſie betwixt Fazo and Yenus, was on nd' trivial ac- 
count ; but cohcern'd the Succeffion to a great Empire. ey 


A&neid the 4th. Li. 945. And muſt I dje, ſhe ſaid, 
And unreveng'd? "tis doubly to be dead! © 
Tet even this Death with pleaſure I receive : 
On any Terms, "tis better than to live. © 


This is certainly the Senſe of Pirgil; on which I have paraphras'd; 
to make it plain. "His Words are theſe; Moriemar Inalte ? 


Sed Moriamar ait ; fic, fic juvat ire ſub Umbras. 


Servius makes an _Interropition at the' Word fic; thus, ſic? Sic juvat 
ire ſub Umbras Which Mr. Cowley juſtly Cenſures : But his own judg- 
ment may perhaps be queſtion't :_ For he wou's retrench the latter part 
of the Verſe, and leave'ir a Hemyſtic. Sed Moriamur ait. That Firgil 
neyer intended to have left. any . Hemyſtic, T have prov'd already in 
the Preface.” Thar this Verſe was fill'd up by him, with theſe words, 
fic, juvat ire ſub Umbras, is very probable ; if we conſider the weight 
of them. For. this procedure of Dido, does not only. contain, that, ara 
Execratio, que nallo expiatur Carmine (as Horace obſerves 19 his Canidia). 
bur beſides that, Virgil, who is full of Alluſions to Hiſtory, under. a- 
norher Name;.. deſeribes the Deciz, devoting, theraſelves to Death this 
way, though ina better Caufe, in order to the Deſtrufion of the E- 
hemyz The Reader, who will take the pains to Conſult Lizy, in his ac- 
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curate Deſcription of thoſe Decis, thus devoting themſelves, will find 
a great reſemblance betwixt theſe two Paſſages. - And *tis judiciouſly 
obſerv'd upon that Verle, Ts | 


——Nalls fides populis nec fadera ſanto. 


That Virgil uſes in the word ſanto a verbum juris, a form of ſpeak- 
ing on Solemn and. Religious Occaſions» - Livy does the like. Note 
alſo that Dido puts. het af: into the Habitus Gabinas, which was the 
girding her {elf round with one Sleeve of her Veſt, which is alſo ac- 
cording,to the . Roman Pontifical, in this dreadful Ceremony, as. Livy 
has obſerv*d: which is a tarther confirmation of this ConjeQture. 
So that upon the whole matter, Dido only doubts whether ſhe ſhou'd 
die before, ſhe had taken; her Revenge, which ſhe rather wiſh'd : Bur 
conſidering that this devoting her {elf was the moſt certain* and: in- 
fallible way. of compaſſing her Vengeance, ſhe thus exclaims ;_ _- 


Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras : _ 

 Hauriat haunc oculis ignem crudelis ab alto 

. Dardanas, &. noſtre. , 2 ferat omnia mortis, 
Thoſe Flames from far, may the falſe Trojan wew ; 
. Thoſe boding Omens his baſe Flight parſae. 


Which Tranſlation I take to be according to the Senſe of Virgil. I 
ſhould have added a Note-on that former Verle. : 


. . - Tnfelix Dido, munc._te fats impia. hangunt. 


"Which, in. the Edition, af Heinſiw is thus Printed, _ Nuns te fait s im- 


pie tangunt? The word. fate inſtead. of fats, is: reaſonably. alter'd. 


For Yirg ſays afcerwards, the dy'd not by Fate, nor by any deſery'd 
Death. Nec Fato, merit#. nec. morte peribat, &c. When I "Tranſlated 
that Paſſage,' T doubted of the Senſe.; And therefore omitted; that He- 
myſtic; Nanc te fats inpia,Fangont..-. But, Hcinſus .is_mltaken odly in 
making an Interrogation point, .inftead of a Period, .. The words fats 
impis, T-ſuppoſe are genuine : For ſhe had perjurd her ſelf in her ſe- 
cond Marriage. - Having firmly .reſolv'd, as ſhe. told: her Siſter, ia the 
be ” # 7 v4 33 

fi us 


inning of this £-e1d, never. to love again, after the Death of her 
H 


s % 


nd ; and had confirm'd this Reſolution, by a Curſe on her 


A-neid. the 5th. A freak part. of this Book 1s borrow'd from Apolo- 
nizs -Rhodigs. And the Reader may obſerye the great Judgment and di- 
ſtinQtion of our Author' in what he borrows from the Ancients, by 
comparing them. I'conceive the Reaſon why he,omis the Horſe-race 
#{ OY ARED 44 | 3 SY ”  ASRLE 20. eb 33. ge n+ 
in the Funeral. Games, was becauſe he .ſhews Aſranims afterwards on 
Hoolgoty With jus 0 roops of Pays, 0h would: pot wear. that. Sub: 
ect. threa -bare ; which Saria, 10 the next Age deſcrib'd ſo happily. 
Firgil-ſkems to me, to-haye excell'd Homer in all thoſe Sports, and to 
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have labour'd them the more, in Honour of OZavias, his Patron; who 
inſtituted the like Games for perpetuating "the Memory of his 
Uncle*Falizs.  Piety, ' as Yirgil calls it, or dutifulneſs to Parents, 
being a moſt popular. Yeuve among the Renars | 


ns 6th. Line 586, Fea Sona i 
The next in place and Pa are | 
ally throw their Lives away, bo 
6) 4 fenent meſti loca, qui fb; letum 
Inſontes* peperere manu, wtemgwe Pere ; 
Projecere animas, Cc, 


This was taken, amongſt many other things, PR the Tenth Book 
of Plato de:Repubiics : No Commentator beſides Fabrini, has taken no- 
tice of it. Self-Murther was accounted a'great; Crime by; that Divine 
Philoſopher”: But the Inſtances which he brings, are'too many-ro be 
inſerted. in theſe ſhort Notes. - Sir Robert Howard in his Tranſlation of 
this. Ezeid, which was Printed with his Poems in-the Year .1660;; has 
given us the moſt'Learned, and" the -moſt Judicious' Obſervations on 
this Book, which are extant. 1n-our LAYuaRe.” NE oat 


Line 534. Lo#0 the ſecret Shailows I retire, 
he pay my Dro, "tall my Tears expire. 


Thiſe two of ck in Emeliſh ſoon x very different from the Latine. 
Di cegam ; expe Pumerum, reddarque renebrix 


Yet they ate the Senſe of Fir ig at leaſt, atcordingea SEX" 5g 
Interpretation of this place : I w withdraw from your Company; retire. 
to the Shades, and bs my Penance of a Thouſand Years. But I 
muſt confeſs the Interpretation * of thoſe two-words; explebo numeram 
is ſomewhat Violent; if it be rhus underſtood; minuarm rumerum:; that 
is, I will leflen your Company by my departure. For Deiphobus 'beinz 
a Ghoſt, can. hardly be ſaid to, be of. their Number, | Perhaps the Po- 
et means by ex - ny nUmerum, relay [ententiam ; As if Deiphobas re- 
ply*d to the Sibil, who was at Hits long Viſit ;.L will. only take 
my laſt leave of Yo my Kinſman and my Friend, with | 
good-wiſh for his Health and Welk-far, and then leave you! to \proſe- 
cute your Voyage. Th Wiſh is expreſs'd in, the-words immediately 
following. TI Decas, 1 noſtram, .&c. Which contain-a diret Anſwer 4 
what the Sibill ſaid before © When ſhe upbraided their long Diſcourſe, 
Nos flendo ducimas horas... This ConjeQure-is oe "oh DPPENCY. eſe 
tethe. diſcretion of the Reader. BE 04h. 
L. 98x. Know fr ap Heav? i ” ret Lg Bane, 
And flowing afers, 4 y ea... : 
rincipio Cola, « -tirgss, compoſque. ligy => 
Lucentemque globums] -4 Ps. nee Air a. &e. 
© Here the+Sun is not expreſs'd, but the Moon only ;, though a les, 
and-alſo a leſs radiant Light. : Perhaps the Copies of Virgilate all falſe; z 
andthat inſtead of 7itaniaque Aſtra, be writ Titanaque & Aſtre;, and ac- 
Till 2 cording 


{ 
| 
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cording to thoſe words I have made my Tranſlation: *Tis moſt cer- 


the” Life and Soul'of all the World > And nothing bids fo fair for a 

viſible Divinity to thoſe who know no better, than that glorious Lu- {___ 
minary. The Platonifts call God the Archetypal Sun, andthe Sun the 
viſible Deity , the inward vital Spirit in the Center 'of the Univerſe, 

or that Body to which that Spirit1s united, and by which-it exerts it | 
#elf moſt powerfully. Now it was the receiv*d Hypotheſis amongſt rhe 
Pythagoreans, that the Sun'was ſcituate" in the" Cetiter of the World : 

Plato had it from them, and'was himfelf of the ſame Opinion ; as ap- 

pears by a paſſage in the Timzezs : From which Noble Dialogue is this s 
part of Yirgi/s Poem taken. 


tain, that the Sun obght nbt to be &nitted 3 for he is frequently call'd ' 


©" » Quis ve Maghe" Cato, &r. 


Rs There is no Queſtion but Virgil here means Cato Major, of the Cep' 

ſor. But the Name of Cato being alſo mention'd in the Eighth £xeid, : | 
I doubt whether he meaiis the fame Man in both places; I have Gaid | 

in the Preface, that our Poet was of Republican Principles ; and have | 

given this for one Reaſon of my Opinion, that he prais'd Caro in : | 

that Line, ©. as | 


| | | L.'1157; Greit Cato thire, for gravity remown'd, 8c. ** 


Secretiſque piis, his dantem jurs Catonem. 


And accordingly plac'd him in the Elſa Fields. Montaign thinks q 
this was Cato the Urizan; "the prear Enemy of Arbitrary Power, and 
a profeſs'd Foe to Fulirs Ceſar. Razus wou'd periwade us that Yirgil 
meant the Cenſor. ' But w M6 oor? 'the Poet name Cato' twice, -if 
| he intended the fare” perſon? 'Our Authot is 200 frugal of his Wotds 
and Senſe, to commit Tautolovies 1h Either." His Memory' was not 
likely ro" betray" hini"imo ſuch an Errour. Nevertheleſs T continue 
in” the: fart Opinion; *concerhing” the” Principles of © our Poet; ' He 
Feelires' them ſufficiently ii" rhis* Bobk Where he praiſts the” firſt 


Bruras for expelling the Tarquins, 'giving Liberty to Rowe; and put- -_ 

ting to'Death his own Children, -who conſpir'd to reflare 'Tyran- 

” ny : "He calls him, only an unhappy* Man, © for being for&d' to that il 
ſevere” Aion, 6 «Sy Þ 

EE Tyfelix, atcungu e*) erent va. futts Minorts, | 


Pimet amor Patriz, laudunique immenſk" Cupido. 


"'Let the Reader: weigh theſe two Verſes,” and fit\muſt be convined == j 
that I am in theright : And that T havenot much injured my Maſter ih 1 
my Tranſlatiog of them. | 


£ 


Line 1140. Embrate again, "my Soni ; © be Foes no more; 
" Nor ſtain your G ountry with her Childrens gore”: 
And "thu the firſt, lay down thy lawleſs tlatm, + 
Thou of my Blootl, who bear'ft the Julian Name. 


- This Note, 'which/ is'out of irs prope plice, T deferr'd-on'par- 
poſe, 'to place it here: Becauſe it diſcovers the- Principles/of our Po- 
et more plainly than any of the reſt. NAH 


Dr ent I po 


Taque 


S 
* 


OO —————_ " wx 


ee rn Fs entre Zn vn PR + non 


OO OO —_———————_ a4 


: ———— — 


\ 


_— 
—_ ba ed hd 


on Virgilis-Warks -3n. Engliſh. 633 


——— 


—_—— = 


Tuque prior, tu farce, genus qui datis Ohmpo, 


Projice tela manu, Sanguis mens ! 


Anchiſes here ſpeaks'to Felins Caſar ; \ And commands him firſt ts 


| lay down Arms; -which-is a plain condemnation. of his Cauſe. Yer 


obſerve our Poet's incomparable Addrels :. For though he ſhews him- 
ſelf ſufficiently to be a Common-wealth*s-man-; yet in- reſpe& to Au- 
guftus, who was his Patron, he uſes the Aythority-of a Parent, in 
the Perſon of Azchiſes; who had more right to lay .this InjunQion on 
Ceſar than on Pompey z becauſe: the-latter was not of his Blood: Thus 


| our Author cautiouſly gyeils his-own opition, -and takes- SanQtuary 


under Azthiſes; as if that Ghoſt wou'd haye laid the ſame Command 
on Pompey alſo, \ had he: been-lineally deſcended from him. 'Whar 
cou'd: be: more ;judiciouſly 'contrivad, - when/this:was the' Zxeid which 
he:choſe to read. before his Maſter ? HBO 3% 
Line 1222. - A new. Marcellus ſhall ariſe in thee. 

: In Virgil thus. Tu Marcellas eris. 


How unpoetically and baldly , had this been tranſlated; Thos 
ſhalt Marcellus be! Yet ſome of my Friends were of Opinion, ' that 
I miſtook: the /Senſe: of Virgil in' my Tranſlation. -The French In- 
terpreter, obſerves nothing on this placez/but that it appears by ir, 
the.Mourning of 0F4avia was yet freſh, forthe loſs of her Son Mar- 
cells; whom: ſhe-had by her. firft- Husband :** And who'dyed inthe 
Year ubarbe condit4, 731. And'collets from thence that /7rgl, rea- 
ding. this. Axeid before her, -in-the ſame Year, had juſt fimſh'd it: 
That from this time to that of the Poet's Death, was little more 
than four- Years. Sothat ſuppoſing him to have written the whole Axcis 
incleven Years; the: firft ſix:Books'muſt have taken up {even-of thoſe 
Years : On whigh Account the ſix laſt, muſt-of neceſſity be leſs corre&. 

\Now--for the:- falſe judgment of 'my Friends, there*js' bat this 


| little to be: laid for-themg the words of Virgil,- in'the Verſe preceding 


aſe theſe; - w—__ 


——Sq feta aſpere rampas. + : 

As if the Poet had meant, if you break through'your hard Deftiny, 
ſo as to be. born, you. {hall be call'd Marcel/zs: But this cannot be the 
Senle.* for though Marcelze was born, {yet he broke-not through thoſe 
hard: Decrees,, which doonyd hin to {o immature a death. Much 
leſs can Yirgi4 mean, you ſhall: be the fame Marcel/as by the Tranſmi- 
ration of his Soul For according to-the. Syſtem"of our Author,-'a 
houſand Years muſt be firſt elaps'd, before the Soul can return into 

a Humane Body ; 'but-the firſt Mercelzs was {lain in the ſecond Parick 
War. And how-many hundred Years were yet wanting, to the ac- 
compliſhing his, penance, may with. caſe be gather'd, by computing 
the time: betwixt Scipio 0d: agua By which tis plain, that Virge/ 
cannot mean the ſame: Marcelſas; but.ori 'of *his Deſcendants; ' whom 
I call:a new Marcellus ; who fo*much 'reſembled his Anceſtor, per” 
haps in his-Features, and his Perſon, 'but certainly in his. "Military 
Vertues, 'that\Firgi .cries out, quantum inſtar in ipſo eff! ' which I 
have tranſlated; + | = 
| | How 
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Line, 1236, and 123 
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Xa. the. RL Li.1 09. . Sr ries, the F ; Pte pm ny in bogs &c. 
: : Pixgilindhis pla j k J .notice.of. a great. Secret a mhe S——_ Divi- 
nation : The Lambent. Fires,whuch roſe above, the. Head,or.play'd about 


ch were thoſe which he obſerv'd in the 


it, were Signs of Proſperity % 
| mounting from the Crown of Aſcanias, 


ſecond Aeid : which were {e 


Ecce levis ſummo de vertie * vikr LY F | | 
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mo y Flames, . (or involy "4; in Smoke). were. of. a mix'd Ones; 
Tuch wn thaſs which are here deſcrib'd:- For Smoke Gignifies Tears, 
begauſe it produces them, and Flames Happineſs. . And therefore Virgi/ 


ſays that this Oſtent was not only. mirebj/e viſa, but borrendugs. 


Line 367. One only Daughter beirs my Crown and 4 State 


This has ſeem'd to ſome an old Fall: Th TY ; ſhow offer his 
Daughter add Heir,to. a Stranger Prince,anda. pow dy before he had 
ſeen him, and when he had only, heard of his argival.on his: Coaſts: 
But theſe Cricicks have not_well Sonlder'&.che Simplicizy-of: former 


times; when the Heroines almoſt, courted Lk Marings 6 of illuftrious 
Men. Yct Yirgil bere obſerves the ule o cy; Lawinizoffers not her 
ſelf: *Tis' Laimms, who -propounds. the March: And he:had. been 

foretold 
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foretold; both by an Augur, and an Oracle, "that he ſhould have 
a foreign Son-in-Law 3" who was*alſo"a Heroe. 'Fathers, in thoſe at» 
cient Ages, conſidering Birth and Vertue, more than Fortune, in the 
placing of their Daughters. © Which 1 cov'd prove by various Exam- 
amples ; The contrary*of which being row *praQtis'd; 1 dare not ſay” 
in our Nation, but in Fan, has'nora little Garken'd*the Luſtre of 
their Nobility, That Lavinis wasaverſ to this” Matriage, : and for 
what reaſon, I ſhall-pfove 4n-itFproper place” 


L, 1020-- And where Abella ſees, from her high Tow'rs, the Harveſt of 
her Trees, 1 obſerve that Virgil namesmot Nols Which was not far diftanc 
from Abells; perhaps, becauſe rhat"City, (the ſame in which Auguſtus 
dyed afterwards;) had-once refusd-ro give him entertainment; if 
ic we -may believe the-Author"of his Life. Homer heartily curſes 
another. City which had us'd him'on the fame manner : But our Au- 
thor. thought his Silence#of the Nolan a ſufficient correion.” When 
a Poet. paſſes by a Place or Perſon, though” a fair Occafion offers 'of 
rememb'ring them, *cis a ſign he is, or thinks himſelf, much diſoblig'd. 


An. 8. L. 34 ' So when the Sun by Day, the Moon by Night, 
- Strike oy the paliſÞ/d Braſs their trembling Light, &c. 


This. Similitade: is literally taken from Apollonius Rhodiss'; and tis 
hard to ſay, whether rhe: Original-or the Tranſlation- excels. '*Bur' in 
the. Shield which he-deſcribes afterwards in this */Eneid, he as much 
tranſcends-his Mafter Hower'; as' the Artns of Glanchts were richer than 


PIES 
PRI 


thoſe. of Diometes. Xpidea XKdMnhios.” * 


Aneas takes the Mother,” dnf her Byood, 
And alt on Juno's Altir are. beftowd.” 
k Þ 36 ST. Fare t CITAS NEOITT oh 


Lines1x5, and 216. + ? 


The Tranſlation is infinitely ſhort of Virgil, whoſteWords are theſe; 


Tibs enim, tibi maxima Funo | | y 
Mattat ſacra ferens, & cam grege ſiſtit ad aram. 

For I cou'd not turn the word" Enim*into Engliſh with any grace. 
Though it was of ſuch neceffity, in the Roman Rites, that a Sacti- 
fice could. not be performd without it ; tis of the fame nature, (if I 
may preſume to name. that ſacred” Myſtery) in our words of | Conſe- 


_ cration. atthe Altar, > * 


Eneid the gth. line 853, '$54;5# 1 
At the fall ftretch of both his Hands, he drew ; 
And almoſt join'd the Horns of the tough Eugh. 


The firſt .of theſe Lines, is all of Monoſyllables and both Verſes are 
very rough: But of choice; for it had been eaſfie for me to have ſmooth'd 
them. --But either my Ear:deceives me; or they expreſs the thing which 
I intended in their Sound: *For'the ſtreſs of a Bow which is. drawn 
to the -full extent, is expreſsd in” thehatſhneſs of the firſt Verſe, clogg'd 
not only with Monoſyllables, but with” Conſonants ; and theſe words, 
the tough Exgh, which conclude the ſecond line, ſeem as forceful, as they 
are Unharmonious.” 'Hemer and Yirgil ate both frequent in their adapt- 


ing 


; bi. JT ee oe <8 pore : Ep a , on : —_— 

ga Wy (Ve o—_—_ < ge > > = NG «60 8 et SIE Ye LESS 

> _ "etc " wo © ; a+... es te + - ” EL IRST ES - —— ws whe i of by \ x” ei : : 
: 


wn + Vie - SEES > G M | COTE TIL | 
A - f bp" p , b hy LET + X þ a 1 2 SR RED j l = = y . = + 7 es . " * ie 2 OR ea As q - . FETRO_ 
- On I IG HYD Sts 5 nerd * N "34 yon 4 er bi , - \ on * ' < - :, - wa—_ —_— —— ——— —  _— 
"ye "7 C1 þ > % *% C'IIL D 
AD E ” 7 : F ” : 7. 
: : Wy . y 4 J 4 w 
CLE ns : 


One Brangl will ſerve for 
"ſy INTE — Homer's 
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Author 3" though perhaps *it may be found in 
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wonds are join'd Sh wes which explain the Senſes I ſs the wdcd 
fallifie in this placg,.to' mean.that. the Shield: of: Turaws was not of 
Proof againſt the Spearsand, Javligs' of the Trojans; which had pierc'd 
it through and wed. (as we fay) in many places. The words which 
make my meaning plain; "according to: the 

pe —_ But I at T borrow the Word fram the 


Ma * PUibergo FAmbi era T6 2tto | 
, Che mai pore felſerlo. in. neſſun Canto.! wt in Þroo 1 + 


Fl Gi herwſs be ru, 5 than 'by fallfy'd; tho tv ſhield 
ns oY - mliſh; t inderd. have: contented 'my ſelf 
aying RR ield was Mons; and. board, and ſtuck with Favs; 
Nec lufficic Umbo Iftibus. They who will not admit a new word, may 

take the old ; the matrer is not worth diſpute.- + 
Mneid the 10th. A Choir of Nereidsy. &c. \ Theſe were rakeform'd 
from Ships to Sca:Nymphs:. This is almoſt-as: violenra Machine, as 
the death of Aruns by a Goddeſs in the Epiſode of Camilla, But the 
Poet, makes uſe of. 1 frFes greater. Art/: -For:here it! carries/ on the 
main Deſign, Theks now. made. Divinities, not onlytell* eas what 
d paſsd in his Camp during his-abſnce; and-what'was the preſent 
ſtreſs of his Beſicg'd People; (and that his —_ mate had 
Ki by Lan ,/ were ready to.join him : at; his'Deſcent ;” but warn him 
0. provide for Battel, the next, days and fore-tell Trim aood fhcorks So 
that this Fpiſodical. Maghing is properly: a part of the great: Poem ; For 
belides what I have faid, they puſh on" tus Navy with Celeſtial' Vi- 
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gour, that it might reach the Port more ſpeedily, and take the Enemy 
more unprovided to reſiſt the Landing. Whereas the Machine rela- 
ting to Camilla, is only Ornamental: For it has no effe&t, which I 
can find, but to pleaſe the Reader, who is concern'd, that her Death 
ſhow'd be reveng'd. 


PF 
C 


Lines 241, 243. {ow Sacred Siſters, open all your Spring, 
The Tuſcan Leaders, and their Arniy ſing ; 


The Poet here begins to tell the Names of the 7u{ca Captains who 
follow'd Xzeas to the War : And I obſerve him to be very particular 
in the deſcription of their Perſons, and nor forgetful of their Manners : 
Exa&;alſo, in the Relation of the Numbers which each of them Com- 
marid./l doubt not but as inthe fifth Book, he gave us the Names of the 
Champions, who contended for the ſeveral Prizes, that he might oblige 
many df the moſt Ancient Roman Families, their Deſcendants; and as in 
the 7th Book, he Muſter'd the Auxiliary Forces of the Latins, on the ſane 
Account ; ſo here he gratihes his Taſcaz Friends, with the like remem- 
brance of their Anceftors ; and above the reſt, Mecenzas his great Patron : 
VV ho being of a Royal Family in Etraria, was probably repreſented un- 
der one of the Names here mention'd, then known among the Ro- 
214ans, though at fo great a diſtance, unknown to us. And for his fake 
chiefly, as I gueſs, he makes Ayxeas (by whom he always means Aa- 
gnſtus) to ſeek for Aid in the Country of Mecenas, thereby to indear his 
ProteQor to his Emperour ; as it there had been a former Friendſhip be- 
twixt their Lines. And who knows, but Mecenas might pretend that 
the C:lnian Family was deriv'd from Tarchoz, the Chief Commander 


of the Tſcans. 


Line 662. Nor 1, his mighty Syre, cou'd ward the Blow. 

I have mention'd this Paſſage in my Preface to the Xzeis ; to prove, 
that Fate was ſuperiour to the Gods; and that Fove cou'd neither de- 
fer nor alter its Decrees. Sir Robert Howard has ſince, been pleas'd to 
ſend me the concurrent Teſtimony of Ovzd; ?tis in the laſt Book of his 
Metamorphoſes ; where Venus complains, that her- Deſcendant, Julius 
Ceſar, was in danger of being Murther'd by Bratus and Caſſius, at the 
head of the Commonwealth-Faction, and deſires them to prevent that 
Barbarous Aſſaſſination. They are mov?*d ro Compaſſion ; they are con- 
cern'd for Ceſar ; but the Poet plainly tells us, that it was not in their 
power to change Deſtiny : All they cou'd do, was to teſtifie their ſor- 
row for his approaching Death, by fore-ſhewing it with Signs and Pro- 
digies, as appears by the following Lines. 


Talia nequicquam toto Venus aurea Celo 

Yerba jacit  Superoſque movet : (ui rumpere quanquan 
Ferrea non poſſunt veterum decreta Sororum, 

Signa tamen lattus dant haud incerta futuri. 


Then ſhe Addreſſes to her Father Jupiter, hoping Aid from him, be- 
cauſe he was thought Omaipotent. But he; it ſeems, cow'd do as little 
as the reſt, for he anſwers thus. 


mnmnrnnmnnn—ſola inſuperabile Fatum 
Nata, movere paras? intres licet ipſa ſororum 
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gour, that it might reach the Port more ſpeedily, and take the Enemy 
more unprovided to reſiſt the Landing. Whereas the Machine rela- 
ting to Cayzulla, 1s only Ornamental: For it has no effect, which I 
can find, but to pleaſe the Reader, who is concern'd; that her Death 
ſhou'd be reveng'd. 


Lines 241, 243. Now Sacred Siſters, open al your $ ring, 
The Tuſcan Leaders, and their Sy hop : 


The Poet here, begins to tell the Names of the Tajcan Captains who 
follow'd Azeas to the War : And T obſerve him to be very particular 
in the deſcription of their Perſons, and not forgetful.of their Manners : 
ExaCt alſo, in the Relation of the-Numbers which each of them Com- 
mand, I doubt not but as inthe fifth-Book, he gave us the Names of the 
Champions, who contended for the ſeveral Prizes, that he might oblige 
many of the moſt Ancient Roman Families, their Deſcendants; and as in 
the 7th Book, he Muſter'd the Auxiliary Forces of the Latins, on the ſame 
Account ;, ſo.here he gratifies his Taſcaz Friends, with the like remem- 
brance of their Anceftors ; and above the reſt, Mecenas his great Patron : 
Who being of a Royal Family in Erraria, was probably repreſented un- 
der one of the Names here mention'd, then known among the Ro- 
214ns, though at ſo great a diſtance, unknown'to us. - And for his fake 
chiefly, as I gueſs, he makes Azeas (by whom he always means Au- 
geſts) to ſeek for Aid in the Country of Mecenas, thereby to indear his 
Prote&or to his Emperour ; as it there had been a former F riendſhip be- 
twixt their Lines. And who knows, but Mecenas might pretend that 
the C:lnian Family was deriv'd from Tarchon, the Chief Commander 


of the Tuſcans. 


Line 662. Nor 1, his mighty Syre, cou'd ward the Blow. 

I have mention'd this Paſſage in my Preface to the Areis ; to prove, 
that Fate was ſuperiour to the Gods; and that Fove cou'd neither de- 
fer nor alter its Decrees. Sir Robert Howard has ſince, been pleasd to 
ſend me the concurrent 'Teftimony of Ovid; *tis in the laſt Book of his 
Metamorphoſes , where Yenus complains, that her Deſcendant, Fulias 
Ceſar, was in danger of being Murther'd by Brutus and Caſſius, at the 
head of the Commonwealth-FaQtion, and deſires them to prevent that 
Barbarous Aſſaſſination. They are mov*d ro Compaſſion ; they are con- 
cern'd for Ceſar ; but the Poet plainly tells us, thar it was not in their 
power to change Deſtiny : All they cou'd do, was to teſtifie their ſor- 
row for his approaching Death, by fore-ſhewing it with Signs and Pro- 
digies, as appears by the following Lines. 


Talia nequicquam toto Venus aurea Celo 

Verbs jacit : Superoſque movet : (ui rumpere quanquan 
Ferrea non poſſunt veterum decreta Sororum, 

Signa tamen lattus dant baud incerta futari. 


Then ſhe Addreſſes to her Father Jupiter, hoping Aid from him, be- 
cauſe he was thought Omnipotent. But he, it ſeems, cow'd do as little 
as the reſt, for he anſwers thus; | | 


mn ſole inſuperabile Fatum 
Nata, movere paras? intres T5 ipſa ſororum 
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Tefta trium ;, cernes illxs molimine vaſto 

Ex ere, & ſolido rerum tabularia ferro : 

Que neque concutſum Celi, neque falminis iram, 
Nec metuunt ullas tuta atque eterna THINGS. 
Invenies illic inciſa Adamante perenni 

Fata tui Generis, legi ipſe, animoque notavi, 
Et referam : -ne ſis etiammnum. ignara futrri. 

Hic ſua complevit ; (pro quo Cytherea laboras,) 
Tempora, perfectis quos Terre debait, annis, &Cc. 


Japiter you ſee is only Library-Keeper, or Cuſtos. Rotulorum to the 
Fates: For he offers his Daughter a Caſt of his Office, to give her a 
Sight of their Decrees ; which the inferiour Gods were not permitted 
to read without his leave. 'T his agrees with what I have ſaid already 
in the-Preface ; that they not having ſeen the Records,. might believe 
they were -his own Hand-writing ; .. and conſequently at his diſpoſin 
either to blott out, or: alter, as he {aw convenient, And of this Opini- 
on. was Juno in thoſe words, tus qui potes orſa reflettas. Now the abode 
of thoſe Deſtinies being in Hell, we cannot wonder why the Swearing 
by Styx, was an inviolable Oath amongſt the Gods of Heaven, and 
that Jupiter himſelf ſhould fear to be accus'd of Forgery by the Fates, 


| if healter'd any thing in their Decrees. Chaos, Night, and Erebas, being 


the moſt Anticot of the Deities, and inſtituting thoſe fundamentalLaws, 
by which he was afterwards to govern. Feſiod gives us the Genealo- 
gy ofthe Gods, and.I thiock I may afely infer the reſt. I will only 
add, that Homer was. more a Fatalilt than Virgil: For it has been ob- 
ſerv'd, that the word x2, or Fortune, is nat to be found in his two 
Poems ; but inſtcad of it, always yges. 


Zneid the 1 2. lines $88,.and-889, . 
Sea-born Meſſapus with Atinias, heads 
The Latin $qaadrons ; and to Batfel leads. 


'The Poet had faid, in the preceding lines, that Mreftheus, Serethas, 
and. A/jles, led on-the Trojans, the Ta cans, and the Arcadians: But none 
of the Printed: Copies, which I have ſeen, mention any Leader of the 
Ratalians and Latins, but. Meſſapus the Son of Neptune, Ruzus takes no- 
tice of this paſſage, and ſeems to wonder at it; but gives no Reaſon, 
why Meſſaps is alone without a Coadjutor. | 


The four Verſes of Virgi/ run thus. 
Tote adep converſe acies, omneſque Latint 
Omnes Dardanide, Mneſtheus, acerque Sereſthus 
Et Meſſapus equum. Domitor, & fortis bt 
Taſcoramgae Phalanx, Evanarique Arcaajs ale. 

I doubt not but the third Line was Originally thus, 
Et Meſſapus equum dowitor, & fortis Atinas : 


For the two Names of A/y/as and 4tinas are 10 like, that one might 
ealily be miſtaken for the other by the Tranſcribers. And to fortify 
this Opinion, we find afterward, in the relation of Sqges to Zurnas,that 
Atinas is join'd with Meſſapus. 

Soli, pro portis, Meſſapus & acer Atinas 
Suſtentant ACION, mmm | 


In 
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In general T obſerve, not only in this A*xeid, but in all thefixth laſt 
Books, that AEyeas is never ſeen on Hoiſe-back, and but once before as I 
remember, in,the Fourth when he Hunts'with Dido. The Reaſon. of 
this, if T gueſs aright, was a ſecret 'Compliment which the Poet made 
to his Country-men the Romayr;; the ſtrength of whoſe Armies: conſiſt- 
ed moſt 1n Foot ; which, I think, ' were. all Romays and Italians. But 
their Wings or Squadrons, were'made 'up' of their Allies, who were 
Foreigners; | | 


Xaneid the 12. Lines 100, 101, 102. 
At this, a flood of Tears Lavinia ſhed; X 
A crimſon Bluſh her beaateous Face o're-ſpread ; C 
Varying her Cheeks, by turns, with white antl red. 


 Amata, ever partial to the Cauſe of Tarnus, had juſt before defir'd 
him, with all manner of earneſtneſs, not to ingage his Rival in ſingle 
Fight ; which was his preſent Reſolution. Yzgil, though in favour 
of his Heroe, he never tells us directly; that Lavinia preterr'd Turns 
to Axeas, yet has inſinuated this preference twice before. For mark 
in the 7th Aineid, ſhe left her Father, who had promis*d her to AEneas 
without asking her conſent: And follow'd her Mother into the 
Woods, with a Troop of Bacchanals, where Amata ſung the Marriage 
Song, in the Name of Taryas ; which if ſhe! had diflik*d, ſhe might 
have oppos'd. Then in the 11th. Aid, when her Mother went to the 
Temple of Palas, to invoke her Aid againſt Areas; whom ſhe 
calls by no better Name than Phyygins Predo, Lavinia ſits by her 
in the ſame Chair or Litter, jaxtaque Comes Lavinia Virgo, ——O- 
culos dejefia decoros, What greater - ſign of Love, than Fear and 
Concerament for the Lover? In the: hnes whict F have quoted ſhe 
not only ſheds Tears but changes Colour. She:had'been bred 'up with 
Tarnus, and Aneas was wholly a Stranger to her. Ti#rnus in proba- 
bility was her firſt Love; and favour'd by her Mother, who had the 
Aſcendant over her Father. But I am. much deceiv*d, if (beſides 
what I have faid) there be not a ſecret Satire againſt the Sex, which 
is lurking under this Deſcription of Y;re#t, who ſeldom ſpeaks well 
of Women : Better indeed of Camila, than any other ; for he com- 
mends her Beauty and' Valour': Becauſe he wou'd concern the Rea- 
der for her Death. But Valour 1s no very proper Praife for Woman- 
kind; and Beauty 1s. common to the Sex. He fays alſo ſomewhat of 
Andromache, but tranſtently : And his Penas is a better Mother than 
a Wife, for ſhe owns to Yulcax ſhe had a Son by another Man, The 
reſt are Funo's, Dians's, Dido's, Amata's, two mad Propheteſles, three 
Harpies on Earth, and as many Furies under ground, This Fable 
of Lavinia includes a ſecret Moral; that Women in their choice of 
Husbands, prefer the younger of their Suitors to the Elder; are in- 
ſenſible of Merit, fond of Handſomneſs; and generally ſpeaking, 
rather hurried away by thei Appetite, than govern'd'by their Reaſon. 


eg; (and this no Fates withſtand) 
a 2 


L. 1191, & 1192, This let me b 
Both for my fo and for your Fathers Land, &c. 


The words.in the Original are theſe, pro Latio obteftor, pro Majeſtate tu- 
orum, Virgil very artfully uſes here the word Majeſtas; which the Ro- 
mans lov?d ſo well, that they appropriated it to themſelves, Majeſtas 
Popalt 
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Populi: Ramazi. this Title apply'd to Kings, is very Modern, and that 
is all I will ſay of it at preſent :' Though the word requires a larger Note. 
In.the ; word #x0rum, 15 included the ſenſe of my Tranſlation, Your 
Father's Land : Becauſe Saturn the Father of Fove, had govern'd that 
part of Italy, after his expulſion from Crete. But that on which I moſt 
inſiſt, is the Addreſs of the Poet, in this Speech of Juno. Virgil was ſuf- 
ficiently ſenſible, as I have {aid in the Preface, -that whatever the com- 
mon Opinion was, concerning the Deſcent of the Romans from the Tro- 
jans ; yet the Ancient Cuſtoms, Rites, Laws, and Habits, of thoſe Tro- 
jans were wholly loſt, and perhaps alſo that they had-never been : And 
for this Reaſon, he introduces J@no in this place ; requeſting of Fupirer, 
that no Memory might remain of 77oy, (the Town ſhe hated) that the 
People hereafter: ſhould- not, be. called T7925, nor retain any thing 
which belong'd to their Predeceſlors. And why might not this alſo be 
concerted betwixt.our Author and his Friend Horace, to hinder Aaguſt i 
from, Re-building Troy, and removing thither the Seat of Empire, a de- 
ſign ſo unpleaſing ro the Romans ? But of this, T am not poſitive, be- 
cauſe I:have not conſulted 4” Aczer, and the reſt of the Criticks, to aſcer- 
tain the time in which Horace writ the Ode relating to that SubjeR. 
..L- 1224, & 1225. | Deep in the diſmal Regions, void of Light, it © 
T bree Siſters, at a Birth, were born to Night.” 
- 'The Father of theſe, (not here mention'd) was Acheron : the Names of 
the three, were Alefo, Magera, and Tyfphone. They were calPd Pa- 
ries in Hell, on Earth Harpies, and in Heaven Dire: Two of theſe 
# aſſiſted at the 'Throne of Jupiter, and were employed by him, to 
puniſh the wickedneſs of Mankind. Theſe two muſt be Megzrs, and 
Tyſiphone : Not Aledo; For Jano expreily commands her to return to 
" | ' . Hell, from whence ſhe came; and gives this Reaſon. 
di 5 Te ſuper AEtherias errare licentius auras, 
Haud Pater ipſe velit ſummi Regnator Olympi : 
| Cede locis. | 
Probably this Dirs, un-nam'd by the Poet in this Place; might be 
Tyſiphone, for though 'we find her in Hell, in the fixth Acneid, em- 
ploy'd- in the puniſhment of the damnd, 
Continuo ſontes, Ultrix accinita flagello 
Tifophone quatit inſultans, :&c. Yet afterwards ſhe 'is on Earth 
in the Tenth Azeid,' and amidſt the Battel. Pallide Tifiphone midia inter 
Millia ſevit. Whiclt I gueſs to be Tyſiphoze, the rather, by the Erimo- 
logy of her Name ; which is compounded of Ti wlciſcor ; and qoves 
: cedes. Part of her Errand being to affright Tarnus, with the Stings of 
a guilty Conſcience ; and denounce Vengeance againſt him for breaking 
the firſt A000: by refuſing to yield Lavinia to Aineas, to whom ſhe 
was promis'd by her Father, and conſequently, for being the Author 
of an unjuſt War; and alſo for violating the ſecond Treaty, by 
declining the fingle combar, which he had ſtipulated with his Rival, 
and call'd the Gods to witneſs before their Altars. As for the Names 
of the Harpies, (fo calPd on Earth) Heſiod tells us they were Iris, 
Hello, and Ocypete. Virgil calls one of them Celeno: "This I doubt 
not was AleFo; whom Yirgi calls in the third Mneid, Fariarum 
maxima :; And in the ſixth again, by the ſame Name— Fariarum max- 
ima, juxta accubat. "That ſhe was the chief of the Furies, appears by 


her deſcription in the ſeventh Axeid: 'To which, for haſte, I refer 
the Reader. | 
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